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My LoitB'^ 

AS the performance Ihereoflfer to tfie public^ under 
the fandlai df your nan«, bears no immediate re- 
lation to public ^affairSf this addrefs is more properly to- 
the private noUetiaa than to the miniiler offiare* To 
one, who m the former character ha» diflinguifhed him* 
felf through the whole courfe of an unblameable life at 
a fnend to all the liberal arts , and whofe love of them has 
ariien from^ his being^ble to taile their genuine beauties, 
and to difcern their real utility. The more ufeful have- 
been the employment of hh ferious houfs, the more or« 
aamental the amufement of his leifure ; and thofe who 
cultivated either with any de|rreeof Aiflicicncy, haveev^r 
found in him a patron as well as a jud^e. I wlfti| for 
the honour of my country, that this^ praife were not, al* 
mod ezclufively, his own* 

But while I do this fcanty juiHce to the man, I muft 
84>pear infeniible to the welfare of Britain, I had almoft 
iaid to the general interefls o£humanity, if I omitted all 
mention of the minifler for fervices of another impor- 
tance, and which have the happinefs of a whole people* 
for their aim. 

The beft and mod amiable of princes has ardently de* 

fired that this long and confuming tho' fuccefsful war might 

^ terminated by fuch a peace a& ihouid leave his domi- 

A a. nionsi 
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j^Iv. Never. 
Don Pedro, with that chaftc referve and cautioiix 
Which would become the coldeft virgin's tear, 
Ev'n on a theme fo pleafing ftill was fjlent, 
Or only when alone indulg'd his rapture. 

Rod. So cold a lover, and fo warn a hero. 
Arc contraries tKat Tcldciin blend in youth; ' ■ 

•Tis moft fuprifing ! for, as we have hcard>. 
His heat of valour is a rapid fiame, 
Encreafing as it fpreads 

Al*v. And yet. his prudence^. 
Serenely cool, keeps nKafure with his-^firCr- 
Had you, in this la(i battle with the Moof»|- 
Uad you bc^held the mutual ptoife of each. 
As cither was call'd forth by fair occaHon, 
Your praifcs would be tranfport — ^But proceed* 

Rod, The fum o£all is this. . To-day he weds; 
The bright CaUilian princcfs, and this hour* 
Her brother Ferdinand's ambafTidor 
Has audience of our king [Trumpet foundi^. 

Ah. That trumpet fpeakar 
The happy moment come^ *■ Maypeace^jtiyrLord^ 
^ A long, a ploriOiia{>eace^ be. the fair iflue !' 

[Trumfetsjbund again^ 

Enter Alonzo^ t^.e.^ecni^ Elvira, and Courti&s. 

Alon. The heavens, my Qneen^ IpokXmilingly upon:; 
As pleasM to fte thusfolemnlyfecur'd [us,, 

The4cag\]e (hat joins your Ferdinan4 to me 
In one true bond of love— Where i& my fon ? . 
Not follow us ! 

i&7iA His modeft fear. avoids 
To be the hearer of his own jufl praife* 

Alon^ Such fear, attendant on fuccefsf ul arms^ . 
Becomes the brave, and moft of all in youth ; 
'Tis then the nobler conquefl. Gentle coufin, , 

T^ties of bipod have made his glory yours ; , 
I know they have, .Rodrigo. You, Alvarez, 
Were partner of his day ; yoiv nobly fought / 

And conquer'd with him*. Both of you mull (bare. 
The joy hncere that fwells a father's bofom^ . 
Hade young agaia and bloomln^in a r6a« 

Entep^ 
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Ram^ The ambaflador of SpaiD^ my Lord— 

Alon^ 'Tiswell. 
Condu£t him hither. 

\The King a/cends bis throne j placing the ^uem qm his Irfi. 
The Amhajfador and his train tnt€fr and range tbcmfi Iveu 

Amh. Sir, my royal mafler, 
Don Ferdinand, by his ambaflador, 
llius fpeaks the true fraternal part he takes 
In your Full joy« He holds himfelf mofl happy 
That his lov'd parent fhares a throne with you. 
And that his fider, his Almeyda, weds 
So great a mimarch's heir.and who renews 
The virtues of his race. Don Pedro's fame 
Spreads not o'er Portugal more welcome bcamt 
Than o*er our friendly Spain : and you enjoy 
The blifs fupreme that nobleft minds tufie deeped^ 
A fon that loves the frre he emtilates^ 
Yes, yott have fcen hJm, from his earlieft youth, 
Purfue the path your valour trod before 
To conqued and renown. Your a^m, by him, 
Has oft been felt in Afric, oft has (hook 
Her ilrongefi forrs, her deepeft fquadront p ierc'^di 
And now, ev*n now, of knsrels fairly won 
A mig^y barveft reapHi. Your imencfls, Sir, 
Are link*d withouis by bonds of mutusl ftieadiiip.^ 
And where 'allies are mutitol in their love. 
The happinefs is fcomaion. Our Cafiile^ 
Itfelf triumphant, triintt|^hs top ivith you. 

Alon^ Yourfovereign is the partner of my hearUr 
His mother, now my queen, and who adorns 
The feat n)e ^b, £»a made dul* nations one ; 
And that fame treaty which deolar'd her mine, 
Aifures Don Pedro to hw daughter's arms, 
Aflures my kingdom's fafety ; for thcfc nuptials^ 
Tho* by the guilt of intervening war 
Too long delay'd, fhall be accompliili'd now,, 
While to the holy temple Peace and Leifnre, 
His beft attendants, wait in Hymen's train. 
Oo, bear this meflage to my bit>ther back. 
That alj Gaftilfe may fiijnre'the joy it gives. 

Xfixeunt ^ hut Aloozo^ the ^een^ and £lvir»» 



WC ELVIRA. 

Yc8, Madanir yourlovM daughter foon ftiall fee 
This happy Union fix her future fate. 

J^. I could have wiQi'd the fame propitious morm 
That joinM our hands, had feen compleated toa 
Their plighted vows. 

Ahn^ It was my fondeft aim. ^ 
But could a father s love to fuch a Ton 
Deny what his impatient courage urg'd. 
Some (hort delay, fome refpite, till his arm. 
By deeds ofooble daring, (hould have eani'd 
The bleffing he afpir^dto* 

j^. Yet, my Lord— — 

M6n. I placM myfetf the (Word within his hanc^. 
And whetted his young fpirit^ Fortune oft 
Companions youth' mofi willingly, and leads. 
The neareft road to fame. I then forefaw , •• 
He would be all that I had been before. 
I thenceforth ceas'd to conquer, but by him ; 
And, thanks to Heaven \ his^idions have ouf gonor 
A parent's warmeft hope^ 

j^. To this my hearfr 
Gives unreftrain'd aflentA 

Aion%. * Tlic Mborft you fee . 

• Reduced to fue for mercy. Part, in chains, 
^ His conquering arm contefs, and grace hit triumph ;; 

* The re(l, fubdu'd by his viftorious name, \ 
^ Lie trembling ia the depth of diflant defarts** \ 
To him what" glory ! what true joy to me i ^ 
I now dare hope he may deferve to ived ' 
The beauty he delires. " 1 

^u^ Forgive me. Sir— — 
Have you no doubt, no fbrefight of refiftance^ 
Nay, of rcfufal, on the prince's pan? 
For me, in fpite of all my partial hopes, 
I dread fome bar, fome obilacle unknowni, 
Betwixt us and our wlflies, 

Alon. Whence can rife 
Sufpicions founlikely ? 

i^. I have mark'd, 
With all a mother's watchfiitneft of fear^ 
His ftrange demeanour. Gloomy, loft in thought^ 
H« fee$ lus bDde,,as if h^ faw her nou. 
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Kpl>eam of kindnefs brightenft m his eyc^ 
Ho word of tendernefs melts from his lip. 
As if nor bloom, nor grace, nor gentle fpirit. 
Grew with her opening ^cars. 

Jlhn» Th' alarm is vaiiu 
Grant fome indulgence to the pnde of yonth^ 
An early hero's araor, with the blaze 
Of his nrft ^onquefl da^i^zled and engagM* 
A fofter pat&on, doubt it not, will foon 
Difpel that gaudy dream, and leave his breaft 
All open to the better blifs that waits him, 

^. And yet my bufy fears Hill whifpcr to me, 
Why was he abfent this diftinguifhM day ? 
Why with his prefcnce deigifd he not to grace 
My Ferdinand, your brother and ally, 
Here in the peifon of his minifler ? 
Should he refift, my Lor d 

j^lan. Refill! Juft Heaven! 
I ihudder at the thought* In fddi refifbmcey 
The rebel would at once efface the fon. 
•f Ha I ihould he pufh his pride to that extreme, 
^ More guilty as the more with glory bright, 

* He then fliovild find that conqueft and renown, 

* That even the bonds of nature, cannot free 

* A fubjed from the lav/s ; that ail are light 

* As the blown bubble, weighM with a king^s honour. 

* j^. Sir, I would yet advife 

* jilcir. No ; a firft fubjedt, 

^ From whofe example each defcending rank 

"* Should learn obedience, is himfelf moft bound. 

« In him refiftance would be decpeft treafon.' 

It cannot be, my Queen ; turn we our thoughts • 

From fuch forebodings of imagin'd guilt. 

I will, this coming moment, to the princefs 

Difclofe what I have fix*d. That done^ the prince 

Shall know my lad refolvc* 
^. Ah ! in what words. 

How will a father fpeak it ^ 

uilon^ As his king. [/*//• 

^. Elvira — ^you have heard your queen's comphunts, 

Have heard too what Alonzo, fix*d as fate, 

And refolutely juft, has now determin-d. 
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The fatal fecret that alarms U9 both, 
1 thmk, is in your keeping. 

Elv. Heaven i in mine ! 

j^. In yours. Whene'er the prmce vouchfafes atifit 
To ray poor court, his eyes are ever turn'd. 
Are ever fix'don you , What fhould that fncan? 

EIv. Your words amaze me !■ ! ■ 

^. Are Almeyda's charms, 
Whatever Nature's ktndeft band can lavift 
On favoar'd youth,, to juftify at fuH 
A mother's fondncfs— tcU me, are thofe charms 
Hid but from him, while all beholders ^He 
Divide with, mine the trap (ports they confefs ? ^ , 
Theiy fee ia her combin'd each bri|;hter grace 
Of look and air, fee virtue's fairefiflamp 
XJpoh her brow imprefs'd, and over all 
And all exalting, modefl ignorance 
Of her own worth* ^nd have I jet to fear 
9For fuch a daughter coldnefs or difdain ? 

S/v. How can you deem the prince fo flem pf nature. 
That beauty has no power upon his heart ? 
No, Madai^ he has felt it, and admires 
Its awful influence in Almeyda's.eyes* 

j^. You know it then ? 

Elv* It 18 not mine to read 
The fecret of his bofom ; but he oft, \ 

With me, confeffing her fuperior charms, 
And that true virtue, lovely as unfeign'd, 
The beam that lights thofe beauties into blaze, 
lias oft proclaim'^ her. all your foadnefs thioks. .. 

^. And fought out you, and only you, to pour ^ 
His amorous rapture in your willing ear ? 
Indeed ! — Elvira — tremble I — You but pulf 
Deilru^lion on your head-^yes, fure dej[lru<Sti9ia| 
By daring to deceive me. No, not her. 
When you are by, his the^ie ia not Almey da« 
Of you he talks. 

Eh. Of me ! 

J^. Of you alone ! 
'You either dare to Ioto— or, calm my fears. 
And point me to the bofom I Ihould pie; ce ; 
for here— I here difclofc my inmoft fcvl — • 

J Shc» 
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She, thenfli fair one, who Ibould lift her ejrct 

To that forbidden height ; * (hould wound my bftafl, 

* A parent's breaft, in its moil tender fenfei 

• She, the devoted yriffim of my rage,* 

The wretch, the Tain prefvimer, then fliould feel 

How fart mother and a queen can punifli ! 
£lv. Ye faints and angels ! — ^l^jladam, let calm rea(bo«^ 
«^. My daughter is to me health, pleafurtf fame ! 

t/iy fum of good or ill is wrapt in her ! 

Mme her affront, her rival too is mine I 

An^ to revenge her, earth and heaven in vain 

Would bar my way. I am on fire to^now 




:myi 
Her direful threj^ts, t^he tempeft is at hand 
That muft overwhelm us both ! . And yet how firm. 
Amid thefe horrors, wopld ray heart be.foiinfdt 
If only I flood obvious to the bolt ! 
If all my fear» ^cre for myfelf alone ! ^ 

Enter Don Pedro a^ Ramirez* 

Z)^a PrJ, Elvira ! my foul's happinefa-— «• 

£/v. Ah I Prince ! 
I have to tell— O heaven ! — ^But look tliat; none^ 
No eye may here, {atprizc us. v 

Dm Fed. You, Ramirez, ^ 
Will, watch without. Now, in the nai^oe pf love, 
What mean thefe ftreaming eyes ? this £i€e o^ercaft 
With d^rk. despair ?. Spegk, fave me from my fears. 
Sufpence is torture ! 

Elv. And difcpvery, death ! 
My, Irord ! my hu(bfin4 ' now tb^ hour is cooaey 
The fiital niom^t my. iW thought pref^g'd I 
Even a< the fgcred.altar, When qurhearts 
Were wedded with ;pur hands, even i^en I fear*d kr--> 
O, were the thieati^M Tuin all my own \ 

Dan Fed. Out (ate is one ; oiir liappi(iefs' or woe 
Infeparably Cnk'd-^^-^But nrheace, my iqK^^ 
This deep alarfn^ 

Ehf.. Your marriage with the Pri|icefi*»— 
O thence it fprings k Alonso too has namM 
/Hi* apprQa(;hiBS JM^ir to <eU y^% it U fix'4 ! 

» Yet 
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Yet more, tV offended Queen fufpe6ts ourlovea 1 
jHad you beheld the raj/e to which her foul' 

Abandons all its faculties ! And now. 

Made furious by defpair, to what a heigtht 
Will jealoufy tranrportier, when its ejrc;. 
In this fufpeftcd miftfefs, find* ^wtfel 

Don Ped. Yet calm thy tears. Since en Don l^edrcfi 
Depends tfce facred charge of faving thee, {faitk 

His fum of blifs !, what anger, whdfc revenge 
Should wake fuch terapeft in Ekrira^s bofom ? 

Eh, Prince, judge more ndbly of me. This alarm 
Is all for him^ whofe every pain is mme« 
My dangers touch me, but as jout diftrefs ; 
As they muft wound — for Oh, too fure they will ! 
Thy generous breaft. And it will witnefs for me^ 
The ^lendor of a crown,, that worftipM fua 
Of vufgar eyes, oould never dazzle mine : 
For when I dar*d, in giving you rtiy hand, 
To violate the law, the rigid law, 
7 hat makes a marriage, uick as mine, rebi^Ilion ; * 

I came the willing victim of your love, 
Kefign'd, devoted (o whatever fate 
Heaven may referve for either ! 

Don Fed. Yes, Elvira, 
Thy generous virtue was the charm fupreme 
That made me firft, and binds me thine for ever ! 

Elv. Nor do I now repent me. No, my Lord : 
Even on the fcafbld, at the lifted az 
My heart could fnriie; remembering it had once* 
By being youss, brought {lappioefs to botlu 

Dm Fed, 1 he faipe bright Qame^ which angels might 
^ Infpires thy lover's breaft — for fuch I am, . [avow^ 
Such will to death be found. The name of wife, 
While it refines this paflion, makes it duty : 
And if I needs muft tremble for thy davs, ' ' 

All other names, however holy deem^d^ , / ^ 

Son/'fubjett, father, king, are light as air,'/ 
When in the balance laid to counterpoife * 

Thofe, ftili more facred, tbat^conQubjallove . 
Has rais'd, has fan6tifyM— — 

£/if. My foul (Brinks back 
With horror from tbefetranfports. O remember, 
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X^en H}'men*s fecret rite Hrft jpin'd our hands, . 
Remember what my tendernefs exacted, 
And what your vowsalTur'd'me — ^IHll to hold 
Elvira dear; but ftill^asdeath, toihun 
The crime of dviLwar ! and O what doom^, 
What fate (bever heaven may have in ikore. 
For her you honour'dtAever to forget,. 
Your father is your ibvereign I 

Don Fed. By the Pi)wer, 
Whofe primal law has road^ ourbeing one ! * 
No promifes fliall flay a hufband's arm 
From iheltering thee* There is^on earth no clalra»» 
No tie of duty flrong enough to hold 
My fierce impatience. , *- T4iou to ^e art all^ 
' yaitb^ Tirtue, honour^: or thefe fhadowy nam«i 
** All vanifli at the brightnefs of thine eye I 

* Bhf. My Lordy Imuft not hear you 

* DmtPhL TheA— retire:^ 

*^ Fly, if it mufi be, this tumultuouscourt, 
*^ This fcene Q£rilorm«nd danger. To the fluidc, , 
*"' To that fweet fditude where firft our loves 
' Wene^ra^fy'dand Ueft, where calm content < 

* And true repofe have iix'd their foft abode, . 
•^ Return, JBlvira t fafety thcreawaits thee. . 

* £^«' Q dear remember'd fcene! Olioursof pcactf- 

* That are no more ! Beneath its pf^nfi ve pines , 

* And by the murnnirs of its mazy flream 

* That breath'd out frefhnefs on our feeret walk, 

* QPhe* m&Mk B9ofei the-peaceful evening clos'd < 

* On our united hearts i All fear was far, 

* All jealoafy of couru ; for Lov^ himfelf - 

* Stood guardian of th6 fliade! 
*'DsMPeJ, No more, no more : 

^•Thcfc thoughts butfoothe, but foftcn beth'to'wtakncfs/ 

For me no colour of delay remains. 

IknowAlonzo well; his eye fevcre, 

His breaft iofleiiible : and I this hour 

MufLmeet their utmoft terror. Then the Quee n - > ■ 

Should her unfleepingjealoufy atlaft 

Surprize the dangerous fecret of our loves, 

The King» moft fure, to her bfulted pride, 

Afidto the voice of iuftice, would give up 

B a Elvi." 
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Elvira's head— O fly, and guard my foul 
From this diflra£ting fear!' * ' 

' Elvm It muft not be. 
For mc to fly at prefent would be fttal : 
At once difcloiicig what witli all our care 
We fhould conceal. ' 'Tis fafer to rcttiain ; 
To guide our fteps with prudence, and our breattt 
With firmnefs arm. From this alarming hour, 

We meet no more and is it I, O heaven ! • ' 

Who give the hard advice ?■ > no more exchange 
A look, a fmile, where other eyes are prqfent ; 
For all around are heftile ! 

Don Fed. Be it fo. 
I go rcfolved-^— But, O my fouri be ft treafure ! 
O^r every motion, every look and word, 
Let clofe-ey'd Caution watch, 

jE/v. Ala?, my Lord ! 
All that a woman's feeble rea:{bn catf; 
Elvira will, attempt: Ye pitying powers; ' ' . 
Whofeenvith'wh^fr^luft^nce from Ms flglrt' V 
1 turn my partitig ft«ep8f, atiound Kis Head * 
Spread your prbtfcfltiilg wiiigs ! for Oh !' who' KmArt' 
What can afliirc us, but We both receive, 
And both an cvcrfafting fttewel give ! 

End of thj fittt Art. 

■I " J M I I n i I %\ i i j m\ immmammt^^in 
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^ Enter Alonzo and Almeyda« 

Alonzo. 

NO more, Almeyda. 
jilm. Then I hopM in wiin 
To touch a kmg, Ul whom vAy heart itfvetea' 
A fecond father ? Y«t, a while delay 
This promised uitfon of your fon and me» 
Till h€ himfelf with food impatience chides 



E LV**: a. 17^ 

The tardy hours, and prefti to be mine* • 
It moft becomes us both* 

Al&H» It fuits at leaft 
The conf«iou8 pride that digpifies your fez« 
More nicely fram'd, more delicately' coy. 
Than grofier man, fuch chaile referve, thatfpreads'^ 
New brightnefso'er your charms, exalts them too. • * 
Complaint, on futh a theme, would ill befeem 
A virgin's mouth* I know H : and the Icfs 
You urge my promife, a king's honour given, 
£za^8, with ilridter care, its full performance. * 
My orders are already feat*- 

Alm^ O Sir, . 
Ifi my true cares, by all a daughter's duty ; 
To merit >our eileem, can h^ve infjnr'd ' 
ATonzo's leaft regard ; Jiad it amidft 
A kinfdony's high concerns, you deign a thougU*^- ^ 
Ob what may (lain Almeyda's life with ihame^ . 
Or make it bright and happy I yet recall 
Thofe orders : yet fufpcnd 

Ahm^ Your words a^aze me ! 
I in my turn^ jim left in equal doubt ; 
Nor know 1 what this flraoge reluSance means. • 

My foiv ! Don Pedro I is he to* your thoughts ^ 

An objed of fuch horror ! * Why this dre^ 
* Of calling me your father V Muil I think 
Contempt of h i m^ 

Aim, Contempt ? Alas, my Lord, ' 
Could he deferve it, did my reafon judge hini ^ 
Lcfs worthy of the blood from whence he fprings ; ; 
I then-^O Sir ! — I then might wait his pleafure, ^ 
With lefs emotion trembling at this heart. . 
To you I dare difclofe its inmofl weaknefs, ^ 
Tho* ihame arifcs blulhlng to forbid me ■ 
Then know*— becaufe I !bve-^I dread his anfwer ! 
Yes, from the moment I beheld him iiril, 
Afudden {bftne(s,<o myfelf unknown, . 
Sprung in my bofom ; charm'd at once and pain'd me <• 
With all the mingled war of love and doubt ; 
And gave me fooa-7— ^alas ! too Cbon.to knowy^ . 
Almeyda's future fate was in his power ! 
Aadi-F— if I mifa'd hU heart— — - 

B 3 ./ Jloji*- 
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uf/tftf. Proceed, fair pvinoefs. 
The blufli diat reddens there is rirtue'ft colour ! 
Her chafle hand fpreads it. But proceed immov'd-; 
And be affur'd a parettt*6 kindeft ear 
Is open to your tale. 

Aim. 1 need not fi^ 
How, with his rifing famCi my paffion grew. 
•Twas glory fed it : and each ^dded conquf ft, 
Like heaven's kind dew upon th' unfolding rofe, 
Kurs'd the new bloflbm into firength and beauty. 
But, more unhappy as more ^Midly his. 
The cold that ha|ngs on his conflrain'd addreft 
Is winter here, and withers all my hopes ! 
Hence ^rows, my Lord, the backwardoeft you Uame I 
Permit it to my lex, till ripening time 
Shall warm his bofom into mutual foftnefs* 

AloHm Daughter ! — for that dear name ii juftly due 
To fuch exalted opennefs of heart. 
True honour's fair companion-— ^truft to me ; 
Kely on ail a father*s love. I feel. 
Yes, feel already every foft emotion 
Thefe tender names convey. Let not a dream, 
A diftant doUbt of ills impoffible 
Alarm thiit gentle bofom. No, Almeyda ! 
When you {hall learn, as inflantly you may^ 
Not his obedience only, but his love, 
Your fears will fly before them. 

EnttT Ramirez* 

Ram* Sir, the Prince 
Attends your pleafue. 

Ahtt. Ah! I muft begone: 
But if my tears have influence ■ ■■ 

Alon» Go, my daughter, ^ 

And on my love tepo^ your every care [&ri^ Alm« 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Aton. [&Vj.] My fubjeds, Prince, the triumpht of youi^ 
Have oft beheld, oft haiPd with ioud applauie \ [fwoid 
AloDZo too has felt a parent's (hare 
Of joy in theirs, ' The time i» come at laft / 

For other fcftivak, the gentler triumphs 
That wait on love and hymeneal rites. 
Thefe are the boaours tint caa bed lemid 

The 
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The warrior^ glorious tcnls : and much it mores 
My wonder, Prince, that I, who ought to find 
In your tHopHtience ail a lover's ardor, ^ 

Muft here advife, nay mufiiq|pofe, obedience ! 

Don PeJ. Sir, from a ^h^ kindnefs I had hop*«| 
Commands lefs rigid, lefs fererely urg'd : 
And that his love would in my fifence read. 
What filial reverence ftifles on my tongue« 
Ah, Sir ! recall this harfli command. 

Aloft. Recall it! 
By heaven, this rude demeanour, fhould I ^ve 
The rein to my juft wrath, might coft thee dear ■ 
Nor think thy blindnefs to Almeyda's worth | 
This favagensfs of foul by love unfofcenM, 
Thy fole offence. 

Don Fed. Alas ! what elfe can fiir 
My fovereign's anger ? 

jllon. A King^ word is pad ! ^ 
Alonzo's word and oath ! the league too feai'd 
And ratify'd, on this exprefs condition! 

Don Fed. And yet, Don Pedro's heart— —* 

jtlon. Ha \ canil thou dneam, 
The nupdals of a prince, thofe general ties 
On which depend the peace and blifs of million^ 
Are bound with flowery bands which fancy twifti 
With idle lingers ? twiils for thofe alone, 
Th' inferior herd, who live but for themfeh«s ? 
Far ot|ier maxims guide the royal choice. 
More noble, more evalted. *' Not enflav'd 
* By vulgar formr,* the common good decides 
A prince^ fate : and, where his people's welfare^ 
Dire6ts his judgment, there he gives his itand. 

Don Pid. Then— -in the deareft incereft of our heart^ 
Its trueft blifs or its feversft woe. 
The heart itfelf has no ele£t!on left ! 
This would be Inning hard, nay rivettingi 
Thofe arriiicial chains, which craft of date 
Firft forj^d, and vaaky (till deigns to wear. 
Yet nature has her cktnM, her elder rights. 
More holy, more inviolably binding. 
Are thefe extinguilh^dooly to the wretcht 

Wh# 



Wlio iKfateft to a throne, u moft a fl^ve ? '' 
Theloweft Have— — * - 

Alon^ What mean'ft thoit? Whither tcadsW 
This racing talk ?^i 

Z>#i Pfi/r Yc3,' here the cottage-hind^- , 
Burnt by the beam or^ihivering in the (badei . 
Smote by the fore viciffitude thro' life -. 
Of cold,' heat, hunger, is a king to himn 
He4 with his heart, can freely |rive his hand : * 
Can chufe— -Ah^ Sif, you tremble with your anger-^- 
But,.at your knees, behold a fen with pity \ 

with a father's gracious ear receive 
What now he. muft unfold I 

Ahn^. Thou fliak be heard, i. 
Thatjufticebidsj by whofc eternal rute 
All kings fhould reign«^. Arifcr 

Don Fed. When firft the mother » 
Of Ferdinand became your queen,, alas! ' 
You dei|;n'd aot, Sir, to read my heart, or know - 
The fprin^9 that move it ; but engag'd your faith» , 
And promised me at once to hb fair Hfter< . 

Ahn^ True : and that promife is inviolable.^ 
What would a king be, where the reverend awe * 
That makes his perfbn facred, ihould mankind . 
N^t dare to reft their faith upon hishonour i 
Alk thy own bofom. 

Don Ped. 04 I well believe,' . 
The youth, the beauty of that charming maid i 
Left you no doUbt <>( their full influence ; 
On my touched heart : you could not then forefec ■: 
The bar invincible it ftill oppofes — .. 

1 fpeak it with regret-— ^to this wiih'd union* . 

Ahn, [Rififig,] Am lawake.^ - 

Dm Peii. I feel, feverely feel, , 
Fair as (he is, (he never can be mine. . 
Tho' beauty form'd her in die trueit fliok), ', 
Tho' love has added to her bkx>mkig.ydiiich . 
Each winning grace, each air of ftieet Attra&ioa |^ ; 
By all unmov'd, bow can I bear the thought.. 
Of wedding her my heart can never own ? 
O ! if my (bul is j>reciou6 in your iigbt, • . 
]/^Tirtuoua deeds, infpired by your examplC} , 
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Uxv^ made me not unworthy to be catt'd 

The fon of him who moft adorns a thtoae | 

To nature's nobler lawletthofe of ftate 

For once give place ! and fare a breaking hearty 

That cannot to itfclf be falfe or bafe, • 

My fire and fovereign ! fave it from the crime 

Ot difobedience ! 

JUu. Thou haft faid: and ftill 
A parent's fondnefs here is Arongly pleadinjjr 
The caufe of mercy for thee. Yet, be warn'd ; 
That parent is thy king ! and all bis love 
Will plead tn \rain againft the voice of duty. 

* The fandHty of thrones fhbuld be prefer v'd, 

* Like chat of altars, pure ; the faith of leaguet^ 

* Inviolate, as Heaven's own law fnpreme.* 
And wontdft thou, by the breach of lies likeourt| 
Wouldft thou affbfd to Ferdinand pretence 

For kindling up, as then he fairly fifighr. 
The flames of waft^ful war, 
And leave to us riie deep, the long mmorA- 
Of (bedding in a ^ufe unjuft ^d We 
The blood of thotifahdif ^ ' ' 

DonPhd. Can Alonzo feat 
To light a iJre of ftubble, which his nod 
Extinguiihes at once ? The laurel in our reach, 
Why paufe to make it ours ? No : rather urge. 
Invite a foe, your power is Aire to crufti ; 
And from the wifh'd occafion j add Caftile 
To thofe late conqufcfts that renown your arms. 
Let neighbouring nations feel, with dread and reverence^ 
Th' afcendant of your genius : while your fon, 
In fuch a (hining path, ihall count it glory 
With his laH blood to feal a father's fame ! 

JIoH. This language, Prince, ^rhaps may wellhecome 
A hero^ mouth, whofe bufinefs is deftru^on : 
But I muft 9Bt a nobler part--a king's ! 
The father, the preferver of his people ! 
We war for them alone, to make them fafer 
And happier hy our triumphs. Other wars. 
Of mad ambition or of blind revenge, 
But (haipe the prince, and curfe the land he rules* 
And may the Nimrods of e^ch bkxKi-ilain'd age, 
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TH^^eztermioating demons ormankindy, 

ILeap horror for their portion! At» we raisU 

Alone to conquer ? Are mankind but nuidr^, 

That we, as^kift oj^ Airy drivee our will,. 

Should trafik with their bloed ?- We are the-guardUnSa 

Of free*-bom>men, not lords ofOaviih herds*. 

Upon their blifs is built our trueft fame : 

And when we deviate from that glorious end, . 

We ave not kiags, but robbers, but allailias* 

Keep thefetfiur maxims ever in your eye ;; 

And when my death fliall make thisfceptre 3^ur»^, 

Kememberand.fulfil them. ^ Now, Don Pedro, 

Sly fubjc^aow,.fuhnuffion is thy^ part. 

Accquit nf3&promiie» mak» Almeida thine;; 

£or thu», and m one word^^thy. kmg commands it. 

Dpn ¥9d* O h^ar me^.«nd recall the^fterm coromiadif-*^ 
Ah» theB— la on^e word too— foMvhat Lam 
lermita no more->J caanioc. . 

Jku. Hal: 

Unm ibi ^itM omJ Ehrinu . 
ThUrebeli 

Kefifts me to mjr facet ■* ' *nd (hews uovell'd ; 
^ That unfubmining prtde, which my fond lortt- 
* Durft not forefee^ . By thu determm'd infult 
*- To your^CaiUle,' he covers me and you. 
And your Almeydia, with one common ihame: : 
Aaddoubtl ilill to puniQi him ?— rBut, tell me,. 
Say, is there not fome partner of his crime, 
Some dark accomplice, whofc pernicioui.counfeU 
Til ua hardens him in guilt ? 

%.. You fee her there, 
Th' accomplice you .wpuld fipdJ : 

u^lon,,. £iTiral 

j^„ Drawn from his duty by her feeble chacms^ , 
Aided, no doub^, with all th' enfnaring (kill . . 
Of female arts, to this degenerate paffioa^ 
He poorly offers up Alincyda's:w.orth, , 
And feeds a fubje£tV vanity Jby boalUngi , 
Uqw rich a vi6tim bleed» before her jtbrinel \ 
. 4^« Ama3&ement;.l Can, it be.?; 
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Su, It is not now 
1 firll difcQv'er'd wWcnce his coldncft grown* 
Day after day have 1 beheld his eye 
Of love and loftfiefs ever hung on hers : 
Nay, whe^ alone, when I the dreadful truth' 
Try*d to explore, the Parting tear, that ible 
Down her flufh*d cheek, difcovePd all I fear*d# ^ ' 

Even now — ^I fcarce had reached my own apartment*** 
They met in fecret ; and in fecret long 
Con verfing,. parted, each with breaming eyes* 
And fee, my Lord, read oix their guilty cheeki 
Diforder and alarm! 
' Eiv. I am accus'd— 
But 'tis in Tain— •Sufpicions are not proofs— » 
Th' imputed crime— 

Don Fed. £hrira, we are born 
Above diiSmulation. Yes— I love ; 
And dare, without a blufi), avow my paffion ; 
The object makes it glory*— But, on me,^ 
On my devoted head, fall your full verigeaiiice : 
Elvira, Sir, is guiltlefs. She— 

AUn. Be dumb ! 
Ungrateful ! cruel ! 

Eh. Hear Eltira fpeak. - 

Make her untry'd, un]udg*d, the facrifice ! 
If fo, fair peace betwixt you and the prince 
Might be reftorM, a death fo juftly due 
Would be my deareft wilh ! 

Alon. What? whatremaiQ•^ 
Let her own chamber hcncefonh be her prifon, 
Till fhe her conduaguflifies at full. 
Madam, with you 1 truft her : be \i youn 
To keep her peribn fafe. 

Don Fed. Good angels guard it I 
With whom, my gracious Lord-— Ah ! in what han^ 
Do you entruft her tender frame } 

Ai<nu Peace ! peace ! 
Nor further urge jny fury. * I fufpend 
^ Thy fate fome moments s' this la& day is g^res diee 
Yet to refleft ; * yet to efface ihy crime 
* By prompt obedience : and,' mould it pais in vain-^ * 
Thou ar't no nvore my fon ! Away. 

Don. 
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Don PiJ. [Ajfde.'] Toofoon 
I may feturo— more guilty than I go t {Bttff* 

Ahtt. Thou feefty O heaven ! the horrors of my lot ; 
That I may foon, in this offending ibtt, 
Be forcM to.punifh whom I hold moft dear. 

* Oppofenot now the monarch to the fathorl 

* My heart would be the firfi : imperious dutyt 

* Alas ! may drive me.toaffert the king/ 
Then teaoh firbmijISon to his fiubborn will, 

That he may yet repent, and I be hleft ! [ExiU 

^. You fee, your eyes enjoy the cruel triumph 

Of our defpair* out you are now my prifoner, 

[Guards mter* 

And, with your head, (hallanrwer what befalU I 

For could your arts dtfarm Alonzo's wratht 

You never fhall entreat a mother's heart. 

By jealous honour made inexorable. 

Nay more ;,ihQuld I refign the loofen'd rein 

To my full rage, one vidim were too few \ 

The cruel prince, who dares to ftain our name 

With this difgrace, may then — ^The blood forfakcs • 

Your cheek at his imagm'd danger—^CnoWi 

And let it (hake your inmofl foul ! the fear 

You (hew for him — ^but wings the fate of both ! . [Exiu 
Eh. I rifetabove ail honors for myfelf 

Of torments or of death. Don Pedro's fate. 

Inhuman queen ! his fate alone can wound 

Elvira's bread : her own (he fcorns to feeL 

Ills, that but touch ourfelves, all difappear,; 

For what yfc lovci we only. know tofear 1 l&ff^. 

^jiTD of ,the S^cavB'AcT« 



ACT III. 

JSniir^Alatimoamiiie^mn* 

YES,}let hec come. * The* jullice * of a king, 
* Tbat law ftipreme which ever oyght ro guide ' 
« iiis pnMic will/ requires ifec (hould be bcardt 
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Her virtues too, and the fair fervicei 

To former monarchs aad to me performed 

By her forefat4)ers, make it jufler iliiL 

^. What would you more ? Is not her guUt eonfeft'd 
In that unworthy pafupn file infpires ? 
Nor is the pride of her ambition bounded 
Barely to fufFer it : I know, my Lord, 
That drawing g'ory from her conqueft won, 
Shcfpares no grace, no favour to maintain it. 

Jllon, Such.oft is woman feen : to vanity, 
To that mere idol — ^yet their greater god ; 
For Love himfelf holds but the fecond places-* 1 

Devoting even that honour they oppofe 
To nature's law I 

^. And will you leave her then 
To boaft this triumph o'er a monarch's oath ? 
Leave her at large to ftretch'her boundlefs fway^ 
Up from ypur meaneft fubjcft to the throne ; 
Where (lie will reign imperious in a heart 
By love enflav'd : perhaps decide th'e fate, 
The being pf an intant, yet unborn, 
Who is to heir your throne ! 

Jlon. I hear, andweigh 
What ybiv'fo juilly urge: and my firft thought 
Was, with h^t death to have aton'd her ciime^ 
But no : that w^re^on the wild fea of paffion 
To drive at random, * as th' unguided bark 

* Is borne before the blaft'.-^She fhall be heard— 
Yourfelf fiiall.hear her ; , found. her fecret aims, 
And fearch thro' all the woman in her foul. 

You know my thoughts, and what I purpofe far h«r : 

Set thofe in open Tight before her eyes. 

Witbfirmnefs — but with temper.. [Exit* 

J^. WUc men tell us 
That deep diflembling is th' imperial art 
By which kings reign ; and that its myftic veil 
Muft {lill be drawn betwixt them and the eyes 
Of their prefuming fubjeds. Muft I ftoop 
To this felt bafenefs > Is a fovereign's will 
By thoi'e to be controlled whom heaven ordains 
The va^al&of his ned i ^ to crouch and kifs 

* 1 he foot that fpurns them ?' Well ; this art for once, 

C -Delcend- 
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Defccndmg from mjrfeff, I willcflay— ^ 
Guar<j, call yout'pnfoncr hither—and aflume, 
If yet I can— for juft difdain forbids it— 
This gentlenefs of look that is prefcrib'd roc* - 

\Enter Elvira, 
Draw near— Elviri. 

Eh. Now affift me, hcarcn 1 

^, Your fears, perhaps, have formM fomc direful 
Ot the King's wrath ; fome fanguinary purpofe, [imag^ 
By which your doom already is pronounced • 
TTiofe fears reprcfs, and with the calmell ear 
Attentive -mark me. You, beneath this roof. 
Have widc-diffus'd the flames of hateful difcord. 
It may be, undefigning ; and the crime 
Your eyes have caus'd, your heart may difavow. 

Elv^ You judge me rairly, Madam ! 

j^. • Yet, attend. 

* I dare not think you (hare Don Pedro's fault, 

* Encouraging the rebel in his^breall 

* By favour or connivancy. You too well 

* Mud know the diftance, not to be furpafs^d, 

* Betwixt you and the throne. It is a height 

* A fubjedt's eye mud from afar behold 

* With reverend awe, but never hope to reach *!• 
I know yoa fair and virtuous : thefe endowments, 
That now adorn you, if beilow'd aright. 

May make you happy too. 

Eh* What mean you. Madam ? 

^u. Hear what Alonzo fpcaks by me. He owns 
Thertate a debtor to your great forefathers, 
Forx:oDquefts won, for blood profufely fpilt, 
Not here alone in this our wedern world. 
But in remoted regions, where the fun 
Looks down dire6^ at noon. He bids me dwell, 
Wfth chief regard, on what he owes Alphonfo, 
Your grandfire, that good man who form'd his*youth 
To love of virtue ; whofe paternal care 
Taught him, with no unequal hand, to wield 
This kingdom's fceptre.' 

Eh, [JJlde,] Whither tends her purpofe ? 

j^. And when a king recounts a fubjedt's worth. 
What he has prais'd his glory bids him pay 

With 
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With ample retribution* You ihall find 

He now refolves no Icfs Rodrigo loves you; 

Rodrigo, near of kindred to the throne. 
I know he loves you. 

El*u. [4fide»] I am loft forever ! 

^. He oft has urg'd Alonzo to reward' 
His ardent flame: and by a gift fo noble, 
Your fovereign deems noc his imperial houfe 
DiminiihM in its ludrc. No; the world, 
By this great inftance, (hall be taught to know, 
He holds that man, who train'd a king to honour^ 
As iccond only to the prince he formed. 

E/*u, I hear with wonder this exalted ft rain 
Of royal gratitude. Yet, Madam, think. 
The blood they ftied for him, of right ivas his j 
And to have loft it at fair honour's voice. 
Its own bright recom pence ! He ^rho is call'd 
To ferve his country, if he has dcferv'd 
That glorious truft, i? paid hy fcrving well ! 
Butiitoo generous, great Alonzo's bounty 
Deigns to reward their fervlces in mc^ 

• Tho'duty has no right— "^ 
^ jg^. You hefitatc. 

* Speak boldly : let your ampleft claim be (hewn.* 
JS/v, Then know, the fole return Elvira alks— 

Is to be miftnefs of her humble fate ; 
That far Arom courts^ and to Rodrigo loft, 
She may with gentle peace live out her days ! 

j^. Your pride difdains him then ? 

Elv* Pride dwells not here: 
To fucb a gueft this bofom is a ftrangen^ 

i^. Yet can refufe, thro' mere humility * 

A prince from great Alonzo*s blood deriv'd ? 
And dare to tell it me ? 

EIv. I.dare to think. 
That all the brighteft honours Hymen fpreads^ 
When he would join our hands, are airy toys^ 
Or glittering load ; if love attends not too. 
To plight confenting hearts. ' 

* ^. I fee thro* yours ! 
< I fathom its laft depth ! 

• Eh. Thcoyou may find, 
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♦ What ecjual Nature has to all induIgM, 

• Even to lis pOoreft creatures, truth and H:ottll, 
•' The inmates of this hearf ! 

* j^. To boaft thy virtues 

• • Before thy queen is infult. - 

* £l'V, Madam, no — 

• O my full foul ! .[4^^/?.] butjuftice done myfelf 

* To you is higheft reverence. Truth flinUld ever 

• Be found a fubje^St's language lo the throne : 

* And I but meant to fay, our weaker fex, 

* Even I,*may think up to that height of honour, 
*. Which in all ages has Ennobled man ! 

* The fame bleft power 

^. * 'Tis weir I' thy foul i^ tracM 
Thro' all its double mazes. Thofe fufpicion^ 
I fought to banifti, now arc truths confirmed I 
Ambitious! y^es, I mark the daring height, 
The wild excefs, to which your pride" of heart 
Elates imagination ! you refervc 
That beauty for Con Pedro ! you revolt 
A prince, a fon, agam'ft hh king arid father! 

Eh. Yoa wrong me, Madam. ^By thb faitk .%)Cc#e 
1 owe my king* this bofom never lo^M ' * 
A thought againl! hii dijriify or'bekfce. 
. And if the priftbfe— I fliall httfti^ myh^rt-s^[45af. 
If I liad power upon Dott Pedfo^s ^itf;^ 
Eternal Concord With her (helrcHttg vrlnjj, 
Should ever gCiird fh'e tliron^.' 

4J«. And what is rti^; 
Whofe great ambition bufi^sihii^ itftfP 
In matters of fuch Weight ? ufttdlniridp^J too 
To this high talk?— Am I a^i^akd; El^lri !' 
W'hHt art thou f 

Si'u, Mock me not — A fubje6t, Madarti ! . 
A fubjc^t and your ftrvant — ^yet tWd child 
Of rcafon, born to'thiiiik and a6! Wifh choice ! 
Sprung too from fu'ch a rac^, fo gr^aV ittd gftbd, 
Their daughter* dares nof di6viite intd baftnefs, 
By wedding where (lie loves n6t ! 

j^. I fiave found it I 
A flave to this rebellious paffion*s fofde, 
Don Pedro burns to mount ^ vacant thVoae, 

That 
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That jou may there be worlhipM at his queen— 

* Ha ! yet — who knows — ^it may, it may be truc^ 

• That, fpuming all the ties of facred law, 

* He is already yours ! Perhaps, his fate 

• A fecret marriage has already &x*d ! 

* Should it l^e fo, (hould he have funk the throne 

* To that difgrace— the bolt is lanc*d already, 

« Thatilrikes you into duUt ! Your grandfirc, yes, 

• The very man, whofe loyalty I boailed, 

• PrefcribM this hw. Thiifk of it well— Ah, heaven f 

[AgreatJiMui is btard^ and the found of trumptti a^ 
a diftance. 
What mingled uproar this way fwelU its ibrm B* ^ 

Enter Mendoza* 
Mendoza! fpeak. 

Mend, Madam, the city fwarms, 
In every ftrtet, with multitudes enrag'd. 
Who to the palace urge their furious courfe*. 
I came to know — 

Enter Rodrigo. 
Rod. Not here ! Where's the king f 
j^. Rodrigo — what ! 
Mod. The funrof all misfortunes! 
Arms in his hands and fury in his eyes, 
Don Pedro, wrtha Jioft of gathered rebels. 
Already fills the fquare, and threatens loudly^ 
Deilrudtion on our head^ — I mufl return i. 
The king may want our fwords^ ^xiK 

j^. Perfidious ! fee, 
Behold the curs'd efFeas — 

El*v. O Madan,.fpare 
This fruitlcfs infult. Can Elvira dread 
Your impotenec of anger, while her fears 
Embrace alike Alonzo and his fon }■ 
My bofora bleeds for both ! But- Oh, the prince f' 
Whatever his fate may be^ the famcdefpair 
Abidei this toftur'd heart— —fince I niuft weep* 
His lift,. or virtue loft ! 

^. And dares thy pridfe 
Affect this glorious forrow, when 'tis you, 
You only who have plung'dliim into guilt ? 
*• JBut yct'-Hmd letxt as the knell of deatlv 

G 3 *Sound4 
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* Sound In thine ear— alone he ihall nbt falfl 

• The thunder o'er thy head — think of it— think 

• Thou art my prifoner flill ! 
* Eh. I think withal, 

* The death you threaten is bu\ my ehtargement 

• From fife's low dungeon, from its galling cHailns, 

* To boundlefs freedom and to blifs fupreme, 

♦ Referv'd by gracious heaven for every wretch 

♦ Who fuiFers here unjuftly !' ^ 

Trumpets Jovnd agdlH* 

Enter an DJiceK , 

j^*. Ha ! what means 
Thy look -of wild di ftraffion I 

Officer. Mighty Queen, 
Don Pedro — 

^». What of him ? 

Officer* Has broken down 
The palace- gates ; and how is rufliing forwai'd 
To where you (land-—— 

jg». Confufion ! he is here {Exit. 

Enter Don Pedro, 

"Don Fed, \To thofi behind.'] Keep clear the fecret psif- 
fage ; plant yoiir friendis 
Thro' all its downward windings to the garden : 
I foll6\^ on the inftant. 
Have I found thee, 

My heart's fole wealth, the jewel of ray bofoni ! 
iet rae fccure it, let me lodge it fafe 
Beyond the reach of robbers. 

Elv. Ah, Don Pedro ! 
What have you done ? O you have loft for ever 
A brighter gem, of dearer worth and price^ 
Your faith and innocence ! And now, your deeA 
Opens my eyes on. mine, and fets it full 
In all its horrors, all its guilt before me ! 

Don Pcd. Cruel ! what mean thy words h 

Elv, Ah, me \ what mean* 
Tikis blood upon thy fword ? Forbid it, heaven !" 
That what my fears fuggeft— — 

Don Fed, Thy fears are vain. 
With care I (hun'd where ftern Alonzo flood, 
^ad ftem'd the^idei ma^e&ictho' alone, 

3 1 Oppaf. 
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Oppofing a king's firmn^fs to hfe fury. 

I lurn'd another way : and what you fee, 

Thefe fanguine Mi» are trom a rulgat breaC, 

That would hayg barrM my paflageoo to you* 

Then, let ^ Hy, my love, 
Eiv. Ah, hope it not. 

I dare to die but tremble at a criftic ! 

I dare be deaf to JoVeif felf, and yow ! 

Return, defepd a parent and a king. 

Yes, throw that rebel-fword beneath hit feet: 

I lefs fhall fuifer from the hatid of fate, 

Tolofe you, innocent, than fa\-'e you, guilty ! 
. Don Fed. What I have done, the meaneft of maitkiMj 

The peafant, would have dar'd : hate boldly met, 

With face eredt, earth's univerfal Lord, 

Who from his cottage had pr^fum'd to tear 

The partner of his bofom. 
Eh, By the hold 

I have upon your heart ! More dear thin life; 

Than f^ime itfelf more facred 1 yet refume 

Your better thoughts. Let me behold your fottoW, 

Your filial penitence— 

Don Fed, Ah, let me then, • 

Let me lodge thee, where my diftra6ted fondnefs- 

No more may tremble for thy life. 1 then 
Return to beg an injurM fovereign's mercy ; 

To a& it at his knees : but, while I fear 
For thy dear fafety, duty pleads in vain ! 

Ekf, Then, know,,Don Pedro — (hould this guilty paf-. 

Deaf to. the voice of reafon, takenoconnfel [fion^ 

But from its headlong fury. here I (lay ! 

I. here remain, your noilage a«d your vidirti ! 
Don Fed, Thou angel cruelty ! Dbes thcti fl wife 

Rejedl her hufbandVaid 

Enter Almeyda. 
j^lm. EFon Pedro, flvs! 
Your life is on the caft, this minuteV chance- 
Decides your future fate. , Alonzo comes : 
Thofe clamouring mu1tiriide?,,at light of him, 
Shrunk into tame fubnnffion. Not their boTdefl 
Could bear tbe^ mingled dif^niry and wrath 
That threaten *d from his br. w. Begone, my Lord, . 
Let not a iacher*s vengeance ilnd you here. 

Eh. 
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Elv. Oy unexampled goodnefa! 

Don Pid. Can it be P 
Do you take part, Alme^a, for his lifCt 
The life of one who racrirs all your bate ? 

Aim* Ah, no! The jealoufy of (lighted love 
I ftifte here. My fOul i^ rais'd beyond 
The bafenefs of revenge. I pardon all. 
So you are fafe. Fly then,* lya^inftant Hj^ 
* Even were it wiih my rival 

Ebv. See ! Don Pedro, 
The King appears— • 

Enter Alonzo, 

Abn. Yes, thou of many crimes! ^ 
Thou CGtmpHcated traitor ! thou art loft 
Where mercy'cannot find th«e— -But behold^ 
Lo where he fla^ds ? Say, is thine arm ftili rais'd^ 
Sill eage.r for the fin of parricide ? 
This inftant yield thy fword ; or plunge it hcre^ 
Full in a father's breail. 

Don Fed. Tl*at word^ jny Lopd,. 
That dreadful found has wrench'd it from my hanck 
One moment's madnefs has not fo efiac'd 
Great Nature's law, that I (hould balance herein 
And now,, difarm'd I know my ruin fure ! 
My doom ab^eady paft ! But U, my Lord, 

let impartial Jultice draw her line, 
And feparate ilridtly innocence fronv guilt 1 

Alon, Ha i innocence ? 

Don Fed. Elvira's fafety, Sin, 
Vniheath'd my fword. I thoughb her life in danger: 
And to ft cure my blii]» in guarding that,. 
Tempeftuous j^aiSon bore me into guilt* 
But he^firm virtue, firm above all rear, 
Deny*d to be th*accomplice of my crime. 
She chofe to flay and anfwer. with her life 
For my returning reafon. Save fuch goodnefs ;• 
Protect it. Sic, from one revengeful arm» 

1 afk no more. 

Alon. Far other cares fhould*now 
Employ thy thoughts^ To fcrve her better^ know 
Thou iliouldfl defend her lcfs«. 'Tis thine to tremble 
lor her and for tl^yfelf. i 
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Dan Fed. If I muft dle^ 
Let Punifhment at once lift up htrzity \^ 

And ftrike this rebel : for, while fife h min^, 
That life in her defence will be ert»j>loy*d. 
You thinkihis recent tumult quc'nchM ant! dead;. 
An indant blows it into fevenfold flame; 
Your fubjefts then, let loofe from all reg:»rds, 
May force my prifohidoors, and fet me free t 
And I, amidft the horrors of ray rage, 
May to its deep foundation ftiake this realm ! 
Do things that reafon (hudders but to think T 
In that wild (lorm, difcernio^, fparing none, 
Nob!e or bafe, but you and this fair piincefs ? 

Elv., Hi5 paffions Wind htm ! All the guilt is Trtlnej 
Who thus hattarm^d a fon againlVlih fovcrcign; 
Then let my head a rone it i let; ray death 
Reflorc that peijce - 

Alon, Who waits ?— Confin^ the prince [Guards enut^ 
To his apatment. ^ ■ . 

Aim. Dear unhappy youth I 

Alon* And guard him ^t.tfieper!! ofyourheads, 

\Tvj6 c&Hiitt^ Don Pedro t6 bis apattmtnU * 
Seourje^lvira too. ^\&h€ is attended to'lnri'l^M^$tbtfT% ' 
Stern Juftxe— — -no, 
I have no fori ! I am no more a fether ! 

Jim. Ob Sir ! 

AloH. Follow roc toot ^I would ardd wyftlf,^ 

. [To Jlm^^m . 
FfyTrbrtS manWnl}; forfake this hated lighTj 
Aftd tiide my woes in death *8 eternal night ! \Exeunt% 

End of the Third Act, 
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. JS^ri^r Rodrigo <j«</Alvare:&, 

ALVAHEXi 

* ^/OU feem much nidv'd 

1 « RoB: ThehortidVifioaftill 

* Pvrrfiel my wounded fancy ! 

AlvOk 
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* Alva. Spealcy my Lprd, 
• What have you fecn ? 

♦ Rod* I am not prone to (hape 
Unreal form's, with fuperflltioii's eye : 

But thus it was. There, in that reverend pite . 
Where reft the bones of our departed kings, 
And where in animated marble rife 
Their fcepired forms around ; as on my knees 
Ipour'd to heaven my heart in fecret prayer. 
At once a more than midnight -darknefs fpread 
OVr all the folemn fcene : at once was heard 
A peal of groans, refounding from below ! 
While fudden lightnings, darted thro' the gloom^ 
Shew'd every fanguine (latuc red with blood 1 
Chief that of old Alphonfo<— you h^ve feen himn 
Elvira's grandfire. 

• AlvA, Yes : to croWn whofc virtues. 

The reigning monarch plac'd his honourM form 
Next thofe of our dead kings. 

* R9d. The very fame. 

Down his flain'd armour ran the crimfon drops^ 

Ana his (hock image trembled on its bafe ! 

NoWf if I live, I faw it.' 

Aha. That good angel, 
Who watches o^r our ftate, avert the dangers 
Such omens may forefhew— The King ! he gnawa 
His angry lip, and florm is on his brow< 
EMter Alonzo. 

Alon. Then — ^it is fix'd— — The Lords that you have 
Are they aifembled ? [fummou'd^ 

Al*uap They wait your pleafurcj Sir, 
There, in the council-chamber— 

Ahfi. Could they fee 
Their fovereign's breaft unveil'd! But no: thecurtaia 
Mufi be clofe-drawn, that each man may advife 
As untmpaifion'd reafon guides him { Afidc^-^he^ve me. 

[Extufit Alv. Olid Rod» 
Advife ! — Thou General Parent of mankind { 
Who bidft thy fun arife, thy rain defcend 
On a}l the various creatures tKou haft tnade, 
Tuft and unjuft alike ! h one fad father 
kdGerved^ in his grey years, himfelf to punifli 

A]ov*ii^ 
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A lov'dy aii only fon ? And muft he fie 
In judgment on him r bear the doom of death—* 
My ibul revolts, all nature in my bofom 
Shrinks and (larts back from this detefted duty ; 

But 'tis a king's and thou, Alonzo, thou 

Art he, that king ! Oh, did the beggar kaovr 
What fpiendid mifery is lodgM within 
The circle of a crown, he would not (loop 
His palfyM hand to tak^ it from the duil. 

And be its wearer What, <5r how determine ? 

Was it for this I weary 'd heaven with vows 
To give my throne an heir f Was it in wrath, 
Heaven granted my requeft ? and have I formed 
His youth to glory, feen his fleps outrun 
Theiwifteft in her race, that he, this fon. 
With her freUi laurel wreath'd, fhould bleed at lafl 
Beneath the murderous axe ? i 

Support «/», jufiice^ ^g^inft thefiruggUs here. ■ 
Ouards, bring my fon'; 

* Conduct Don Pedro hither«' 
Occe, once more 

I mean to hear hlm-*could I pardon too, 
I yet were bleft ! for my torn bofom feels 
The pangs of guilt, in following virtue's call. 

* Then fummon all the monarch to thine aid ! 

* For thiixk, the prcfcnt, t4iink, each future age 

* Will fix their eyes of cenfurc or applauCe 

* On thi$ one ad of thine. Although a father, 

* That private name mufl bend before the large, 

* The univerfal duties of a fovereign. 

* Quit we the fceptre, or its rights alTert ; 

* ChafliCe ofi'ence, while weeping o'er th' offender; 

* That humankind may tremble to tranfgrefs, 

* Who fee inexorable J uftice ft retch 

* O'er all alike her rod of punilhment ; 

* Not even a prince, a throne's immediate heifi 

* Exempted from her arm ! ' 

Enter Don Pedro. 
Mon^ The council. Prince, 
Is now aflembling. Your own breaft muft tell yoa 
Th' inevitable fentence it w'll pafs ; 
And when your fury plung'd you into guilt, 

Yo 



You on yourfelf pronounc'd it. Yet thfcrc is^ 

There Oill remalps one cloor of mercy open : 

*• Take warning then in tinije* Your prompt obediencCy 

^ To mesa fob, to you reflores a father.' 

Fulfil the treaty, ued .that virtuous princefs : 

You live on ihclc conditions. Thefe refus'd— . 

I may be wretched'— ^but yaur doom is paft ! 

Don PeJ. Then-^know your fon, with all his failiogs 
My foul, like yours, thus guilty .as I am, [on him. 

Beholds, unmov'd, the neareil face of danger ; 
And you would blufli, would deeply blufli for both, 
• If feur or .force debas'd me to fubmillion. 
What love and reverence, to a parent due. 
Could not perfuade, nor tortures can obtain. 

j^/on. Thou cruel ! Why, defer ving all my hate, '' 
Prefer.TC this.gr eat nef&, that but more embitters 
The grief I feel already } Shew me rather 
A mortal enemy, a fpn ingrate 
Prepared to llrike his parricidal knife 
Deep through my heart. &educ*d to wifti thy death^ 
Let me behold it too— without defpair I 

Don Fed, I have deferv'd to die. 

Alott, My pity flill 
Would bid thcc live. 

Don Pcd. What jnuft I do ? 

/J Ion. Obey I 

Don Fed, Then all is o'er. It cannot be. 

jilon. . Retire [Exit Don Fed. 

A tear would follow — ^but I blot it out. ' 

Ybe hack SCENE opens and dif covers tin Lords of the 
Council^ Rodrigo, Alvarez, andotbeis. 

Enter the King, ivalkingJlp'VL^ly up to his Chair of State^. 

j^lon. Be feated. Lords ^ A las ! I look around, 
And read on every face the fecret pangs 
Your bofoms (hare with mine. 1 he ready drop 
Stands trembling in each eye, as if yourfelves 
Had each a fon to judge and to condemn ! 
But let us life above all private -feelin^j ; 
Remorfe ihould have no place, where juftice reigns 2 
And ihofe,. whom heaven appoints, to counfcl kings,' 

And 
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And (hed no teftr, hut for offended ltws» 

All other grief is weaknefs, or is fruilt. 

The prince^ a rebel to the Uw and us. 

Has fet at nought the binding faith of oaths ; 

The folemn tics of treaties ratify'd, 

Wfaatcrerlixdcaone nation. to another^ 

And lung to king. Nor is ttris all. You fawr. 

With horror &v him, at the headof traitors, ' 

Aflault this palace ! force its gates againil me ! 

And, if he (hann'd himfelf the guilt fupreme 

Of panicide* he left his king expos'd, 

His father, at the mercy of thofe rebeU 

Whom he had made fo !^«^The£e are his o&nces. . 

'Tis yours to judge them, and pronousce hisd^m« 

Rodrigo, fpeak. 

Rod» Alas! I (hould be filent. 
YdiTknow,. and have apprtfvM the tender love 
I bear Elvira. To my hM)'tnefs 
Don Pedro is the fole, the fatal bar ; 
And you command me, Sir, to judge a rival 
But rar be from me each imagin'd hope, 
However dear, that but refpedh ray felt ! 
Is it a qi^eftidn, can it bear debate, 
Jf he, though deem'd a criminal^ flwuld Kve ? 
Search your own breafl ; the powerful pleadings there 
Will beil inform you what I fhould advife* 
Forgive, my Lord, this tranfport, 

Alctt. Letcalm reafon 
Guide all you fayw Proceed. 

* '^sd* I aft again, 

* Is it in (j^ueflion^ whether your renown 

* Should live by him, or be for ever loft f 

* He, and there is none other^ can fupport 

* The fccptre's weight ; he only, after you, 

* Preferve this kingdom fiour'^ing and happy. 

* Wei^h then, with candor weigh, againft hiS crime, 

* Th'acknpwkdg'd pri^ of benefits like thefe. 

* cJilifu, But treaties feal'd, and fan£tify*d by oaths, 

* He dares to violate, 

' ijfli/.. Ai:etncatics then, 

* But leagues of regal craelry and force?* 

Muft you to.pleafe a neighbouting monarch's pride, 

D Itt 
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In yoiir own fon exterminate your race ? 

Exringuifli eveiT future hope ? and would not 

The cheek of Ferdinand burn red with ihame, 

Should his lovM iifter owe a huiband^s hand 

To cold obedience ; while, in other realms. 

New thrones, new hearts, attend the fair one's choice ? 

He forc'd the palace gate»v The crime is ownM ; 

But no deiign againt^ your crown or perfon 

Urg*d that blind violence, Alas ! his aim 

Was but to fcreen th'endangcr'd life of one, 

His fondnefs trembled for. You fee him thus—* 

A rebel ? No : a lover in defpair ! 

And can a moment's rafhnefs merit death ? 

No < let him li^Te— and though my bofom bleeds 

At what I utter— .yes, indulge his love! 

His life is all ; •& life Uke mine is nothing ! 

Alon, Vou approve the blood you fpring from; and this 
This generous violence you do your heart, [effiirr. 

While it mifleads, both honours and exalts you. 
But 'tis th^ hero, not the judge has fpoken. 
What fays Alvarez r 

Jl*v, Could your eye, my Lord, 
Pierce inward to my heart, the coniiid there. 
The war that duty and affe6Hon wage. 
Would. leave it doubtful which you mod fliould pity^ 
Don Pedro or his judge. • He fav'd my life. 
^ Beneath an African's uplifted fabre, 

* Faint, bleeding through my former wounds, I lay. 
' He faw, he flew, and on his (hleld receiv'd 

* Th'impending fword ! Was ir^ good heaven, for this^ 
' That I, who but for his protecting arm, 

^ Had now been dufl, ihould (it to judge his hx& ? 
^ Ah, no, my Lord ; I would be dtlmb forever ! 

Alon. Truth, honour, and the duty of this place 
£xa£t it of you ; call on you to fpeak 
Br truth's unbiafs'ddidbates. * This^efttcaufe 

* Tmports ourfelf, our realm, and all mankind.' 

, Akf. *• Alas, my Lord, to what alternate horror, 
' - As fubje£t and as man, am I expos'd ? 

* But hence all private tiea, the firft and deareft ! 

* My life is his ; my duty, Sir, is yours ; 

* And from the fear, fo bufy here within, 

*0f 
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* Of being Jecm'd ungratefai to a friend, 

* I dare not be a traitor to my kin^.* 

The law has fpoke. Hit fetitcne^ ts i>ronounc*d, 

]s pail already ; in despite of tears, 

Of all the pain*d relui^aace picy ftrives with ; 

For when the fovcreign majcfty of kings 

Is once invaded, bat one way remains 

To expiate that offence. Th* infalted rights, 

You fit to judge of, arc not yours. They grow 

laherent to the throne ; and you, my Lord, 

Are to all prefcnt, /ill fucceeding monarch* 

Accountable for what you now octree* 

I go too fwr. 

AUm» Gooa. 

Aiv^ It cannot be : 
Tears choak my vcnce. 

Mn, Keep nothing from my view ; 
Thy virtue here demands it. 

^v, I obey. 
Should pity now prevail In his behalf. 
You are no more a king ? You reign at mercy 
Of winds and feas in his ungovern'^d pafltons ! 
Your fubje6h too, the rebels of to-day. 
Who now w\\\ think him formidably theirs, 
Are from this moment his. A nod from hinft 
Will be their law ; and each licentious hour 
Wear its red mark of: civil broils and^urders : 
The erown, the fceptre may remain with you, 
The power, that ihould fuftain them, will be his I 

Aion, Heroic proof of loyalty and truth I 
I can difcern the painful throes of foul 
7his firmnefs coils thee : * but its felt afcendant, 

* The fovereign influence of fuch virtue, chides 

* Fond nature from my bofom** How, who elfe 
Amons; you, Lords, ilands forth to give his fuifrage ^ 
What! no one rife ? — Alas! the tears that dream . 
From each dejcdcd eye, this mournful filence, 

Big with all horror, but too clparly fpeak, i ' 

What you have judgM— My fon is then condemn^ 
For you, for all my people, for mankind, 
I here devote him— -Were I but a father. 
He Hill might live— A monarch muft be j uft : 

D 2 Who 
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Who has beiray'd the iaw woukl be a tyrant ! 
He (hall not reign : no, from that threaiea'd dan^i^ 
1 now deliver you, your wives, and chiLdrea* 
Let all retire; and you, Rodorigo, go 

Inform him of hk tate 

j^kn. What will be mine? 
Oh, tyrant duty I art thou fatisfy*d. 
While I with Roman names of cruel greatofcfsf 
With Brutus, Manlius, fljare the fame abhorr'd 
Of being more, or left, than man was meant ? 

* But how ? or when ? — ^The bkckeA Jiour of night 

* Muft cover this dire deed*-«Ha ! tK^e, behold 

* Th* uplifted axe ! Hal heaven! it falls — and, io 
"• A headlefs trunk ! a fcafFold red with blood !* 
Oh, thou, AU-Juft, who doom'd meto.athcxuief 
Why, with its duties, leave this writhiiftg bofipta 
AcceiTible to pangs, thatimt a child 

Can pierce the foul with — and ja parent knew ? 
Ent^r the Queen and Almeyda. 

Aim, What have I heajd ? This rood: inhuman ibxttnce^ 
Is it then paft? Each fec^ bedewM with teara^ 
And every eye call in defpair on heaven, 
I faw the council part ; and on yonr brow 
I read n)y fate in chara^iers of horror t 
You havecondemn'd your fbn 1 

Jlon, I have don^ufticc, 

Alm» Oh, heaven"! can you avdw, and can I hear it ? 

^een. This wound, my Lord, muft, in a father's hem^ 
Be deeply felt. Why, by his guilty rafhiwfs, 
Why has Don Pedro pufli?d you to the brink 
Of dire neceflity— — 

^/i7xr.,Madam, nomofe. 
, If in obedience ro relentlefi doty. 
If deaf to ail that blecdi nig love c«n plead 
In this fad bofotn, I condemn a fon ; 
*TiS youra to think, that mercy was his due. 
Unhappy boy ! alas, it is coo plain. 
He has no mother. 

Alm^ If my life is dear 
To her who gave it, fcize, Oh, feize ^his moment— » 
You fee Alonzo foftcning into nature- 
Kneel, prefs, adjure him— and you fave the prince ! 

^eettm 
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^een, I go. Your ptins and pkafureB all are mine i 
Be moil alTur'd they are-— And, though the ikies 
Look frowning round us, yet methinki a beam 
Of day-light breaks upon the doubtful horror ! 
It lights me-*ye8, it points the fecret path 
I ihould purfue ! Almeyda— truil to me, . 

j^m* Sir, bring your prifoaer ; by the Queen^s com* 
I have to talk with her. [mand 

[GviirdgoesQuU 
It muil be fo— — 

Yes, to preferre him^ I will itoop to beg 
A rival's aid. Even ihojald he live fpr her ; 
Is an^r price too high^ at which we fave 
The lire of him we love ? She comes— 
^Enttr Elvirju 

Aim. Alas ! 
Don Pedro is found guilty ! 

Elv. Oh, defpair ! 
Ohy death to ail my hopes t 

jilm. Elvira, now. 
On this imponanr, this deciding moment 
Our mutual fate depends- You long have mark'<l 
My paflion for the prince ^ that,, in defpite 
Or fcbrn in him, of jealoufy in me^ 
Beyond whatever nature elfe can boaft 
I hold him dear— 

El*v. I have with heart-felt grief. 
And flowing eyes beheld it \ and even now 
They ilreara afrcfli ! 

Aim. The Queen is gone to try 
Her tenderei^ influence on a huiband's heart. 
I too will clafp his knees, arid beg for mercy t 
But wiH thefe arts, thefe little ai& prevail 
Againll his dread feverity of nature f 
If you have thought, or if inventive love 
Can prompt your breail with more fuccefsful meajis^ 
Adviie, £lvira; for your counlels here 
Shall be my law. Whatever you fuggeit. 
At peril of my Ufe I vnW perform. 

Ehj^ Ah \ how reply I What eqvial anfvver find 
To fuch exalted worth ? h\\ that my thought v^ 
Ii bif with> youjE true virtue, my diflrefi„ 

I> 3 All 
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All prcfs me wkh ^otifu€on. In your (ig^t 

The prince muft feem ungrateful and unjuft ; 

And I a worth iefs rival, call beneath 

Your leaft regard. j 

Aim. Let virtue malce us equal. 
The prince to both is dear : let both unite. 
Without a farther thougtity to favc his life. 

Elnf* Ohy amiable goodnefs ! Wonder Hl^k 
And joy again attempts to chear my bbfom ! 
Inhere rifes to my eye one glimpfe of Hght, 
One ray of hope : but you, and onhr you 
Can make it real. Clofely here Gonfin*^d, 
Alas ! I have no means^Go then— and heaven 
Succeed your purpofc ! from the King intrear^ 
Obtain a rooment^s audience for £lvira— 
I yet may calm his anger; yet prolong 
Don Pedro's threatcn'cf days — perhaps for you! 

Alm^ It would be cruel, as 'cis moft unjuft^ 
To think fuch hopes could animate my zeal; 
Elvira, no : the iire that warms this breaft 
Is of a purer beam, I go to find 
Th' unhappy King j with prayers and tears to try 
If be is yet a parent, or a man! 

£/v. Oh, may the fair attempt fuccefsful prove! 
May dern Alonzo hear the voice of love! 
Oh, may we both preferve; what both adore ! 
So he but lives— 1 alk of heaven bo more t 

\Th$ guards cbhAiS her fmcK 

End of the Fovbth Act. 
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J?«/^r Mendoza <w^ Ramirez; 

RAMIftEZ. 

GONDEMN'D to die, you fay ? 
Men, This very moment 
The fatal prepafations are begun ; 

4 The 
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The gloomy pomp thatibew^t us death more dreadful ! 
Surrouodbg guards , whofe filence terrUies 
Beyond the dm of their confli^lng amtft ; 
The bloody theatre, with cyprefs hung— • 
Alas ! the colour that ttn thoufaad mourners 
Muil (hortly wear — And tinea the TUtim comes I . 
*ris hor^fole to tiiought ! 

Ram. Who has in charge 
To fte this murder done ? 

Mrtr.' On roc, my friend, 
On me the cruel duty is impos'd 
By our relentlefs mader* . \ . 

Ram. Is the hour 
Appointed, and the place? 

Men. Both, both are £x'd ; 
And when the midnight4>eU with mournful call 
Tolls up the cloiflerM fathers of Saint Francis, 
Who have been namM on his departing foul 
To beg heaven's mercy— when that £ital warnio{( 
Has ilruck my ear, Don Pedro is brought forth* 

Ram. And whither then ^ 

Men. To that fequeflcr'd fpot, 
Wall*d high around, where oft the nobleil blood 
Of Portugal has fiow'd, 'Tis there the Princfe 
Muft lofe his head* 

Roi^. Mine fhall be riflt'd, by heaven 1 
Nor mine alone : ^ thoufand more (hall fal^ 
Ere that inhuman fentence takes eScd^ 
A deed like this will flain our hated annals 
Through all defccnding time. Let us prevent ijU 
The people, fiill tuna-ultuous, like their iea^ 
May foon be blown bto a fecond ftocm^ 
Itfliallbetry'd. 

Men. You ca(l your^lf away^ 
And ferve not him your friend^iip aims to favea^ 
The palace-gntes are ftropgly barr*d ; at each 
A triple guard is planted $ and the King 
Commands, on pain of death, that noneappcoach binw 

Ram. But fore ihcfe orders are not for the Qj4«ea; 
And ilie, a woman, by thofe tender feeli^g^ . 
That arc her fex's glory, ibuA be fway'4-- . 
She moves this way , and m^ h^ip fait Almeyds»« 
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Enter the Queen and Almeyda. 

Ram. Oh, Queen ! and you, loy'd Princefs ! hear me 

^een* Withdraw at once. [fpeak— » 

jRam. Don Pedro, gracious miftrefs-* 

^ueen. Ha !— leave us— go. 

Ram* Heaven ! in herlaceft hour, 
When ihe would plead to thee, remember this ! [Exiu 

^een. Elvira fee the King ! What haft thou done ^ 
Difhonour'd as we are, you &em to dread 
The vengeance due to your difgrace and mine» 
Far from refenting thefe repeated infults. 
You, by your tears, folicit new and greater ; 
For they may live, the hated pair may live 
To fee our mutual (hame, and triumph o'er it I 

jilm. Let not the pious mielttngs of compaffioB 
Offend you, Madam. Let her virtue ftill 
Be your Almeyda's happinefs and pride* 

^een. What is your aim ? what vifionary purpofe 
Deceives you into wifhing they may meet ^ 
^is madnefs all. 

Aim. When Liibon firfl beheld 
It blefl your daughter's fteps. As peace and eafe 
Came, her companions, (houting thoufands rais'd 
Her nameto heaven, and haiPd their guardian >geniu5». 
But what a peace, good angels ? writ in blood, 
And feal'd with murder ! Was I then but meant 
The meiTenger of heaven's feverdl vengeance ^ 
To tear afuodcr nature's clofeft tics j 
And by the fire aflTaffinate the fon ^ 
*ris more tlian horror ! May Elvira's tears 
Prevent thefe threatened mifchiefs*- 

^een. May the rage. 
This bofom fwclls with, rather be afTwage^ 
By feeing both expire ! Rejc£ted ? heaven ! 
The daughter of a king \ in whole high veins- 
Flows undebas*d from a long Hne of heroes 
The noblefl blood 1 Shall Europe hear it told,. 
She has been fet at nought \ Ha !-^and foP whom ^ 
Degenerate boy \ I, with my owa, could piirchafe 
His death, tkia moment \ 

Aim. Do you theo wiih mine ? 
^eit. Ab| can'fi thou bve him MLl 
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Aim. I fiill adore him, 
Uogratefo], cruel as he is ! 

4«. Ohy fiiame ! 
Ob, fall ignoble from the hi^^h-rais'd fenfe 
Of that refentment wrongs like ours demand, 
« Nay, fan^tify, and make our vengeance virtue !* 
Can uie, a child of rpine, * whofe every pulfe 

* Should beat with driving fury and difdain,* 
Whofe bofom (hould expand to take in all 
That brave revenge avows, thus melt away 

In tears and fi^hs, like fome fond village- maid 
Beneath her willow, * by the brook oDicure 

* That fooths her amorous folly ? 
Aim. Oh, yet think ! 

There is revenge more noble, more divine, 
That fpreads no bUifli upon the injurM cheeky 
By rendering good f<)r ill. 

^, AiyTerdiaaad! 
Son of thy mothier^s foul, when thou (halt know 
Thy fifter^s abje6t fpirit^ thus refignM 
To injuries and (corn, thy breail wiH flame 
With anger uncontroul'd ! On thee alone 
My hopes, my life depend— *Who waits ?— .*Tis glory 
To fall revengU 

Enter Guard. 

Guard. Your pleafure, Madam ? 

^* Go, 
Call in th' ambailador of Spain* 

Aim. Ah, me ! 
Whence this new ilorm of paffion ? 

Enter Amhujfadorm 

^. YoQ have had 
Your audience* Then begone ; this moment go ;• 
On all the wings of hade to Spain return ; 
And there this letter, as you priz^ my favour, 
Deliver on the inftant to my fon. [Givej a ktteri 

Yet (lay— .You may be ufeful, and inforcc 
^ With your bcft reafon what my letter urges; 
That he fhould arm inceflantly, and lead 
His troops the neareft road tow'rds hated Lifbon; 
Extreme^ need, mine and Almeyda's fafety 
Requires he ihould. That writing will explain 

What 
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iJntimely (inlcingy and z father'g tears 
In hopelefs filence ftreatBiog. o-er hw face* 
I urge it not, that, to preferve his 31011 ch. 
And fave your only hope, I gave my hand 
Where I had. tow'd my heart— tl jurgc not this | • 
Bi)t now at hOt devote myfeif for bot4i ; ' 
In death exulting to have fav'd him twice. 

JloTt. Thro' all the horcors guUt has thrown' arouodt 
Thy virtue yet looks lonely — ^but in yain ; [thee. 

Thy crime and his ftand manifeft to Tiew, 
And what the laws exa6t (hall be fulfiU'd. 

Eh, Jufl Heaven! (houldfl thou, when kingiaddrefs 
For mercy on their own offences, then [tby throne 

Be deaf to them, as he is now to me«-«— 
But on, my Lord ; purfvie thefe favage maxims ; 
Without remorfe confummate your revesge. 
Yet other vidtims, other l\eads attend, 
^ To fatiate its full fury — See, Oh, King ! 
LrO ! where they (lan d . 

[Her two children are brought in hy their Govemefs; 
^ Acknowledge them for yours, 
y By dooming both to bleed. 
Jlon^ Ye holy Powers ! 
What do I fee? 

El*v» Yes, by one common fate. 
Wife, children, hulband— let u& perifli all ! 

Alon* What fay ft ihou ?— Juftice ! 'Mercy! how ye 
My heart! • [rend 

Elv. Forgive the languagc^ofdefpair. 
My children, kneel with rrte ; ydur inf ait tears 
May wake at lafl the parent in his breaft. 
Sir, they are yours — ^behold them not,as mine. 
The law demands a vi^im— here, on mt 
Exhtuft its utmoft rage. But, Oh, to thefe 
A'fatber fave, and to yourfelf a fon ! 
Yet fome few moments from his 'ear conceal 
Elvira's death ; for (hould it reach him now, - , 

His own too fure would follow, 

Aloin. ^Tis too much ! • ♦' 

'7/ J not in man to bear it /-^Call my fon ! 
Fly, let him-<know — Elvira is his own ! 
My daughter !-i— — , 



ELVIRA, 4f 

£^* OfajUituttecablejojr! 
Here at youi; feet, to He&vea ftsd yon I poor 
ftly ^ateW boibra— 

Alon. Nature, thou haft conc^uerM ! 
I am a man, a father-^Rife, Elvira $ 
I^vc, at4 bfe happy long-^Oh, my dbear children !' 
Take, take me all ! 

Enter Don Pedro* 

D^nVtd. MykiBg! my father!— — {Kneds. 

Alon, ^y {oTi\'-'~-^ I cannot ffiedk^''^^ 
Thefe tcarif mufi tell thee all'^liivMs thin t * ■ ■ ■■ 
There^ take her to thy arms* 

I%a Pbd. Pm mad witb tranfptfrt ! 
Elvira — from the grave to me rcllor'd ! 
To thefe ^^patrLng arnis !*-And you my Iktlc ones ! * 

Elv. Oh^ I ajia blefs'd \ beyond all utterance blefiM] 
And my tran^rttdiieart-*-^— Ah, mei - 

^f^* Elvira! 
Thy cheek is pale ! 

Jl/v. Oh, I have death within mc ! 

Don Ped, This flood of joy, my foul's beft happinefs, 
O'erpowers thy tender frame. 

Ehv. Ah, no ! I 6urn ; 
A '.indled furnace rages in my bofom— f 
Convulfions (hake me: — fweats of death bedew 
My trembling limbs ! 

Don Fed, Oh, Source of Life ! look down 
With pity on her 

Et<v, Ha ! a fudden night 
Spreads dark around — You fwim before my eyes— » ^ 
Their light is loft— But I will hold you faft— - 
Again I burn ! 

Alon. Oh, moft inhjiman Queen ! 
This Stygian draught, foo fure, waa by thy hand. 
Thy fatal hand, pTcpar*d, 

Don Fed* Did Heaven look on, 
And fuffer this ?— Yet, by my foul's ftrong anguifli, 
Not (lie alone, her Spain ftiall weep in bl^ 
This deed accurs'd 1 

Ehv. 'Tis paft Don Pedro, love , 

My jnemory— Alonzo, cherifti thefe— » 

Oh, my pocw babes !— and blcfs their dying mother. 

^ fi But 
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But that fairprincefs — ^yes, reward forme 

Her noblenefs of virtue— My lov'd Lord,' 

Thefe arms would folcl thee ftill — But, Oh !«m [Diei. 

Abn. She dies! 
In that laft (igh the gentle fpirit fled. t 

Don Fed, Mine (hall rejoin it ere it finds that heavea- 
PrcJ)arM for fouls like hers— -—I will not live ! 
This fword, reftor'd— - ILfrawing his Jkvordm 

Mon^ [Seizing his hand.l Away !— Shall fury ftill 
Sway all thy aSions ? No, reward her truth 
A nobler way. , Thefe infants claim thy care ; 
And thou mufl fufier life to guido^their iteps 
Safe from the fnares that courtly fraud and falfliood 
Spread daily in a youthfu^prince's walk, 
• Spread for his ruin; And' now, warn'd thyfelf, 
*Lct all mankind, .by one example know, 
Fcom pai&ons unr eurain'd What mifchiefs grow« > 

[Exeuntm 



End of the Fifth Act. 
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^POSTSCRIJPT. 

HAVING fouDcI, by frequent experience, how much 
the mind is apt to flag under the fame kind of em- 
ployjnent, too long and too uniformly continued, I had 
an inclination to try whether a different fort of labour 
might not be at the fame time a fort of relief. ' To this 
experiment only the reader is indebted for the pleafure 
or diftade of the preceding poem* The melancholy 
event on which it is built has a' foundation of truth in 
hiilory, and was celebrated lon^ago by the famous Por- 
tuguefe poet, Camoens, in his Lufiad. There he has 
deicribea at laige, apd with all the graces of his poetry,^ 
the beauty, the virtue, and the tragicH fate of that lady,, 
to whom I have here given the name of Elvim. Doa 
Pedro, to whom fhe had been privately married while 
ihe lived in a plealing folitude on the banks of the Mon* 
dego, was long happy in her truth «nnd teodernefs. After 
her death, when he became king of Portugal, he had 
her ikeleton taken out of the coffin, placed on a magnifi- 
cent throne, folemnly crowned, and acknowledged for his ' 
queen. It is reported, that he obliged the principal per-' 
tons of his court to kifs the bones of thofe hands which 
had once been the object of his love and fbndnefs. But~ 
it is true, that he ordered fuch of her enemies as fell 
into his power to be pimithed with circumftances of great 
ftverity. They were burnt ulive. 

A writer of diitinguiflied reputation, who found the 
fubjed extremely fit for a tragedy, brought it on the 
French theatre, with ^reat and univerfal applaufe* The 
leader who cares to give himfelf that trouble, will eafily 
difcover how much and how generally I have followed 
my original ; and he only has a right to determine whe- 
ther I have done it well or ill. If he is acquainted like- 
wife with the hiftory of our ftage, he muft have remarked, 
that it was no ynfrequent prance among our poets, 
efpecially during the laft part of the former century, 
firift to borrow very freely from our neighbours on the 
continent, and then in their prefaces to boafi how much 
they, had excelled their benera6tor8. But furely the prac- 
tice is too unfair to be |u(lified, and too illiberal to be 
copied. Let the reputation therefore of Monfieur de la 
Motte remain entire and inviolate. 
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Written by Mr, Gamick* 
. Spoken by EiViha. 

We have no epilogue^ hecaufe Vm deady 
For he^ our hard^ n\)Uh frenvjf'roUing eye^ 
Swears jfou Jhan*t kiugby ijohen be has madejou crf^ 
Jlt%vhich I gave his jlee*ve a gentle pull ^ 
Sttppofe they Jhould not cry^ andjhould be dully 
Injuch a cafe ^twouhi furely le no. harm ^ 
Alittleli'viynwfi^fe taken vcarm: 
Qn erttic ^omacLs jeltcate atid ^ueazyf 
^TiJiiiUeven make a heavy meal Jit eaj^^ . , . . * 
ihe town hates epito^ues'-^It is not iruei ' 

I anjhJer^d thai for you^^and you^ ahdyou, , ^ " 
. •. • . . • tTo pit, boxes, and iftgalfefjr, 

Jh^ call for efUogues^ and bpmpipes too^--'^ 
•, . , [To tic upper gMlciy. 

^adam\jhe .(fitici J^gy'T'^To you thcy^re civif^ 
lim^jf' tl>iy hange *im noiy they^llpl(p the devil: . . * 

OuttftJ^ishoufey^lriOndioymalohey 
7'h^ llfmikyj^ry Bravo' J ^ Charming /— Hifr^ l^O^gP'fk^ ' 
JifoigJe critic w ill, not friwn\. look big ^ 
jtarmlefs and pliant as a Jingle twig ; . . ' 

But crovded here they chan^ty and *tis nol odd; 
For twigs when bundled up^ become a rod^ 
Critics to batds^ like beauties to each other ^ 
WJjen tSuL a t^te tbeir enmity they fmother^-^^-^ 
Kip ^Oy my dearr-'how do you f^^Charming creainre f 
U%at jhapey wjaiMoomy what Jpirit in each, featurei h ■ ■ 
Mou flatter me^-^Pon honour^ no — Tou do^^ 
A^ Jriend'^niy dear^^finceriy yours^^Adieu ! 

But 
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But when at routs ^ the dear friends change their /« 

IJ^eak of foreign ladies^ not our own. 

Jrdl you permit^ good Sirs^ theje gloomy folk^ 

To gi^e all tragedjt^ without one joke ! 

They gravely tell us'^tragedy^s defign*d 

To purge the faffionSy turi;fy the mind\ 

To which 1 fi^y to Jtrike thofe hhckheads dn^p 

With phyfic alwe^s give a fugar-plumh ; 

/ lonfe thefe fugar -plumbs in profo or rhymes^ 

No one is merrier than myfelf fometimes% 

Tet /, poor I ! with tears and conjiant moau^ 

Jim melted down almojt tojkin and hone^ 

This night in Jighs and fobs I drew my breathy 

JLon^Cy marriage^ treafonyprifon^ poifon^ death ^ 

Were fcarce fufficient to compleat my fate^ 

Ttvo children were thrown in to make up nueightm 

With all thefe fuff^rings^ is it not provoking^ 

To he denyd at lafl a little joking f 

Jf they will make new laws^ for mirth* s fake ^ break *itfty 

Roar out for epilogues^ aad let mejj^ak Vxv; 
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THEPHCENIX, or the HISTORY of POLf- 
ARCHUS and ARG£NIS. Tranflated from the 
Latin. By a Lady* 4 toIs. Price iis. 
, ** The public is hore prefented with a Dew tranOation 
<' of that fine old romance Barclay's Argenb. The 
** original has been well known to the learned thefe one 
** hundred and fifty years ; and for the accommodation 
*< of the mere £ngli(h readers, two verfioos of it, in 
«« onr language, were given in the courfe of the laft 
<* century ; but the ftyle of thefe is grown too obfelete 
•' for the prefent age, 

** The editor, as ftje chufes to ftyle hcrfelf, rath^ 
** than tranilator, has prefixed to the work, a very jv« 
*^ dicious account of the author's defign, and of the 
<* merit of his performance; which is, as (he well ob* 
** ferves, a romance, an allegory, atid a fyftem of po- 
<* litics* Confidered as an inveitigation of the various 
^> forms of government, and of the moft proper reme- 
** dies for the political diflempers of a Hate, it will cer- 
*^ tainly be thought a w6rk of great merit, if we make 
*^ due allowance for the time in which it was written, 
^< But if regarded only as a work of moral entertain- 
** mpnt it will be allowed to ilandin the foremod rank 
*< of the old romances,, facred to chivalry and virtue. 
*« In brief, to ufe the words of the ingenious editor,— 
** Barclay's Argenis affords fuch variety of entertain- 
.** ment, that every kind of reader may find in it fome- 
** thing fuitable to his own taile and difpofition* The 
*\ (latefman, the philofopber, the foldier, the lovef, 
*• the citizen, the friend of mankind, each may gratify 
<^ his favonrite propenilty ; while the reader who comes 
^^ for amufement only, will not go away difappointed/' 

Monthly Review* 

THE UNIVERSAL BOTANIST, NURSERY. 
MAN, and GARDENER ; containing defcriptioas 
of the (jpecies ^nd varieties of all the trees, (hrubs, 
, herbs, flowers^ and fruits, natives and exotics, at 
prefent cultivated in. the European nurferies, green* 
houfes and iloves, or defcribed by modern Botanifls, &c; 
I illuf. 



itToftrated' with corrcd and ekgaul: botamcal'cbppftt'* 
pUtes, by Ridkvd Wefion, ECq, 

^^ Botany U iadeed a (tiidf of fiich general inipoitaacfe 
^ to m&kkiead^ tliat it wouid heuo.ezfy taik'to draw 
** the line ihat coald limit the bounds of its iitiHty', 
^* The very fenfible author of f^e performahce now be^ 
** fore us hath enumerated fome particulars of this kind, 
^* but to fpcdfy all would be a vain attempt. What 
** he has obferyed,.howeYffr, in his introdoilien, h 
** juftt and portineat« 

•* An univcrfal catalogue of vegetable produ6U<ons 'is 
•^* a work <rf fo extetffive a na^urc^ that, to render it 
** ufeful, it ought to be cscccuted with as much brevity 
** as jjofitblej and a proper attention to thi« ciPcum'- 
•^* fiance is a i>ri<)cipa!l qualification of that before us; 
** which appears to contain a largei* variety of the va- 
** rious^ fpecics of plant?andihrubs than other perform- 
*< ances of the kind. The author has reftriAed bimfeff 
** to the rood chara^leriftic defcriptions ^f each vcge- 
*' table, without IWelUng his work with a multiplicity 
.** of fynony^nous names^ The Englifli ones, however, 
-^ are annexed to the defciiption of every fpecies, whicli 
" is another coiifiderable circuroftance in favour i>ftKe 
•* w<jrk'* Critical Review. Two volumes. Price 12$; 

AraSTORY and DEFENCE of MAGNA CHAR. 
tA. By Dr- Samuel Jobnffon ; containing alfo a 
4hort Account of the rife and progrcfs' of national free- 
.doni, from the inralion of Caefar to the prefcnt tinre. 

" This is a veiy ufeful publication, particularly at 

*' the prcfent period, when the nature of our conftitu- 

«.* tion is fo much th.e fubje^ of animadvcriion. THe 

.** author, together ^yith the original charter, has given 

•' an Englifh tranflation for the benefit of his unlearned 

<* Readers, and a circumftantial account of the manner 

'** in which thtsfacred Palladium of £ngtifii liberty was 

,«* originally obtained from ki^g John, He compleats 

>* the Wholej with an eflSiy on parliaments from their 

-** origin in England, and their half-yearly exiftcnce 

*< to their fea^tenuial duration, and difplays no \th am 

*• extenfive rund of knowledge, than a laudable exaQ- 

** nefs in tbe courfe of his relation-*' Lond. Mag, 

The fecond editiooi Price 53. 3d. in boards. 
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PROLOGUE. 

J^ESIDE his nati*ue Thames our poet hug 
•^^ Hath hung hisfiUnt harp^ andhujh^d his fong^ 
Kind Commerce 'vohifper^d^ ** Seemyhl'fsfuljlate^ 
Jind }o no /miles hut mine refign thy fate j 
Beneath the pregnant hranches rejt avohile^ 
Which ly my culture Jpread this favoured (fle ; 
On that fair tree the fruits of ev^ry co^ft^ 
AU which the Ganges and the Volga hoaft^ 
All which the fun* s luxuriant team fupplies^ 



mU which thejun's luxuriant oeamfufpi/es^ •) 

Orflo^y ripens under fro^enfkles^ l. 

In mix'*d variety of growth arife, J 

} 



The copious leaves beneficence diffufe^ 
Which on aJUHion drops rejloritigdtwt^ 
And birds of hope among the lolled Jprays^ 
Tttue with enchantment their aJkeriug Iqys^ 
So cheer deJ^ondeHce andth^ inaBive raifcm 
Rtfi here^ Jhe cry*d^ andfmiVing time again 
May firing theyre^ and I approve thefirain^ 
At length his mufefrom exile he recalls^ 
Urg*d by his patrons in Augufta^s walls • 
Thofe getirous traders^ who alike fuftain 
Their nation* s glory on tF obedient main^ 
And bounteous raife affliHion^s drooping train ; 
y^ft/y, who benignant to his toils afford 
Their JheltWing fanf our ^ have bis mufe refi»r*d. 
They in her future fame wiUjuftlyjhare^ 
But her dif grace herfelf mufifingfy bear ; 
Calm hours of learned leifure they have giv^n^ 
And could no more^ for genius is from heaven. 
To open now her long-hid roll Jhe tries ^ 
Where vary d forms of piStur^dpaJpons rife* 
B^evenge and pride, their furies firfl unfold^ 
By artlefs virtue fatally controlPd, 
Scenes^ wrought vjith gentler pencils^ then fucceed^ 
Where love perfuades a faithful wife to bleed '^ 
Where^join'd to public cares^ domefticwoe 
Is f ecu from manly fortitude to flow. 
But if her colours mock the candid eye 
Byfpurious tin^s^ unmixed with nature^ s dye^ 
Te friendly hands ^ reftrainyour fruitkfs aid^ 
And withjuft cenfure let her labours fade^ 

DRA 
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Tenantius^ 

FlaminiuSf 
jEfioiarhtSf 
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- Mr» Garlicky 

- Mr. Burtom 

- Mr. Moz€eti» 

- Mr^Havard* 

- Mr. MolIbp« 
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Mrs. Pritchar4». 
Mrs. Cibhcr.. 



Roman AfxibaiTador^ Iceniane aod TrihobanciaBS^ 
SCENE, the Britifli Camp before the Tent of Dumnorix* 



BOADICIAt 
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The linet difihigui^eJ iy invet-ted comasy * tilus^^ are omitted in the 
Refrefentatien, and tbofe printed in halict are the additions (f 
the Theatre. 



A C T L 

Soadicla, DumEonx, Icenians, TrinobaotianB,. anJ Ron 
man Amhajfadar^ 

RoMAK Ambassador*. 

SUETONIUS, leader of the Roman arms^ 
With genrteii greet!nj;s to th*Icenian queea^ 
And Dumnorix, the Trinobantaan chief, 
Sends healthy and proffers friendfhipti. Let the wrongf ,. 
The mutual wrongs furtain^d by- Rome and Britain^ — 
Bead, May flern Andate^ war's vid^orious gpddcfs. 
Again reilgn me to your impious rage,. 
If e'er I blot my fuff'rings from remembrance ;. 
If e'er relenting mercy cool my vengeance, 
Till I have driv'n you t» oup utmod flioreb, 
And cafl your legions on the crimfonM beach* 
Your coflly dwellings fhaU be funk in aflies,. 
Your fields be ravaged, your afpinag bulwarks 
O'erturnM and leveled to the meaneft fhrub ; 
" Your gafping matrons, and your children's b[ood> 
>With mingled Upeams ftiall dye the Britifti fword ; 
Your captive warriors, vidims at our altars, 
Shall croud each temple's fpacious round with death r 
Elfe may each. powV, to whom the Diuids bend, 
Annul my hopes of conqucft and revenge ! 

Dnm^ \To the JmhaJJkdor,'] You come to ofier terms* 
Stand forth and anfwer* 

A3 Did 
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Did hot Prafutagus, her dying lord. 
On your infatiatc emperor beftoiv 
Hair of his rich poffeffions, vainly deeming^ 
The reft might pafa unpillagM to his children f 
What did ye then, yefavage fons of rapine? 
You feizM the whole inheritance by force, 
Laid wafte our citie? ; with the feirvilc fcourgft 
Difgrac'd a royal matron ; you deflowVd 
Her fpotlefs daughters, ftole our nobleft youthr 
To ferve your pride and luxury in Rome ;. 
Our priefts you butcherM, and our hoary elders ;. 
ProfanM our altars, our religious groves, • 
And the bafe image of ^our Caefar thruft 
Among the gpds of Bntaio ; and by heav*n» 
I)o you repair to thefc viftorious tents- 
With profferM peace and friendfhip ? 

jRom, Am, Yes, to treat,. 
As faith, benevolence and jufttce di6bte« 

Dum. How fliall we treat with thofe, whofe Impious. 
Have rent the facred bands of mutual truft ? (^haads. 

How (hall we treat with thofe,. whofe ftony hewts 
Companion cannot melt, nor iliame control. 
Nor jullice awe, nor piety reft rain^ 
No r kiod nc fs w in , nor gra ti tude can bind } 

Rfim,Am. Thouart a ftranger to our general's viftues. . 
^o pillager,, like Catus, but a foldicr, ' - 

To calm and foberdifcipline inurM, 
He would redrefs, not widen yx>ur cpmplaints.^ 

jyuin. Can he reftorc the violated maid 
To. her untainted purity and fa m£ ? 
Can he perfuade 2nexond:>le death 
To yield our llaiighter'd elders from the grave? 
Ko, nor by foothing tales elude, our yenj|eance« 

Rom, Am, Yet hear us calmly, ere from yonder hiUftx 
You call the legionsxf iiBperiai Rome, 
And wake her eagles, which would ileep, in peac^. 

Boad, Begone, and bear defiance to your legionsv 
Tdl thenv 1 come, that Boadicia coraes. 
Fierce with her wrongs, and terrible, in vengeance^ 
"To roll her chariot o'er their firmeft ranks, 
To mix their fctaring eagles with the duft^ 
And fpurn their pride beneath her korfes* hoofs*. 

4 lR.om% 
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Rom* Am^ Tlicn be prcparM for war. 
Boi. We are prepar'dv 
Come from your hills, ye fugitive remains 
Of fliatter'd cohorts, by their fear preferv'd. 
Th* embattled nations of our peopled ifle. 
Yet frefhfrom fevcnty thoufatid flaughter'd Romans^ 
Shall add yon refufc to the purple heap. 
And yet amid triumphant defolation, 
Though flames each Roman colony devoufi 
Though each difh^dcd matron view her infant^ 
Grafp with its tender hands the piercing (pear,. 
Though your grey fathers to the falchion's edge 
l^ach feeble head furrender, my revenge 
-Will pine unfated, and my greatnefs want 
Bedrefs proportion'd to a queen's difgrace* 

. Dum. Go, and report this anfwer to Suetoniuj*. . 
Too long have parents' fighs, the cries of orphans^'. 
And tears of widows, fignaliz'd your fway, 
Since your ambitious Julius firfl advanc'd 
His murd'rous ftandard on our peaceful (bores*. 
At length unfetter'd from his patient floth» 
The Britilh genius lifts his pond'rous hand* 
To hurl with ruin his collected wrath 
For all the wrongs, a century hath bornCy^ 
Ijn one black period on the Roman race. 

Rom. Am. Yete're we part, your pYiqie of r^nfoin nAnif^ 
For the two captive Romans. 

Bead* Not the wealth. 
Which loads the palaces of fumptuous Rome,. 
Shall bribe my fury. Hence, and tell your legions,^^ 
The hungry ravens, which inhabit round 
The chalky cliffs, of Albion^ (halj alTemble ^ 
To feaft upon the limbs of thefe your captains, , 
Shall riot in the gore of Roman chiefs, 
Thefe matters of the worldr Produce the prls'ners* 

\To an Icchiaa* 

Rnier , ^Etiobarbus and Ftaminius in. chains^ 

Bjead. Stay, if thou wilt, and fee our vi6lims fall. 

[To the Amhajjaddrm 
jSnoh. [To Boad.]' Dart not an me thy ikry eyes, bar- 
Vain arc thy efforts tadifraay a Roman* ' [^barian* 
• • Lif« 
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JLife IS become unworthy of my care ; 

And thefe vile limbs, by galling chains difhonour'cf^ 

I give moft freely to the wolves and thee* 

Ami. Miftakea Queen ! the Romans do not waiit 
Thefe iniligations, nor thy proud defiance 
To meet your numbers in the vale below. 

JEttoh [To the Amh.'Y Then wherciforedoft thou, linger 
Commend us toSuetonius ; bid him ilraight [here in vain ^ 
Arrange his conquering legions in the neld^ 
There teaqh thefe rafli biirbarians to repent 
Of their difdain, and wi(h for peace too late* 

Amh. \To the pr if oners. 1 Yes, toSuetonius and the Ro" 
Thefe heavy com mendations will we bear :. [^man camp^ 
That for two gallant countrymen, our love 
And indignation at their fate may iharpen 
£ach weapon's point,, and flrengthen ev'ry nerve, 
Till humbled Britain have appeased their ihades. [Efcit^ 

^HoL Come, let us know our fate^ 

BoaJ, Prepare for death* 

JEnob, Then ceafe to loiter,, iavage* 

Dum, [To iEnob.], Now,, by Heaven,, 
Wert thou np Roman, I could faye and bye thee 
That dauatlefs fpirit in another bread, 
- And in a blamelefs caufe, were truly noblC) 
But (hews in thee the murderer and ruffian. 

JEnoh, Thy hate or favour are alike to me.. 

Flam, [To Dum.] May I demand, illuftrious Trine* 
Why muft we fall, bf caufe uncertain, war [baiitian^ 

Hath made us captives ^ 

Dum. If in open battle. 
With generous valour to have fac^d our arms. 
Were all our charge againll thee, thou might'fl reft 
Secure of life i but leading thee to die 
Is execution on a gen'ral robber. [barbarian*? 

jEnoh* \To Flam.] And doft thou meanly fue to thefe 

Flam, [To Dum^] Though our rapacious countrymen. 
Your juft refentment, we are guiltlefs both, [have drawn 

Boad, [TV?. Flam. J So are ten thoiifand infants, whom 
The fingle name of Korean fl^all condenon, [the name,. 
Like thee, to perifh by ih' unfparing fword, 

Fl^.?n,. Yet more than guiUlefs,.we may plead defcrt 
With Boadicia. 

Boadi 
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BoaJ. lofoleot pretenfion ! 
A Roman plead defert with Boadicia ! 
This (hall enlarge the portion of thy fufTring* j 
For this not only (hall thy blood embrue 
And^te'd ftirine, but torture (hall be added> 
Ajid fury wanton in thy various pains. 

^ttob. \To Boad.} Produce thy tortures ; tLem anA 
thee we fcorn. 

Tenan. Fall back with rev'rence, Trinobaotian foldicMi 
See who advances from your gen Val's tent. 
Enter Venufia. 

Fen. YiAorious filler^ may th' unrefiing labour 
Of fortune weave new honour^ to adorn thee^ 
And Dumnorizy thy colleague^ and my lord* 
But if, amid thefe warlike confuhatioai. 
Ere yet theord^r'd poaipof'b;ittle movei^ ^ 

A Atpplic^ing found may reacK thy ear. 
Stoop from thy glory tp an a£t of mercy. 
Thy doom pionounc'd on thefe unhappy captives '->«-«» 

Boad. lb 1 

Ven. Their dcfervings, uA thy. daughter's ft^y*tj^ 
MixM with my own cofnpaflioD» from the tent 
Ha vp caird me forth a fuitor to thy pity, 
That thou, wouldd hear, and fpare them^ 

Bo/ui. Sp^re thefe captives ! 

Dum, Why this rcquefl:, Veuufia ? 

Fen. Give them hearing.: 
They can unfold a flory .which demands 
Your whole attention. , ' 

Dum. Let us hear. Proceed. [To FlaiQ( 

Fiam, The Romans' late injuftice we abhorr'd. 
Nor join'd the band of fpoilers^ In that feafon 
We chanc*d one day to wander through the fore(L 
Which parts our confines from th' Icenian land. 
We found a beauteous virgin in our way. 

BcaJ. Wretch ! doil thou hope to barter with our Melt 
Por thy bafe life ? 

Flam. I fear not death, Oh, Queen ! 
But dread dilhonourev'n among my foes. 
- ^JSfip^, Death is thy terror ; rcafon elfe would teach 
No gratitude with cruelty can dwell. [thee, 

tMm, Deep in that wood, we met the lovely maid, 

ChaaU 
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ChasM by a brutal foldicr. At our threats 
He foon retreated. Ta our home we led hcr^ 
From infult guarded, fent her back with honour : 
Nor was Ihe lefs than Boadicia's daughter. 

Fen, Now, dcareft fitter, whofe fuccefsful ftandard 
Kot valour more than equity upholds ; 
And thou, my hufband^ who dofl rife in arms, 
Opprcffive deeds in others to chaftife, 
vFroin your own guiding juttice will you ftray, . 
And blend defervers with the herd of guilt ? 

Dunt*, And are you Romans ? Yes, we will, Venuiia^ 
Repay their worthy deed. Strike oflf their fetters. 

Bond. What do I hear ? A Britiffa chief's command i 
Whoe'er unchains a Roman, on matikind 
Lets loofe oppreffion, infolence and rapine. 
Sets treafon, falihood, vice, and murder free. 

Fen. Y€t thefe preferv'd thy £mmeline from flumse* 

Boad. Not lefs the victim of eternal fhame 
Was (he conduced to their hateful manfioq* 
To gusird her honour, and be lefs than ruffians, 
Had been repugnant to their name and race ; 
But fear of me compelled them to releafe her* 
Then (hall two Romans, nurs'd in fraud and ^l(hoo4| 
From childhood trained to each flagitious deed, 
By coloured pleas to (hun the fate they merit, 
Here find regard againft the thoufand mouths 
Of Boadicia'sfuff 'rings? No, this moment 
Shall they expire in torture* 

Fen. Yetrefieil; 
Of all the paths which lead to human blifsy 
The mofi fecure and grateful to our fteps 
With mercy and humanity is mark'd* 
The fweet-tongu'd rumour of a gracious deed 
Can charm from hoilile hands th' uplifted blade^ 
The gall of anger into milk transform, ' 
iVnd drefs the brows of enmity in fmiles. 

BoaJ. Still doll thou dare, Venufia— 

J)u»u Gently, fifter; 
And, truft me, thefe refemble rirtuous men* 

Boad. Was I.not virtuous, whom the Romans lafii'd/ 
Were not m)r violated children virtuous ? 
Bear them this inftant to the fierceft rack ; 

And 
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And while tWir trembling limbs are (Irain'd with torture^ 

While through the cruel agoDy of pain, 

The bloody drops bedew their ibiv'ring cheeks. 

Tell them how gentle are the pangs they feel> 

To thofe the foul of Boadicia prov'd, 

.When Roman rage her naked limbs exposM, 

And mark'd her f)e(h with ever-during (haroe» 

Dum. [To the Britons,'] Withold your hands. 

Boad, What means the Trinobantian ? 

Dunt* To fave thy benefactors, and proclaim 
Whate'er by valour we extort from fortune^ 
We yet defer vc by juftice. 

* Bead. To contend 

* With Boadicia, and proted her foes, 

* Did {he awaken thy ignoble flotb., 

* Which elfe without refentment of thy wrongs 

* Had llept obfcure at home ? 

* Dum. Forbear; becalm. 

* Boad. Yes, under bondage thou hadil tamely bow*d. 

* Had not I fir'd thy flow, ina6tive foul. 

* Dum, Not with unbridled paffion, I confcfs, 

* I wield the fword and mount the warlike car. 
^ With careful eyes I vicw'd our fuff'ringifle, 

* And meditated calmly to avenge her. 

* Unmov'd by rage, my foul maintains her purpofe 

* Through one unalter'd courfe ; and oft before 

* As I have guded thy unruly fpirit, 

* Againft its wildnefs will I nowproted thee, 
« And from a bafe, inhuman aftion fave thee.' 

Boad, Thy boafted calmnefs is the child of fear ; 
Thou trembleft to exafperate the foe. 
Well was it, Britons, in our former conquefls, 
That I prefided o'er the fcene of flaughter ; 
Elfe had thofe thoufands of the Roman youth, 
Whofe bodies lie extended on our fields, 
Stood at this hour a threat'ning hoft againft you. 
Come, then, ye warriors, follow yourcondudtrefs. 
And drag thefe flaves to death. 

Dum, They will not move. ^ 

Fix'd with amazement at thy inatchlefs frenzy, 
I>o thou revere thefe warriors, who with fcorn 
Obferve thy folly. 
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Vcn. Rufbandy filler, hear ! 
•Oh, if my humbled voice, my prc^rate limb?, ^ 

If tears and iighsof aoguifh, may at€»ie 
For this pernicioua difcord I have raised ■ ■■ 

£oad, [7^ Yen,] Hence with thy defpicable figbs anl 
tears. ^ [?^Duni« 

And thou, prefumptuous, what invidious pdwer. 
Foe to thy fafety, animates thy pride 
Still to contend with Boadicia's wrath ? 

Dum, No, by Andate, I contend not with thee.- 
At this important feafon, when the foldier 
Thirlls for the confli<5t, it would ill become me 
To trifle here in difcord with a woman. 
N«y, do not fwell that haughty breaft in vain : 
When once the facred evidence of juftice 
Illuminates my bofom^ on a rock, 
Which neither tears can foften, nor the gufts 
Of paffion move, my refolution flands. 

Bond, flow Heav'n fulfil my curfes on thy head I 
May ev'ry purpofe of thy foul be frudrate, 
May infamy and- ruin overtake thee, 
May bafe captivity and chains overwhelm thee, 
May fhameful crimfon from thy ftioulders ftart, 
Like mine, difhonour'd with the fervile fcourge ! 
With pain all (hiv'ring, and thy flefli contradHng, 
Low mayft thou crouch beneath th' expeded ilroke, 
Ev'n from the hands thou fav'll ! 

Tenan. Alas, great Princefs ! 
Divert this wrath againft th' impending foe, 
Whofe formidable ranks will foon deicend -. 

From yonder hill. 

Boad, {^To the Britons,'] Ungrateful and perfidious I 
Now would I draw my fpirit from your camp, 
Leave you with him defencelefs and expos 'd, 
Then (hould your (hatter'd chariots be o'erthfown^ 
Your jav'lins broken, and in hafty flight 
Far from your trembling hands the buckler cafl. 
Did not th' infatiate thirft which bums my foul 
To empty evVy vein of Roman blood 
Prote^ you, traitors, from my indignation. 
But, by th' unfnoguia'd altars of Andate, ^ 

Thoo; 
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thou, Dtffeiiiorik^ Ins fatt^ Aalt hie tlm ^^ ; 

for thou henceforward, ait to me a %omkil« {fiif/>» 

DMMf. Let ndt »ri$ ftubtid'woihi^ 
Grieve thy mild iiit«ire-^ftoi»aftSy dis^ tofiSIr* 
Tbcfc are iiiy lfefit$ ; i^ie in fafcty 'rtiithfer. 

\Exfurtt Flatift. k?^ jEnbb^ 
Do thoQ 00 forih tfhbiAfik'fit mA cbnimatid fT^ Tcdh» 
£arch ardent y^ixth fo ^ hWfkkAxiki'rirxiaihti^ 
ifi»txHfd'ru» (^ifrldlooien frdth me tnrf. 
And bmc^ tAfett^kt fidnly ^ ftis alrm. 
Hii car let (&r *ry diMior^r fifej^e. 
His warlike ftat «SEich c^ombitant afltiitie, 
Thatev'ry bwnfer iWijrte hmeMvti 
Ere the fuh)feM:h^ bfs ^etiakn lili^gUt. {^h Tehthi, 

/^^tf. My lord intl hufband ! 

D»«. wherefore doft thou hold rtfe, 
And in my pallage thy endearments plant ? 
I mud pi^pdre thift moment to confiram 
The fou 1 and ghaftly face of cruel war : 
And, by the gods, I rather court at pfefhit . 
That (hjrpfedT horror, than thy beautfcous formi 
Then go^ thou dear intruder, and remove 
Thy foftntfs from me. 

r«r, I Will Cbiy no longer 
Than brave Tenantius hath performed thy orders* 
Long have I known thy valour fldllM to raroW 
The rapid dart, and lift th* unconquer'd fhietd. 
A conMeiice like this hath iHIl dlifusM 
Enough of firmnefs throogh my womah^s hcdtt, 
Ne'er to molell thee with a #oman*s ftars, 
This day excepted ; noW my weatnefs gdverhs, 
And terror, too importunate, mil fpeak. 
Haft thou encounter'd yet fnch tiiighty powers 
As down that mountain fuddenly wiil i*e(h } 
From ev'fy part thfe Romans are alTc'mblW, 
All vers'd in arms, and terrible in valbnr, 

Dum^ Tdl me, thou lively coward, am ntk I 
As terrible, or falls the Roman fword 
On the tough buckler, and thecrefFcd hfelrti 
With deadher weight than mine ? Away add ftar A[6t. 
Secure and calm, rebofe thee in thy cent^ 

B Think 
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Think on thy hufbaod, and believe he conquers § 

'^ipklithe rage of battle he will think 

On thee ; for thee he draws the martial blade, 

For thy lovM infants gripes the pointed afli. 

40o,' and expc6l mt to return viftorious ; 

Thv hand (hall drcfsmy wounds^ and all be wclU 

r^n. Far better be our fortune, than for thee 
To want that office from my faithful :hand. 
Or me toilain thy triumphs with my tears. 

Dum, Fear not. i tell thee, when thou fceft my lunbf 
With duft befpread, my brows with glorious fweat., 
And fome diftinguifliM wound to grace my bFeafl, 
Thou in the fulnefs of thy love flialt view me^ 
And fwear, I feem moft comely in thy fight. 
Thy Tirtuc then (liall {hew me worthier of thee. 
Than did thy fondnefs on our nuptial day. 

Fen. It fliall be fo. All wounded thou (halt find 
My heart prepared to ftifle its regret, 
And fmooth my forehead with obedient calmnefi. 
Yet hear me further ; fomething will I offer 
More than the .weak efFeds of temale dread ; 
Thou go'fl to fight in difcord with thy colleague : 
It 18 a thought which mu'Itiplies my fears. 

Dum, Well urg'd, thou deareft counfellor, who beil 
•Canft heal this mifchlef. Let thy meeknefs try 
The foft jserfuafion of a private conf 'rcnce, 
To win from error a bewilderM fifler, 
While none are prefcnt to alarm Her pride. 

Fen, I go, but, trembling, dovibt my vain attempt^ 
Unlefs, commillion*d with thy dearinjundtionsi 
My foul, exerted tp perform thy pleafure, 
•Could give perfuafion all my force of duty. {Exif^ 

Dum. Hark ! we are fummonM. 

Tenan. Ev'ry band isYorm'd : 
The Romans too in clofe arrangement (land. 

Dum. Ye warriors, deflin'd to begin the onfet, 
My Trinobantians, it is time to feek 
Th* embattled foe. And you, alUjudging gods ! 
Look down benignant on a righteous caufe. 
Indeed we cannot give you, like the Romans, 
A proud and fumptuous ofiering : we abound not 
In marble temples^ or in fplendid altars ; 

Yet 
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Tet though wc want this vain, luxurious pomp^ 
Rough rht>ugh we wander on the mountain's head, 
Through the deep vale, and o'er the craggy rock, 
We Hill demand your favour ; ue can ihew 
Hands which for juftice draw th' avenging {Icel, 
Firm hearts, and manners undcbasM by fraud. 
To you, my dauntlefs friends, what need of words ? 
Your cities have been fack'd, your children (lain,- 
Your wives dilhonour'd— Lo ! on yonder hills 
You fte the fpoilers ; there tliie ruffians (land. 
Your hands are arin*d ; then follow, and revenge* 

End of t}ie Second Act. 



ACT in 

FtA-MJNIXTS. 

HO I JEoobarbus, thou mayft now corns forward. J 
What has thy angry foul been brooding o'er ? ' 
^Mh, Well thou haft fued, and haft ob'tain'd thy fult f , 
Of thcfe barbarians meanly haft implor'd' 
Thy wretched life, and haft it. Miifl I thank theo 
For thia uncommon privilege to ftancl 
A tame fpc6tator of the Roman ftiame^ 
To fee exulting favages o*ertu fn 
Our walls and ramparts ^ fee them with the fpoifs 
Of our wade dwelling?, with our captive eagles 
And ancient trophies, ravifti^'d from our temples, 
March in rude triumph o'er the gods of Rome ? 
. Wwi. What, thou hadft rather die ! 

^oh. And thou hadll rather 
I'^^e, like a dog, in chains, than die with courage, 
Thou moft unworthy of the Roman name. 
• flam. Did thofe who now inhabit Rome defcrvc 
The name of Romans, did the ancient fpirit 
Of our fore fathers ftil 1 f ur vi ve among u s, 
I Ihottld applaud this bold contempt of life. 

B 2 Our = 
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Our anceftors, who livM vyhile Rome was free, 
IMight well prefer a noble fate to chains ; 
They loft a bleffing we have never known : 
Born and inur'd to fervitude at home, 
We only change one mailer for another, , 
And Dumnorix is far beyond a Nero. 

JEnph. Mean'ft thou to mock me ? 

'Blam* No, I mean to ihew 
Thy flern opinions I'uit not with the timet* 

jEnoL Still by our valour we controul the world. 
And in that duty will I match the foremoft, ~ 
If our forefathers' manners be negleded, 
Free from that blame, I fingly will maintain them. 
My fentiments are moulded by my fpirit. 
Which wants thy pliant qualities to yield 
With ev*ry guft of fortune, rude or mild, 
And crouch btneath example, bafe or worthy. 

Flam, Well, if thou canft not brook a Britiih mafleni» 

^mi. No, nor thy wantoo folly will I brook. 
Which {ports alike with flavery or Ircedom, 
Infenfible of (hame. 

Flam. Suppofe I freethe^. 

jE^oi. Fore me ! 

F^m!^ 'rtiis^day, if foftunc be propitious^ 

4B»oi. ^^ ! dp liot cheat me,mtH c|<|luATc;^^iA'!^9. 
An^tri¥e witli my.bqnds. 

Ffe«f^^4l.ip'y,hftpps, 
I do not tniie. 

JEnob. Wjlt thou gWe jny^bofqin^ 
Once more tp buckle on thejbldier's harnefs,. 
And meet ifi^h^ttlp, ouif. infuhin^ foes ) 
Shall my keen fakhipn gor^ tbc'flyii)g[ rout, 
And raife a. l)jeediD|jtropliy to revenge, 
For each injdignity. whicH Kqme haih botne ?. 
Hold me DO longer iafufpenfe ; ioilru^t me 
From whence tbefe hopes prqcce4f 

Flam. Thqu^krvqw'ft I lov'd ^ 
The Britiih Princels. 

JSnob. HsL^ thou rais*d my hopes 
To freedom, future vi(5lory, and honour. 
And doii thou t^lk of love ? 

f Awr. Tlwt.lpvc (liaU favQ us. 

Thau 
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Thou faw'i^, tKe gentle Emmeline but now 
Stdle to our tent, and gare the tend'reft welcome. 
Unchang'd I found her, foft and artlefs {lill. 
The genVous maid already hath fuggciled 
The means of flight. The battle once begun, 
While evVy Briton is intent on war, 
Herielf will guide us to a place of fafety. 

jEna. Now I commend thee, 

F/am, Thou approv'fl then. 

jEna, Ay. ' 

Flam. And fee; the joyful moment is approaching ; ; 
See, where th' unnuaiber'd Trinobamians fpread > 
In rude diforJer o'er the %ale beneath^ 
Whofe broad-extent this eluinencc commands. 
Mark their wide-waving mul tit ud^e^ confus'd 
AVith mingling (landards, and .tumultuous cars: • 
But far fuperior to the reft behold, 
The brave and gen'rous Dumnorix, ere6k " 
With eager hope, his lofty jav'lin fliakes, 
And with unpoli(h'd majefty adorns 
The front of war. 

JEnoh. I mark the rabble well ; 
And foon (hall view the Roman? from their ftation" 
Between thofe woods, which (hi^de the adverfe hills, • 
Sweep with refiftlefs ardour lo.the vale, 
And trample o'er the favages, like <iuft. [A march. 

* Flam, Thit fmiling vale with pity I contemplate, 

* And wifli more gentle foot-fteps might be feen. 

* To prefs its verdure, and thatfofter notes, 

* Than war's terrific ckmours, might be tun'd 

* From thoie furrounding (hades, to join the murmurs, - 

* Of that fair channel, whofe fonorous bed- 

* Receives the ftream, defcending from \\m grove 

* T6 form the limpid maze, which fliinea. below. 

* jEnsh* I fee it^glift'ning in the noon-day fun* 

* But Britifti gore will change its glafly. hue. 

* Flam. Oh ?' might we rather on hs friendly banks 

* Erefta grateful monument to Peace.; 

* That (hey her fway re fuming, might afford me 

* To clafpthe gallant Oumnorix, and ftyle him - 

* My friend, my benefaftor, and preferver,— — .* 
Standfrom before this tempeft, while it paflcs* . 

3 fi 3 . , EntiT' . 
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To cafe its torturer. DUbbe^.M^! Qcmntfoi^'j! 

Et'ii in my army's fight i Malignant ^p^E^wfry, 

If fuch therc^te^ who o^ttstjitng^^^rtSi^ 

Who fteel the bread with ereff^dttrtM' hatltt 

And aid black rancour in. its puTpoiMtmifcMt/i 

Be prefent now, and guide my. indignation J- [-^'S^* 

The Trinobantians are advanced before JiK> 

Let them fuftain the onfet ; let the Romans 

On Duji^orix with esr^ry. cohort pcdb| 

Till he intveat for JSoadkia's.aid^t 

Then ihall my eager eyes.enjoy hisrvini 

And when thTinfulting boaftec.is oVrthvqtwiv 

His bands difpen'd, or .gaping iatbe duft| 

Then will I ^ruib exulting in my car, 

Lijce fierce Andate, on tne.weairyM foe, . 

X.ead rout and flaughter, through a tide,of go^< 

impel my clotted wheels, redeem the day, 

A^d from the mouth of danger fnatching /conqueft. 

Crown my revenge with glory. 

Enter Venufiai» 

/^ff. Stand apart, 
At my recjuefl, Iceaians. O unbend^ \T^'BiosAf 

That louring brow, and hear afuppliant iifter 1 
So prone to error is our mortal frame. 
Time could not ftep without a trace of horror 
If wary nature on the human heart 
Amid its wild variety of paffionr 
Had not imprcfs'd a foft and yielding fenfe^ , 
That, when offences give refentment birth^ 
The kindly dews of penitence may raifc 
The feeds of mutual mercy and forgiveneft* 

Bead, Weak wretch, and yet whofe. impote&CCraipiref 
To mix in warlike councils, and.determipe 
The fate of captives, won in fields of death. 
Thou would ft do better to referve thy tears ; 
Thou Hialt have caufe for penitential torrents* 

Fen* Tbe^ will not wait a fecond birth of wpe $ 
At thy feventy they burft already, 

* Why turns on me that formidable afped^ 

* Wont with comn^andiag flernnefs to behold 

* lit foes abaib'd, and victory jtsjraflal H 

« Yet 
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Yet how mucb bn|^hr^.iMbC'WrcgM)^aC||oi)r,, 
When interwoTC with ck^ncncy axi4 juftice? 
Thou fff^^A tabat^c;, thcrejob^in jenom $ 
But learD.coi9paifioafron>.myJear», iiorthii4^, 
BensgDity enfeebks, or.di(h(^iv?urs 
The moft ezaltqd vaiour* 

< B9md. Sball'thetejuri^. 

Of abjed imponuoity ilow ^nc^ 
While v$pfff2^u% , iMfi4ing Arom h^ .^ifly d<fli| 
With feUioap^tiefKe^gripd^^U irxHiteethf 
And waits my nod to fadsfy his hungei: ?. 
Hence to th* employment of , thy. feeble diftafff ' 

< Fiat, Not ik^rd, like.tbee, in war's efiopblingtoilfi 
Inferior praife, ai^d humbler. ta&s I, courts 

And own my ia^tty in thy^lqftier virtues; 

Yet not like tbee, with unfior^ving wjachi 

Could I refign a^ftcr to her (grief 

At this tremendous iuKur, fy near deciding;^ 

The fate of both. One. gentle, word Jbeftow^ . 

And I will leave thee, wjth x>bedient haftf $ 

Nay I wil^ feek. the a)ian, ai^ rec^ueft. 

That in the future triumph^ of this.dajr 

Hear'n mav refufe to D«iauioi:ix,aibikrei . 

And g^ve^hee aU, 

J^Mu/* Does.Du9inorix confenK 
To facrifice the Romans/ An thonoKUte?- 
Still does he braTame ?*But your favour -d captirei' 
Shall not efcape. They iboA ih^ jom. the«vi^im9>. 
Which this un<HMHmer'a jaT^io iluiU rcienre-. 

To foleip9iH.<hf^ ^«U of Rpnae's domiuiopA 
Then to my gloi^ Dumnoriz-fhaU bend« 
In fig^t of Britain ihaU his ba^^ pride 
The pomp of' public facrifice beh(^« . 
Behold .and pine* You take a band of foldieri ; 

Watch, well around th^ Trinqb^oiiaQ teptt, 

And guard tbfciii Komanst as your lives. I tell thee. 

Their gore fliaUyet befaiearAadate'raUac* 

Fen, In fi)ep( awe I h<;ard4hy firft reitatn^nt^ 
Yet hop*d, the well known accepts of affi&i^f^ 
In Jclndnefs whifpcr'd to thy fecret ear, 

Might 
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Mi^ to th)^ breaft rccal its exilM pity. 
That gentle inmate of a woman's heart. 

Boad. Duril thou, prefumptuous, entertain a thought' 
To give this bofom-, nerv'd with manly ftrength,^ 
The weak fenfations of'a femalefpirit ? ' 

Fe». When I remind thy^ elevated foul,' 
That we by mutual intVeft are but one, . 
And by- th* injiflbluble. ties ofijiVth ; 
Ate thofe fenfations weak, which nature prompts ?^ 
With juiHce fhenigthen'd,* caw her pow'iTul voice . 
Find no perfuafjon ? — \ 

jRoad, None. Provoke no more 
With plaintive murmurs my indignant ear. 
Thou, and thy huiband, authors of my (hamcj- 
Before th' affembkd chiefs, may refl affur'd. 
No pray Vs fhaH foften, noattonement bribe^ ^ 
And no fubhiifiibn fliall appeafe' thh wrong. 
May defolation trample onmy-dwelling 
A fecond time, rapacious-force again, ' 
And infult revel through my inrr.oft chambers^ . 
If I forgive you. Thou haft food for anguilh ; 
Go, and indulge its- appetite at leifure; 

Fen, Yes, I will ha ften to the holy (hrine,- 
There wring my hands, and melt in coptotis forrow,^ 
Not for my injur'd felf, but th^e- remorfelefs, 
To mourn thy faded honours, uhjch, deformed i 
By harlh injuftice to thy blamclefs friend?v ' 
Ne'er will revive in beauty. Not fuccefs. 
Not trophies rifing round thee, not the throng • 
Of circling ciptivcs 4 and their conquer'd ftandards^ 
N"or glorious duft of victory can hide 
From juft reproach thy unrelenting fcorn. 
While none deplore thee, bat the wi^ng'd Venuiia. 

B^adi Stem pow'r of war, my patronefs'and guide, , 
To thee each captive Roman I devote.- 
Come 'then, vindi6tiv(Bgoddfei«, ini thy terrors-; • 
O'cliwhelm jwith wrath his facrilegious head, ^ 
Who would defraud thy altars : O confound' 
His ranks,- his deeds, his chariots, and thy favour r 
To me, thy martial votarefs, coofiae, 



In fex like tliee, and Rlowiog wick tbjK firei • ^ . ^ 

[Eju^nt all ht ^nobarbu^ aff//Fl«a)iuui»' 

JEft9» Do thou come forward now, apd fay, wh^t ter- 
Has thy dejedted foul b^en broodiiu; o'er ? [ron 

Yoti fortoua dame, who ii|rd thee w with dread^ 
Is marching onward. Raife thy head, ^nd look ; 
See, where ev'n now with fallen pride, fjie m9\)nak 
Her martial feat ; yet wondroui ilow, by heav^a, 
fier car defcend^, nor fppn will reach the. vale* 
- Thou lookfl defponding. Art thou, (lill difmay.'d.? 
Thinkft thou, yon dreadful woman will return ?- 
From us flie moves, though, flowly; then tid(e cprnfoft* 

jPJanu Far other care, than terroi?, fill my breaft. 

^tt0. What means this langour ? Wherefore heavct 
thatfigh? 

Flam. O iSnobarbus, wilt thou bear my w^dsnfifi i 
I fee the moment of deliY'rance ncsg*, . 
Yet pine with grief. 

jBne^ Wbtt?er the folly be,^ 
With which thy bofom teems, the gods confound if* 

Mum, To fee the d^nutft o^je^ of. ray fouU^ 
Tuft fee her after foch 4. tidtous i^b<<^ce, 
Then Tanifli fromher i^ght perhfips/or-CTiU', ;^ 
When thefe rpAe^x^s nje, the fweet eKicbfUlge. 
Frcmi bonds to ffcfdotPi^ wjii^b to hec lowet, 
la mixM witl) bitterii^fs, midjoy fHbfidet*. 

^mp, Whv didt^ thou leaye the fiMr I^al!an.8eld% 
Thou filken flaye of Venus ? What could jnv)ve 
T^ee4o.expIore tbef|^.boi(tVou9 northern climei, 
And chftpge yon radiant. ik^, for Briudn's clouds? 
Whatdofi thou^ere, effemins^te? By^hcav'n, 
Thou (houldft i)a>'€LlQi|9rM in Camp^ta^ ^iH94t:: 
And in thy garden nurs'd,,with careF^l hand9« 
The gaudy»veiled progeny of Flora j 
Or indolently nac'd the' pebbled ftpre. 
And ey*d the beating of the Ti^qan.w|iFi^ 
To waile thy irkfotneleifure* WjU thou.tell mCf, 
What thou dpft h^»«;.ij^ Britain ? Doft tit\Qu,cpmp 
To figh and pine ?. Could .I^^ly. ajfiud. 
No food for thefe wc^kiiftflSonsi Muft»thou trayerfc 
Such cra6h of land, and vifit this cold region 
To love and langiiiib? Abfu^r-oiei whur motive 

Firii 
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Flrfi brought thee hither ? Bat forbear to urge, 
It was io quell of honour ; for the god 
Of war dilclaims thee. 

Flam, Well, fuppofe I anfwer. 
That fricndftiip drew me from the golden Tiber, 
With thee to combat this inclement Iky, 
Will it offend thee ? 

jEno, No, I am thy friend, 
And I will make a Roman of thee dill ; 
But let me fee no languifliing dejection 
More on thy brow, nor hear unmanly fighs. 
Gods ! canft thou dream of love, when yonder fee,. 
The Roman legions, all array'd tor battle, 
Are now defcending ; fee their dreaded eagles, 
Their dazzling helmets, and their crimfon plumes t 
A grove of jat'lins glitters down the fieep ; 
They point their terrors on th' aOonifliM foe ; 
Soon will they charec the Britons in the vale. 
And with the aufpicious glories of this d^y 
Enrich the anoals of imperial Romei 

cut ft captivity ! with double weight 

1 feel thee now ! malicious ffite ! to fufler 
A Roman thus to ftapd confinM in bondage, 
And fee the triumphs, which he cannot (bare* 
By heav*n, Flaminius, I will never bear it. 
Whert is thy Briton ? Will (he lead us hence ? 
Elfe, by the god of war, UnarmM I rufk 

To join the glorious fcene, which opens there. 

Flam. I fee her coming, and will fly to meet her. [Exlu 
jEm, Our time is fliort, remember, do not dally* 

* I have a thought, lies rip'nin^ in my breaft, 

* And teem/with future glory, if the fight 

* Prove undecifive, and thefe tents fubfift, 
Soon will I bid thee, hoflile camp, farewel. ' 
Thou faw'ft me come in thraldom ; I depart 
A fugitive: if ever I return. 

Thou (halt receive me in another guife ; 
Then (halt thou feel me ; when my (hining helm 
Shall ftrikecold terror through thy boldeft guards^ 
And from its lofty crefl deftru6tion (hake. 

£nd of Che Second Act* 

ACT 
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ACT III., 

Enter Flamlnius anJ .^Baobarbus* 

Flaminiits. 

OUR lovely guide attends us. Thy impatience 
Hath caird me loitVer. 
jEna. Thou mayft loiter ftill. 
Thou canil not hailen, nor retard our fatf^ 
Which is irrevocably fix*d. 
Flam. What fay'ft thou? 
^7to. I fay, prepare to die. IfBoadicia 
Beturn once more, our dediny is^x'd. 
Whatever her raercilcfs revenge may purpofe, 
Elate with conquell, or incensM by lofs., 
Jf on the rack to ftrain our burning finews, 
If from the bleeding trunks to lop our limbs. 
Or with (low fires protrad the hours of pain, 
We muft abide it all. Colled thy fpirit, 
And, like a Roman, dauntlefs wait thy doom. 
Fiam-. I hear thee, but thy meaning— 
^no. Hear again : 
Before the tent iome paces as I flood, 
And joyful faw the Trinobantion guard, 
•Of us negledful, from this quarter drawn 
To view the impending battle ; on a fudden 
A curs*d Icenian cafl his jealous eye 
Athwart my fteps, then call'd a num'rous band, 
Who prowl around U8, as a deftin'd prey. 

Flam. Malicious fortune! 
/ JEno; Now thou feeft my meaning. 

Flam. Our flight were vain, while thefe obferve us. 
JEno. True. 
What has thy tame fubmifUon nowavail'd. 
Thy abje6t fupplication to barbarians ? 
Hadfi thou with courage met thy fate at firft, 
We had been dead, ere now. 

Flam. To view the fun 
Through his'gay progrefs from the mom, till even, 
Poflefs my friends, my parents, and my love, 
Within the circle of xny native wails. 

Were 
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Were joys, I deem'd well worthy of my care | 

But fihce that care is fruitlefs^ I can leave 

This light, my friends^my palents, lovei and countty^ 

As little daunted at my fate, as thou. 

Though nolf<>uil€OB<«^n'^d. 

^W. Oh, Mars and Vefia! 
Is it a vifion. which you raife before tne 
To charm my leyes ^ Behold a Ccene, FlaminiuCi 
To cheer a Roman in the gafp of death. 
The Britons are defeated ; look, Flamioios { 
Back from the tale in wild tumultuous flight 
Behold their numbers fweeping towVd the hill: 
Alr^y fome are fwarmkig up its fide 
To reach their camp for imlter ; pale difmay 
With hoftile rage purfue their broken rear. 
While mailaCre, onchiddeo, cloys his fiynine^ 
And quafl^ the blood of nations. Oh, in vain 
DoSt thou oppdfe thy bofom to the tide 
Of war, andbrandiSi that recovered ftaodard ; 

* Vain is thy animating voice to thofe). 

* Whom fear makes deaf;' Oh, Dumnori»| thy toils 
Are fruitlefs, Britain in the foale of fate 

Yields to the-weight of Rome. Now, life, farew^l : 

* Shine on, bright Pboebiss, thofe, who reft behind 

* To (hare th^; iplondours, while I (ink in darkneit, 

* Are far beneath my envy ;* I refign 
Thefe eyes with pleafure to eternal (hades, 
They now have feen enough. 

Flam, Whence this dtipair ? 
A blind confulion fills the fpacious camp. 
Already conftemation hath difpers*d 
Our guard. Ev'n Dumnorix retire8*'*-4Ie comet > 
Avoid him — Tmil me, I am well intruded, 
Jknd will condud thee to a fafe retreat. 

Enter Dumnorix vokbajhndard* 

Dum. Thou Hard-kept remnant of our (hattePd feftuee, 
Stand there before the partial eye of heav*n. 
Which has preferred the Rbmans* fpleodidaltwa. 
To the plain vinue of a Britiih heart. 
Frefumptuous frenzy ! Why is Heav'n repcoich'd ? 
Ob| Boadicia, thou pefMoua mUchkf ! 

Enter 
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Enter Vtnu^9u 

Wtn. Now letmy duty o'er my feat prevail^ 
Fill my whcle breau with tendernefs, and heal 
With fweetefl comfort thy<iiftTefs. 

Dum* My wife! 
Thou moft unlike to yon degen'rate woman, 
Wer country's bane ! 

Fen. I tremble at thy words, 

IHim. Be not difmay VI ; tlie camp ts AUI our owtt« 
Night is impending, and the Romans iialu 

F'en. But what ot Boadicia } 

Dum, Hear and mourn. 
The Trinobantians fcarce had ^llVl the vale. 
When from a narrow pafs between the woods 
Forth burft the Romans, wedg'd in deep array* 
2 found our druggie vain, and fent for aid 
To Boadicia ; (he with fcorn reply'd, 
I did not want th' alliilance of a woman ; 
Nor left her ftation, till my broken raaks 
"Were driv*n among th' Icenians ; in a moment 
All was confuiion, daughter and defeat. 
Enter Boadicia* 

Dum. Gods ! art thou fafe ? 

Ven. Oh 1 mod unhappy (ifter ! 
When lafl we parted, cruel were thy Words, 
A fure prefagc of codlefs grief to me ; 
Yet my defpociding fpirit ne'er forboded^ 
That thou couldft deviate from a profp'rous cpurfc. 
When ev'ry gale confjjir'd to fwell thy glory. 

Boad, Throw not on me the crime of envious fortune* 

Dum* Doft thou blame fortune, traitrcfs i 

Boad. Then the blame 
Take on thy fingle head. 

Dum. Avoid my fight. 

Boad. Thou led'fl the van. 

Dum Avaunt. 

Boad, Thou (led'ft the firil. 
Now iind'ft too late th'importance of a wortian. 

Dum. Too trre I find a woman ciirs'd wiih pow'r 
To blaft a nation's welfare. Heav'nly rulers I 
How have the BritODS- merited this ftiame ? 
Have we with fell ambition, like the Romans, 
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Unpeopled realms, aiid made the world a defart ? 
Have we your works defacM ; or how deferv*d 
So large a meafure of your bitt'reft wrath, 
That you (houldcloath this fpiriiof a wolf 
In human form, and blend her lot with ours ? 
B^ad. Befet with perils, as I am, purfu'd 
* By rout and havoc to th* encircl'ing toil ; 
Untam'd by this reverfe, my lofty foul. 
Upbraiding ftill thy arrogance, demands. 
Who fpat'd the captive Romans ? Who p^vok'd 
My juu refcntmcnt ? Who, in powV, in name 
Aild dignity inferior, but elate 
With blind prefumption, and by envy (tune, 
Dar*d to difpute with me fupreme command. 
Then pale and trembling turn'd his back on danger ? 

r^eiuk 0\x'j once united by the friendlieft ties. 
And leaders both of nations, (hall this land 
Still view its bulwarks, tott'ring with difunion. 
Enhance the public and their own misfortunes ? ' 
Thou, my complacent Lord, wert wont to fmooth 
That manly front at pity's juft complaint ; 
And, thou entrufted with a people's welfare^ 
A queen and warrior, let difdain no more 
2:;ive in the raidft of danger — See Venufia 
Upon her knees — — 

Dum. Shan thy perfeAions kneel 

To this 

Vm. Oh ! (lop, nor give refcntment utterance* 
In iuch a caufe the proudeft knee might fue 

To lefs than Boadicta Turn not from roc I 

. [To Boadicia* 
Look on a proftrate iifier ; think, thou heai^ft 
Our children's plaintive notes enforce my prayV, 
And Albion's ^nius mix his folemn moan ; 
That lamentations through thy ears refound 
From kll the wives and mothers of thoie tboufandt, 
Whofe limbs lie ftretch'd on yonder fields of deadi ; 
Thofe wretched wives and mothers. Oh ! Teflcd, 
,But for the fatal difcord of this day, 
With other looks, with other cries and geftures, 
'With different traniborts, and with different tears, 
^Alight hare recdv'd their fons and huibandt home, 

1 * Than 
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« Than they will now funrcy their pale rentainff^ 

* Which there lie mangled by the Roman fvvord* 
To feed the raven's hunger — yet relent ! 

Yet let reftoring union clofe our wounds. 
And to repair this! ruin be thy paife ! 

Dum, Rife, rife. Thy mildnefs, whofe perfuafive cliarm 
No cruelty, but hers.Vould hear unmov'd, 
In vain would render placable and wife 
That malice, inhumanity and frenzy. 
Which have already wafied Aich a (lore 
Of glory and fuccefs. 

Boad. Oh ! 

Dum, DoH thou groan ? 

£oad. No, no, I do not feel a moment's p«in. 

Dum, Thy words arc falfe. Thy heart u'erflows with 
anguifli. 

-B^aJ. No, I defpifc both thee and fortune dill. 

Dum. By beav'n, I know diftradtion rends thy foul| 
And to its view prefents th'approaching fcene 
Of (hame and torture, when th'indignant Romans 
£xa6t a tenfold vengeance for their fufPrings ; 
And when thou paiteft through their drcett in chaint| 
The juft derifion of infulting ibes, 
A frantic woman, who refign'd her hopes. 
And to indulge an empty pride, betray'd 
Her children, firiends and country ; then recaly 
What once was Boadicia, fall'n how low 
From all her honours, by her folly fall'n 
From pow'r, from empire, vi^ry and glory, 
To vilefl bonds, and ignominious flripes. 

Boad, May curfesblail thee, worfe than I can utter, 
And keener pangs than whips or ihackles feize thee ! 

F^en, Oh ! fi((er, how unfeemly is this rage ? 
Whom doft thou load with thefe ungenerous curies } 
Thy faithful friend, thy counfellor and brother. 
Whom thou haft injur'd, injured paft the ppw^r 
Of reparation. * Doft thou call for whip* 

* To print thofe venerable limbs with ftiame, 

* For bonds to humble that majeftic head, 

* Which foes themfelvcs muft honour ? Yet, if chaint 

* Muft be our fate, what cruel hand hath forg'd them, 

* But chine alone i Thy ha^d hath heap'd ddiru6tio9 * 

C a __ • Or* 
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' On MiT^ thy once rever'd ally, on'me^ 

* On my poor children, guiUlefa of offencff, 

* And on thy own, who claim'd proced^iou from thce ;' 
Yet thou, obdurate, to thy rage a prey, * 
Doft chide rcraprfe and pity from thy breaft. 

£fwfr. Source of thy own afHidions ! to behold thee 

[Ta Boadicia* 
Diftra£ied thus, thus fall'n and loft, to fee 
Thus ftrongly painted on thy laboring features 
The pangs, thou fecIM within, awakes compafiion. 

BoaJ» Ha I "no divine Andate (hall uphold me 

Above thy pity. Think'ft thou Boadicia 

Is thus deferred by her patron goddefs. 

Thus void of all refources ? Think fo ftill, 

And be deceiv'd. Ev'n now 1 feel her aid 5 • l^^e^ 

I feel her here ; the warlike cjueen infpires 

"^ly pregnant foul ; the mighty plan i» forn&lng4' 

It grows, i: hbour^ in my ardent b*»ftjm^, 

Ir iprings 1(3 life, and calls. for inft'Ant a6($<>n f- 

Lead on, exevttl^ee, goddeft, ti41 t4t€ furit?*, ' 

Which hei«toft.re hnv^ t-himdef'd at thy h«eU| 

St jft at the i}^'^-bf)m h^irrors of thi* nightr [Sxh. 

Vcn, Oh ! Dumnonx, how rirtiie h«% necoUM ' -' 
Upon itftlf 1 my ittt^rp^fing pity. 
Thy manly firmtjefe in a •geoi'lttus a^ 
Gave thcfc wfaflers teing. 

Dum. I IcrLid thee 
To blame thy virtues, which the gods appro? e, 
And I 'revere. Now leay« me to concert 
With our furvivmg chieftthe means of fafcty, 

P'en^ Oh I that, like me, eon>plianf , at thy word 
Peaetf a ^etffgn x:6mpanion wo«iId atrend, 
And moderate thy cttrcs, while 1 depart. 

Litm. Hitve I been guilty ? ai>fw«r me, my heart. 
Who now Wouldft burft my agonizing breaO, 
Hath Dumiriorbc been guilty } Wilt thou, Bricaiia^ 
To me imputte the horrors of this di^y } 
Perhaps a Roman's policy had yielded, 
And to a colleague's cruelty and pride 
Htd Picrilk:''d humanity and ju^ice } 
I did not f«, and Albion is deftroy'd. ^ 
Ycf, Oh, be witoefa, all ye gen'jous fpirita, • ' 
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So lately breathing in thofe heaps of deaths 
That m this day's ^tremity and peril, 
Your Dumnorix was miodhil of hW charge ; 
My ibiver'd ja?elin, my divided ihield. 
And blunted iVirprd, be witnefs for your maftfTy 
You were not idle in that dreadful hour ; 
Nor ev'n amid the carnage pil*d around me. 
Will I relinquilh my purfuit of hope 

Hope may elude me For myfelf I fear not 

But my Venufia Ha ! prepare, my foul*— -> 
There is thy ftruggle, on her tender mind 
To graft thy firmnefs, which can welcome death, 
Aod hold it gain,, when libeny is lofi. 

Ekd of the Third Act.^ 



ACT IV. 

Efikr Dumnorix. 

DuKiNOItlX. 

TILL good T^nantius and the reft return^. 
I have. been led by folitary care 
To yon dark branches, fpreading,o*er the brook,. 
Wmch' munmirs through the' camp ;. this mighty eamp^ 
Where once two hundred thoufand fons of war 
With reiliefs dinsawak'd the midnighi hour. 
Now honid ftillnefs in the vacant tents 
Sits undiftuxb'd ; and thefe incelTant rills) 
Whofe pebbled channel breaks their (hallow: fiream,> 
Fid with their melancholy^ found my eari, 
As if I wanderM like a lonely, hind, 
0*er ibme dead fallow far from all refort ;- 
Unlefs that ev^r and anon a groan 
Burfts from a fbldier, piilow'd on his fhield 
In torment, or expiring with his wounds, 
And turns my fix*a attention into horror. 
Vcpttfiaxomcs ■ The hideous Icene aroundme 

C 1 Now^ 
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Now ppomptf the hard Iwt rieceflary dutir, 

Yet how to name ttiee, death, without tnjr terrors f 
, Enter Vcnufia. 

. F«». ThoiT didft enjoin my abfcncc, I departed. 
With ill-nn/d care if now returning— 

JDum. No. ' 

Fen, Alas i deep-plang'd in (kdneis ilUl I find threei 

Ihtm. Doft thou ? Come nearer. Thou Iwtft fcen this 
How fhy perfidious, thy inveterate tiller t^y>. 

Hath ftaia*<l my glory, and my fortune bafHed ; 
Thou haft receiv d nie vatiquiftiM, wbo before 
Was usM to greet thee with the found of conqueft. 
Now tell me truly ; am I tttU, theiame 
In my Vcnulia's eyes ? 

Fe/i» What means ray Lord ? 

Dum, Am I ftill lov'd and honoured, as before ? 

Fisa. Canfi thou fu{pe&« that fortune rules my lave^ 
Thy pow*r and honours may be fnatch'd away,. 
Thy wide polTeffions pafs ta other lords^ 
And frowning heav*nrcfun>e^ w^atcter itgave^ 
All but mylovre, which ne'er fhall know decay. 
But ev'n in ruin fliaD augment ks fondnefs. 

J)um, Then will my di6latcs be regarded ftilL 

Fen^ Impart this moment thy rever'd commands ;- 
And if it prove withia my flender pow'r 
To eafe thy troubles, I will Wefs riic gods,. 
And, unrepiningt to our fate fubmit. 

Dum, Think not my own> calamities dtftvefa'ine ;.; 
I can encotinterfortune*8 utmoft malice : 
But, Oh! for thee, Venufia*-^ 

Fen. Do not fear. 
While in thefe faithful arms I hold my. LQ«d,, 
I never ftall complain. Let cvVy ill,. 
Let ruin and captivity o'crtakemcis 
With thee I will be happy* 

Bum. Ha! Vcnufia! 
Could thou and I find happinefs together^ 
Deprived of freedom ? Doft thou mark ? 

Fen, I do. 

Dum. Thou art moft &ir ; but could thy lofefy Saiot 
Make ilavery look comely ? Could the tcHich 
OF that foft hand convey delight to mine 
With fervile fetters on ? 

Fen. 
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Fin. Why doft thou gaze 
Thus ftedfafliy upon me? 

Dum. I would have thi^ 
Refle6t once more upon the lofa of freedonv* 

Fen. It is the heavieft furcof human wocsf. 

* Dum. Learn one thing more, and though relentlbfs- 
*- Its care withdraws fronv this ill-deftinM Ule, [hcav^ 

• Thou in the fell of nations (halt be fafc.* 
Oh! heed Venufia I never did thy welfare 
Raife in my breafl fuch tender cares before ; 

* £l(e from the public danger would I fpare 

^ Tbefe precious moments to ailill thy viriue.r 

Fen, Thou mak*ilmeall attenuon. 

Dum* Reach thy hand. 
Kow while I bold thee, do I blefs Andate, 
That this free hand, proteded by my fword^ 
Hath not yet known the Ibameful doom of bondagdi*. 

Ven. Nor fliall i know it ; thy unlhaken valour 
Will be my fafeguard dill. 

Dum. If fate confounds 
My utmoft efforts, can I then prote<^ thee h 

Fen, Why doft thou lead me to defpair ? Why ^x 
My breaft with terrors ? Never did I fee thee, . 
Till this fad hour, thus hopelefs and dejected. ' 
Oh ! how ihall I, a woman weak and fearful^, 
Suftain my: portion of the genVal woe ; 
If thou, in perils exercis'd and war,.^ 
Doft to ill fortune bow thy.gallant fpirlt ? 

Dum. Think not, Venufia^, I abandon hopei-. 
No, on the verge of ruin will I fland, , 
And dauntlefs combat with our evil fate ; 
Nor tiUies rancour bear mejo . the. bottom, . 
My foul fliall ever entertain defpair : ; 
But as the wifeft^ and the beft refolv'd 
Cannot control the doubful chance of ^war, . 
Z^would prepare thee for the worft event. 

Fen^ Fly where ,thoa wilt^.myiaithful fteps.fh^ll follow; . 
*^-l canpurfue thy courfe with naked. feet, . 
•- Though roaming o'er the rough and pointed xrags, . 
*- Or through thicpa^Wefs tra<5t of deepeil: woods i , 
' By thy d^ar haa<i fujg£arted> wfiuld J p^i^. 

♦ Thro* 
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* Thro* the cold fnonr, which hides the mountain's browr 

* And o'er the frozen furface of the vale/ 

Duntf * Thou beil of uroroen, I believe thou wouldft, 

* Believe thy conflant heart would teach thofe limbSf 
< Thus feft and gentle, to fupport all hai^fliip, 

* And hold with me fociety in toil.' 

But fliould we want the wretched pow'r to fly. 
What then? 

Fen. What then I 

Dum. The Romans may furround us. 

Ven. How wouldft thou a6t io fuch a dreadful (eafon ? 

Dum. Ne'er (liatl the hands of Dumnorix endure 
The (hame o^ fetters ; ne'er fhall Rome behold 
This bread, which honourable war hath feam'd, 
Pant with the load of bondage : gen'rous wounds^ 
Ye deep engraven charaders of glory. 
Ye faithful monitors of Albion's caufe, 
Oft, when your midnight anguifli hath rebuk'd 
Oblivious {lumber from my watchful pillow, . 
And in her danger kept my virtue waking 5 
You, when that office can avail no more. 
Wilt look more graceful on my death -cold bofom^ 
Hian to be fhewn before the fcoiEng Romansi 
Should they behold that Dumaorix in ihackles^ 
Whom once they dreaded m the field of war. 

Fen, Affift roc, Heavlo ! 

Dum* Speak out. I watch to hear thee. 
Itfy pow'rs are all fufpended with attention^ 

Fen. What ihall I do ? 

Bum. Explain thy thoughts^ 

FcM* I cannot. 

Bum. Why canft^ thou nbt ? Remember who thou arr^ 
And who thy hufband is. 

Fen. The firft of men,. 
Join'd to the leall dcierving of her fex. 

Bum. View thy own heart ; be confcioua of thy merk ; 
And in its firength confiding, be fecure. 
That thou art worthy of the greatcft man, 
And not unecpal to the nobleA ta(k. 

Ven* Oh, I will Uruggle to aflert that claim ! 
^•-^ ^carcftLordi extend thy whole indulgence, . 
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Nor unjfcfcrving jof thy loyc edeOB^me^ 
While trenobling thus. 

Dum, I know thy naiiTC foftnef& 
Yet wherefore doft thou tremble ? Speak, my love. 

F'en, Oh, I have not thy courage, not been us'd, 
Like thee, to meet the dreadful ihapc of death ; 
1 never felt the anguiih of a wound ; 
Thy arm hath ftill kept danger at a diftance : 
If now it threatens, and mp heart no more 
Mud treat with (j^i^iy^ it is new to me. 

Dum, It is, my love. My tenderneia implies 
No expectation, that thy gentle mind 
Should be at once familiariz'd with fate^ 
Nor infurmountabie I hold our danger. 
But to provide againft deiuhve fortune. 

* That thou mayft bear, unterrity'd, the lot, 

* Which beil: ftiali fuit thy dignity and name,* 
Demands thy care i take counfei of thy virtue* 

ren. I will. ^ 

Dum, And arm thy breaft with relbVutioB. 
F^, Indeed I will, andaik the grai^ibus gods 
To fill my heart with conflancy and fpirit> 
And (hew me worthy of a inan,. like thee ; 
•• Perhaps th/eir fuceour, thy rever'djnjundtion, 

* And high e?<am|>lc may control my terrors ;' 
But, Oh; what pow'r-ihall footh another carc^ 
Than life more precious, and a keener pang, 
Than death's fevereft agony, relieve ; 

The fad ren\grnbrancc of my helplefs infants. 
Our love's fJear pledges, wlio before me rife 
In orphan woe, def^ncelefs and forfaken, , 
And all my borrow 'd fortirude diffolve. 

Dum, Thou perfe6t pattern of maternal fondiiefs, 
And conjugalcompliance, reft aflUr'd, 
That care was never abfcnt from my foul. 
Con^ in me^ thy children ihall bef^fe. 

Fen, Howfafe? 

Duf9, Shall live in fafety. Thau (halt kjQOW. 
Mean time retire. Our aax;ious chiefs, return '4, 
Wait my comma,nds, apd midnight is advancing. ' 

[ExU Venufia, 
She goes-*— -her love and duty will furmQUJCLt 

This 
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This hideous taflc— Oh, morning bright in hope» 
ClosM by a night of horror, which reduces 

This poor dear woman, yet in blooming years, 

Blel's in her huiband, in her offspring blefs'd, 
Perhaps to cut her Hem of being fliort 

With net own tender hand If cvef tears , 

Might fort with valour, nor debafe a fokiier, 
It would be now Ha! whither do I plunge? 

JE»/^ Ebrancus, Tenantius, a/^^/ Trinobantians^ 

Dum, Well, my brave friends, what tidings ? 
Ebran, Through thy quarter 
With weary Heps and mourning, have we traversed 
A filent defart of unpeopled tents 
Quite to the dillant ftation of th' Icenians. 
Their chiefs we found in council round their queen | 
The multitude was arming ; twenty tboufand 
W^ere yet regaining, and unhurt by war, 
Unlike our Trinobantians, who, unaided, 
The fatal onfet bore. Thofe huge ba^lions, 
Which Rome fo dreaded, are, alai I dq nji^re. 

Dum. Be notdejedled* Far the grcatcFpart 
Are fled for (belter to thefr na»ive roofs, 
And will rejoin us, wheh with force rcp^ir'd 
We may difpute our iiland ftill \^th Rome. 
But have you gain*d accefs to Boadicia ? 

Ehran. We have. 

Bum. Whatfaidihe? 

Ehran. She approved thy counfel. 

Bum. You told her then my purpofe to retreat 
Through yonder foreft. 

Ehran. To hcrfelf alone 
We told it. 

Bum. I commend you. Yoii have fav*d^s 
A conference, both needlefs and unpleafing. 

Ehran. She further bade us note, how all jh* IceniaDt 
Were then in arms, and ready to advance. 

i><^OT..Retum» and tell her, (let thy phrafe, Ebrancus^ 
Be foft and humble) ere two hours be' wafted. 
We muft begin our march. Do you explore 

\Tc the nberTMQhUkX\9n%. 
Tte 
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Tlie fiM^ret pafTage, and with wifiged hade 

Bring back your tiding*. Thou, Tenantiuiy wait* 

\Exeunt Ebranciu anJ Trin$banttanS^ 

Diim. To thee my ianioil bofom I muft open, 
And to thy friendQup truil my tend're^ cares. 
Thou muft purfue thy journey, heed me well, 
Quite through the foreft — T>o9i thou know the pafs ? 

Tenan. Yes, where thofe gulhing waters leave the grov<; 
To feek the valley, deeper ib the (hade 
From the fame fouiitaiQ flows a finaller brook, 
Whofe fecret cbaanel through the thicket winds. 
And will condu^ me farther down the vale — 

Dum. Which Krnct attaio'd^ proceed and gain m]| 
^dweltiog^ 
Oive me rhy honeft hand. — Come nearer, foldier. 
Thy faithful bofom would I clafp to mine- 
Perhaps thy i^neral and thou may never " 
fimbrace agam. 

Teaan, What means my iearlefs chief? 
Why haft thou call'd this anaccufiom'd moifture 
Into thy foldier's eves ! 

Dum» Thou doit not weep, 
My gallant vet'ran— — I have been to blame* 
A tendemefs refulting from a care. 
Which ftruggles here, fnbdu'd me for a momenta. 
This fhall be foon difcharg'd, and all be well. 
r have two boys— If after all my efforts, • 
<I ipeak not prompted by defpair, but caution) 
Rome ihould prevail again ft me, and our hopes 
Abortive fall, thou take thefe helplefs infants ; 
With thee tranfport them to our northern frontiers} 
And hide them deep in Caledonian woods. 
There in their growing years excite and cherifh 
The dear remembrance of their native fields; 
That, to redeem them fromth' Italian fpoiler. 
If e*er ibme kind occafion (hould invite, 
Fonh from their covers they may fpring undaunted* 
f Ne'er let the race o^Dumnorix divert 

* One thought from Albion to their own repofe* 

* Remind them often of their father's toils, 

* Whom thou leav'ft grappling to the laft with fortune. 
And if beneath this iihind's mould'nng ftate 

I t« 
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SL to avoid difgraceful chains muft fink, 

^ain would my fpirit in the hope depart, 

Q*hat on the ruins, which furround my fall, 

A nfew-born ilru6turc may hereafter ftancl, 

-Hais'd by my virtue, liviag in my fons. lExeuntt 

Em> of the Fourth Act. 
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Enter Vcnufia. 

Vencsia. 

A Hollow fotmd of tumult flrikes my car 5 
Perhaps the howl of fome night-roaming wolves^ 
Who, wak'd by hunger, from their gloomy hisunts 
Are trooping forth to make their fell repaw 
On my trefli-bleeding countrymen, whofe limbs 
O'erfpread the valley. Shall I mourn your fall, 
I^fl friends, who, couched in death, forget your cares, 
I, who may fliortly join your ghMy band, 
CJnlefs that foreft yield its promisM aid ? 
O hope, fweet flatt'rer, whofe delufive touch 
^heds on affli^ed minds the balm of comfort, 
Relieves the load of poverty, fuftains 
The captive, bending with the weight of bonds. 
And fmooths the pillow of difeafe and pain, 
-Send back th' eY]^onng raeiTenger with joy. 
And let me ' il thee trom that friendly grove* 
Enter Dumnorix. 

Dum* Why haft thou left thy couch ? 

Fen* I heard a found, 
Like tumult at a dtftance. 

jDjim, So did I, . 

As tiear the op'inng pafs I flood, to watch 
Our meiienger's return. 

Enter £brancu8« 
Whatmeafas this hafte ? 
Why lookit thou pate ? 

Eirtnu 
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EhroM^ With ihy iiiftru&ioi^<charg*4» 
1 fought rh* Ic^taa f\\ii9iXitr* All around 
Was folitude and filencc* When I caird. 
No voice reply'd. To Boadicia*8 tent 
With fearful hafte I trod. Her daughters there 
I found in conflernation. I enquir'd 
The caufe : they anfwer'd oply wii^ their tears ; 
Till frQm the princefe Smmelm^ at laft 
1 leam'd) that all th' Ijceni^a were that hour 
In filent march departed ; but tbeur courfe 
She could not tell me : that her furious mother 
Had with a feU« det^rmin'4 look enjoin'd them 
To wait her pleafure, which ihould (bon be kDown ; 
MeffcD time to rUl immov^eable and route. 

Enter am Ionian catiying a bowL 

Fen. My |)wiuiO!ri?r, 4i^^9d m«« 

Duntn I|al ^hat. means 
This wild demeanour-rr-wih th/»M fpeak^ Icenian ? — 
Fear not, my love ;' thy Dumnorix is near. 
What is chat bowl, thou c^rry'ft ? 

Icen. Honoured chief, 
If ought appeaca diford^rM in my gefture. 
Which iV l^^mea fhie reverence I owe thee, 
Charge that demerU (o ipy horrid erfMul, 
And not to me. 

Ven. What will befal us now ! 

Dum. [Tq the Icen,'] WiU I^W btPgin ? 

Icen. I come from Boadicia* 

Dum. Where is (he? 

Icen^ Far advanced o'er yonder vale* 

J>^m. With what i!)teptKm ?^ 

Icem. To aflail the SLoinaivs. 

Dum. Aflail the Romans ? 

itm* T^^rprijbC their ciiinp> 
At this dead hour, with vnexpe^d flaughter. 
Before (he marchM, to merbif fecret charge 
In words, lil^f lli^fe, fbe g»ve^-»*Obfer\re our courfe ; 
When I have pafsM the camp's esttremeft verge. 
Back to my daughters jaiid Vemifia fpeed : 
Tell them, i^o^i fo^utie to reftore^ 
If unfuccfsful never to rriurn. ^ 
Should that fieri) dmnattend mc^ bid them take 

' D The 
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The laft^ beft gift, which dying I can leave them ; 
That of my blood no part may prove difhonour'd. 
The Trinobantian, ot his Roman friends 
So well deferving, may accept their grace.— 
This faid, with wild emotion in her breaft, 
Her vifage black'niiig with defpair and hoiror. 
She flreight committed t© my trembfing hands 
Two fatal bowls, which flow with poifon'd ftream: 
I have accopiplifti'd half my horrid talk 
With Boadicia'sdaughterst 
* Dum, Frantic woman ! 

* Who hopes with fury and defpair to match 

* The vigilance and conduct of Suetonius. 

' Icin, From this ill-fated hand rcceivb the draught, - 

* Whofe hue and odour warrant it the juice 

^* Of that benumbing plant, the Druids gather ; 

* That plant, whofe drowfy moifture lulls tbefenfe, 

* And with a filent influence expels 

' The unre(iftir)g fpirit from her feat.* 

Dum, Miftaken woman! .did (he deem Venufia 
Was unprovided of this friendly pVion — • 
Perform thv orders ; bear it to my tent.— 
Thou mayft not want it yet — take comfort, love. 
Enter a /econJ Iceman* 

Second Icen. Oh ! Dumnorix. 

Dum, Icenian, fpare thy voice. 
Thy flight, thy terror, and thy wounds interpret 
Too plainly- 

Sfcond ken. We are vanquifli'd. 

Dum. I believe thee. 

Second hen. Oh I I have much to tell thee — ^but I faint. 

Dum, [To Ebrancus.] Condu^ him hence, and- learn 
the whole event. 

[Exit Icenian vjitb £branctl«. 

Ven, On you, ceieftiiil arbiters, we call. 
Now as we ftand environ'd by diftreft,- 
Now weigh our a6^ions paft, deform'd, or fair, 
If e'er oppreffion Rath defiPd his valour, 
In help and pity to the woes of others 
Our hearts been fcanty, and our hands referv'c]^ 
Let our tranfgreflions ratify our ddom : 
£lfe with your juffice let. oarmerits plead, • 

To 



B O A D I C I A. 39 

To hold its (hiM before us, and repel 
Thefe undefenr'd misfortunes. 

-Diiftm, Heav'n may bear, 
And through that forefl lead us ftjU to fafetf •' • 
Ha ! no ; each pow'r againR us is combinM ; 
What but their anger, level 'd at our heads. 
Could bring Tenantius back, fo ftri6tly chargM 
To feck our home— The intercepting foes 
Have feiz'd the fecret pafs. 

Fefi, Whofe guardian care 
Now to the gtoomy Ihelter of a defart} 
To folitary innocence and peace 
Will guide our friendlcfs orphans ? 

Dum, True, Venufia. 
Through ev'ry trial bcav'n is pleasM to lead us, 
Droop not — one comfort never can forfake us. 
The mind, to virtue train'd, in ev'ry ftatc 
Rejoicing, grieving, dying, muft pofiefs 
Th' exalted pFeafurc to exert that virtue. 

Enter Tenantius. .*#a^ttta 

Fern* Speak, fpeak, Tenantius. ^^9SR 

Tmt^*. We puHuM ourcourfe. 
But had not travei'd ikr, before we heard 
The found of foorfleps, daOiing through the brook, 
Whofe winding channel marks the fecret way. 
Not long we ftood in wonder, ere a troop 
Of Romans fally*d forth, and made us captives. 

Dmm* Why then, farewel to what was left of hc^. 

Tenon* Not fo, my lord. 

Fen. Speak. What refource is left ? 

Tenan. We were conducted to the Roman leaders ; 
One fierce and haughty, gentler far the other, 
Who calmM his ftern companion, gave us comfort, 
Nam'd thee with revVence, then an earneft zeal 
Difclofing for thy fafety, and requefting 
A fhort, but friendly conference oet ween you. 
With courtefy difmifs'd us. - 

Fen, Is he near ? . 

Tenan. Hard by he waits impatient for an anfwer, 
Juft where the pafs is open to the tent. 

Dum. What would' the Roman? 

D a Fen. 
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, V Fen, Haften baekj Tenantius, 

And fay, that Dumnorix confents to parley* 

J)um, Ha ! trui^ our freedom in a Roman's p0w'r? 

Ttnan. Ufiarm'd and fingle will the Roman join thee. 

Dum. Oh, inefe^ittal effort ! 

yen. Only fee him, 
I f but to )?arley for thy children's fafety. 
Weak as I am, unequal to thefe conftt^s, 
I would embrace de(lru£Hon ere rfqtieft thee 
Once to comply with ought bek>w thy greatneft* 

Dum. Let him approach. 

j£ff/^r £brancu8*» 
What haft thou learnt, my foldier f 

Ehran. Like ours» th' Iceniao force is all deftroy'd* 

Dum. AndBoadicia? 

Ehran, Nought of her I know. 
But that (he fouud the Roman hoft embattled, 
Which (he had fondly deem'd immersed in fleep. 

Dum. And fo ia fall'n a vxdkim to her folly. 
Retire. [Exit Ebrancus. 

EntiT Flaminius. 

Tenon. [To Fl^m.] Thy hdmet oaflafide, reflons ifhee 
To my remembv^infct. Lol thybtoefidort. 

Fiajn. B«<knre Dumnorix ! 

Dum, My captive! 

Fiam. Yes, Flamintus, 
Who owes^ro thy hummnky his life. 

Dmm. Whei^kflfftt&onhidtheefreminfinmicv? Ra- 
Whence now return'ft, ennobled wish comiiMfldy {thcr. 
No more in thraltim», but « Roman leader f 

Fiam. Amid the twrnuit of your iate defeat 
We fou^^ht th' adjaceist forek ; thence we pafs'd 
The vale below^ and reach'd the Roman tenns, 

Dum, And now are makers of out hte retrea t ■ ■ ■ 
Had I been cruel, Britain had beeniafe. 

Fia/n. Was thi» an aft unworthy of a foldief ? 

Dum. Our woes are all theprogeny of folly, 
Not chara'd to thee or fortune. 

Fen. Heav'n, well pleas'd, 
Perhaps ordain'd this unforefeen event, 
That our benevolence to brave Flaminiut 
Jtf due return of gratitude ftould find« 

1 FlaMm 
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• Flam* The life you %vit me, to your mumal welfare 
I here ilevote. , My influeDce, my pow'r. 

My thoughts^ my care, to foftea your aiHii^ionSy 
Shall all coml)ine. Surrender to your friend, 
Before Suetonius with his legions pours 
On your defencelefs camp, who long in arms 
Hath flood, expelling the appointed iignal, 
Which he eajoinM us with the dawn to rear. . 

Dum, Though thou didfl well, accepting life from me. 
That gift from thee muft Dumnorix refufe. 

Flam. Thou wilt not rob my gratitude of powV 
To fhew how well thy goodnefs was beftow'd. 

Dum. Thpu canft not fhew it. If thou fav'fl my life, 
Canft thou from bonds protect me and a triumph ? 

Flam* Alas, I cannot ! 

Dumt Wouldfl thou fee me led 
A fullen captive, and through hau|;hty Rome, 
Inglorious, count my paces to the'clink 
Ormy own chains ? This faithful woman too 

F'm* Like thee, difdains a being fo preferv'd. 

Flam, Oh, let me water with my tears your feet ! 

• If evVy drop which iflues from my h^art, 

* Could from the doom you juftty fcorn fecure you, 

* Before you now the purple fluice (hould open / 
And let my knees, in humbled adoration, 
Before fuch elevated virtue bend. 

Oh, godlike Britons ! my acknowledged patrons ' 
And benefactors, if my foul retain not 
Your memory for ever dear and facred, 
May difappomtment, poverty, and fbame. 
Deform my life, and pining ucknefs clofe 
My youthful eyes uniimely in the grave ! 

Dum. l^hou feem'fl', of all the Romans, to pofTefi 
A heart which feels for others. Rife and hear. 
Though we reject the wretched boon of li fe, 
Thou may'fl, Fhminius, yet repay our bounty. 

Flam* Then will I aik no other grace from Heav'n* 

Dum. We have two children 

f^a. Oh, my bleeding heart ! 
My poor, deferred infants, whom thefe arms 
No more muft cherifh, nor my lulling voice 
fiufli in the quiet of my flielt'ring bofom \ 

D 3 Dufju 
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Should traverfe yonder wood to reach my dwelling, 
Which lies remote, and thence convey my fona 
Far from thefe bordert, to extremeft north, 
Where they might refHiecure, nor (hare the ilh 
Doom'd to their parents. Wilt thou let him pafs ? 

flam. I will, and Jove be witnefs to my word. ^ 

Dum* Give thy laft charge, V^nufia, to Tenantius. 
One word apart with thee, my Roman friend. 
As thou art gen'rous, anfwcr mc with truth. 
When rauft thou make thy fignal ? 

Flam. At the dawn, 
Whofe beams, though Caint, already xm^ thccaft. 

J)um. What time will bring your legions near this tent ? 

Flam. Ati hour at fartheft. 

Bum* I have heard, Flaminios, 
Of your forefathers' fpirit, Yam they ftll 
Oft on their fwordB to ihxin ignoble bondage. 
This part have we to a(ft ; and, friendly Roman, 
When thou Ihalt fee oilr cold remains— my own 
Are little worth attention — ^Oh, remember 
Venufia's goodnefs, and her gentle elay 
Defend from fhame and infuh ! 

Flamp Thou doft pierce 
My heart— 1 cannot anfwer — But believe 
Thefe tears fincere. 

Bum. Enough. Perform thy promtfe. . 
Thy obligations will be then difcharg'd. 
farewel. Fulfil thy Generars commands. [ExiiThm* 

yen, [To Tenan.] Thou future parent of my orphan- 
Soon as their gen'rous minds imbibe thy precepts, [babes^ 
And thy example Warms their budding virtues, 
Do not forget to tell them, that no perils, 
Nor death in all its terrors, can c&ce 
Maternal love ; that their ill-feted mother, 
Amid this awful feaibn of diftrefs. 
Wept but for them, and loft her fears in fondnefs. 

Bum* We have been long companions, brave Tenant lU?, 
Thy leader I^ once fortunate and grear. 
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And thou myfsMtM and intrepid foldien 
N«^5 do not weep ; we baye not time for wailing. 
By thy^pprov'd fidelity and love, 
Thy chief, juft entering death's unfblded gates, 
Stops, and once more conjures thee to retain 
TTaas his laft char^ in memoiy— his children. 

[Exit Tenantiui, 
The fun is ris'n. All hail ! thou laft of days 
To this nigh-finifl)M being. Radiant pow^r ! 
Thou through thy endlefs journey may'ft proclaim 
That Dumnorix dyM free, for thou fhalt view it. 
Behold th* ap{>ointed £gnal irom the grort, 
Jufl as Flaminius warn'd us, is uprear d, 
To call Suetonius and his legions on. 

* Come, Defolation, Tyranny, rcfort 

* To thy new feat ; Gome, Slavery, and bend 
« The neck of Albion, all her fons debafe, 

* And ancient virtue frpm their hearts ewe!/ 
Now, then, ye honour'd man^ons of our fathers. 
Ye hallow'd altars, and ye awful groves, 

The habitation of our gods, farewel ! 

* And yet the guilty authVefs of tbefe woes 

* Deferves a (bare of piarfe, who, iHU retaining 

* One unextinguiih'd ipaik of generous honour, 

* ScomM to remaiti fpe6tatrefs or partaker 

* Of Albion's fall, and, dying, ftiU is free. 

* "Need I fey more, Venuik r 

StUfis iaft embrace, jM it^m fnpare^ Fenujuu 

Ven. Oh, myloi^! 

Dum. Why hesT^s that figh h 

Ven, Alas, I ama woman ! 

Dum. True, a defencelefs woman, and expos'd 
To keener forrow by thy matchlefs beauty. 
That charm, which captivates the vidor^s eye„ 
Yet, help^efs ta with (land his lavage force. 
Throws wretched woman underdouble ruin. 
But wherefore this? Thy virtue knows its duty.. 

Ken. Stay hut a little. 

^um. Would I might for yeacs ! 
But die that thought !*-i-Fa!fe tcndeniefs, away \ 
Thou Britiib gemus, who art now retiring 
From this loft region, - yet ^bfpend thy flight,* 

And 
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And in this conflitSt lend mc all thy fpdrit—— 

We only alk thee to be free, and die* - \Afide'. 

Well, my Venufia, is thy foul refolv'd, 

Or (hall I dill afford a longer paufe ? 

Ven. Though my weak fex by nature is net arnd'd 
With fortitude like thine, of this be fure. 
That dear fubje6tion to thy honour'd will, 
Which hath my life directed, er'n in death 
€hall not for fake me ; and thy faithful wife 
Shall with obedience meet thy laft commands* 
But canfl thou tell me ? Is it hard to die ? 

Bum. Oh ! rather aik me, if to li?c in (hame. 
Captivity, and forrow, be Qot h^rd } 

Fen, Oh, miferable ! 

Dum. In a foreign land 
The painful toils of fervitude to bear 
From dn imperious miftrefs ? 

Ven. Dreadful thought I 

Bum* Or be infultedwith the hateful love 
Of fome proud mafler ? 

Ven. Oh, proceed 
No further ! 

Bum, From thy native feat oi dwelling. 
From all the known endearments of thy home. 
From parents, children, friends,. and— huiband.tom*. 

Ven<, Stop there,«and reacn th^ potion ; nor to drink ' 
The cure of troubles will I longer paufe. \Rxit Dam,. 
For ev'ry pafs'd poffeifion of delight. 
Both in my offspring and their godlike fire, 
A dying matron bends hergratefi^ knee. 
Ye all-difpofing pow'rs ! as now thefe bleflinga . 
Muft reach their period, to my, fons transfer 
That copious goodnefs I have (har'd fo long ! 
Through my refigning foul that promife breathe. 
And my lafl moments comfort thus with peace! 
Re-enter pumnorix luith a l^wi. 

Bum. \AJidey feeing Venufia on her kneei.^ Hold, refo- 
lution ; now be douUy arm*d 

[He^ivej her the bo^l^ aM4Jbe^drinks^ 

* Now (land a while betore the faanii^g breeze f * 

* So With its fubtle energy the potion, ^ 

* Lefs rudely ftcaling on thp|iow Vsbf life. 
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* Will beft perform its office^ to t^iiwyc 

* Pain, fear, and grief for CTcr from thy hreafi.' 
Boft thou not fid akutdf enr*fy terror 

Begins to UJptn^ that a calm fucends 
Within thy bofom^ hantjhtng the fenfe 
Of frefeni pmn^ and fear offutmre fojoes ^ 
How doft thou fare, VcavSa ? 

^en^ 1 perceive 
No alteration ; every fenfe renMnm , 

Yet unimpaired. Then while thefe momeati laft. 
Let me on thee diret^ my eyes to gaze, 
While unobftrudcrd OSiiA thenr fight endures | 
Let me receive thee to my faithful bolbm^ 
Before my heart ii mocioi^efs and cdd. 
Speak to. me, Dumsiorix, my Jord, my hufbaad ! 
Give^Qne kind acccatto thy dying wife, 
£re ydt myosin be froaen, and thy voi^ 
Be heard no longer; joia thy lip to mine, 
While I can feel thykft and tcnd'rei k*fSsB. 

Dam. Yes, I will utter to thy dying t$iF 
AUinyibnd he»rt» luftatn tkce on my bofiMi| 
And'dKer thy panting ^init in ks 4tght» 
Oh, wherefoe'er thy fleeting breath ioUi pi^i ^ 
Whatever new body, as the Dtuicb fing) 
Thou (halt inform hereafter, iiiU^hy foul. 
Thou gMHlo^ kiod^ and ovcr^pl eaffiag creggorei 
Shall bear tH-emt felicity ^ionsy 
Still ift its ttaihrt fweetnefsi&aUbebteft'd^ 
And in its virtue, which can thus fubdue 
The fear of death, ftill brave the powV of fortane f 
But thou beginn'ft to droop« 

f^en. My eyea g»w dmzy* 

I>um, Keeplh«n,niyheaMi. [i$U^» 

A%« A htamndk^Met (kep^ 
O'erconaes my fesicv^fivery >lkiib is faint*— ^ 
Thy voice iafeavoedillingm&'d in nry eftrs. 

Dum. Indeed! 

f^en^ Ala», thovr look'ft fb kindly on me ! 
My weak and dai*»ii*d figte deceives me fuiv, 
Or thy fond eye did never yet o'erfcw 
With tcndemefe l^t&is^ 

J!>Mm% 
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. . her lellonM by a Britoo, 
vfilli the be ll of women, 

Htcrval from love, 

er melts in fondnefs ; 
11 flirouds my cold Venufia, 
Mil die em her, 
a (idle into luftrc, 
i^h double pow'r 
lie to ihioe 



fr- 



ur legions hover nigh. [Exit. 
} refume thy wonted feat, 
:h to oft has borne me 
M u.utger. Oh, return, 
■nd complete thy laft, 

tUe ot glory 

y fwofd — By thee to fall, 
id, beil becomes 
[^ u fba n d's love. [Exit* 

Fknninius, anJ Remaus. 

s t]Lurter I advanc'd, 
ice herlall defeat, 
ppointfd fury, 
rg ihere I found her, 
inghrer, lioih by poifon: 
f Emmeiinc efcap'd, 
^rention of my hand, 
I me^ whofe fuggeftion prompted 
ffeize the fecret pafs? 

ftjTi ; love and fame repay thee. 
Hldft add, that Dumnorix furviv'd-^ 
fc?//? fh t(nt,'\ Thou feeft the gods have 
'decreed, 

[ regret wiih conqueft. 
Fairbefali his urn, 
which a captive life 
Cj with all the praife 
us to hTsafliesdue. ^ 
on falTn ut laft, thou mighty tow'r, 
in edifice of glory ? 

See 
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Bum, I never view'd thee 
For the laft time. 

Ven, Look, look upon me ftill ■ ■ - ♦ 
Why doft thou turn thy face away ? 

Dum. For nothing. 

Fen. Nay, thou art weeping, Dumnorix — And whcre- 
Wouldft thou conceal thy tears ? [tore 

Dum, I cannot hide them. 

Fen, And doft thou weep ? ^ 

I>um\ I do. 

yen. Then didft thou love me 
With fuch excefs of fondnefs ?— For Vcnufia 
Do thefe foft ilreams bedew that awful face } 

Dum. Love thee ! Behold, when Albion groans around 
Yet thou thefe fprings of tendernefs can ft open, ' [me. 
To wet the cheeks ot Britifti Dumnorix. 

Vcjim Oh, ecftacy ! which ftops my parting foul, 

And gives it vigour to eojoy thefe traniports ! 

Once more receive mc to thy breaft. 

Dum. Vcnufia! i . . . 

Vcn, Thy tendcrnefs makes death delightful to me— • 
Oh, I would fpeak ! — would anfwer to thy kindncft— 
My faltering toi^gue — ^ 

Dum. What fay'ft thou ? 

Ven, Ccafe tp* grieve 
IsFo pain molefts me--every thought is calm ■ 
Support my drowfy burthen to that couch > 
Where death --fcrenely fniiles* [fft hears het £jfl 

jB«/fr, Flaminius fpeahng to the Romans hhindthe fcene^ 

TJam, My warlike friends. 
Keep ^ack — Ou r troo ps on ev'ry fide advance ; 
I cannot long controul themv Yet I tremble 

To enter there By Heav*n, he Uves,^ andfises me 1 

Rettnter Dumnorix wtb bis /word drmmt. 

Dum, Importunate Flaminius ! art thou come 
To rob my dying nioments of their quiet ? 

Flafft, Forgive the crime of ignorance— Forgive, 
Since accident hath join'd us once again^ 
If ftrong compaifion at thy fate, yet pleads—— 

Dum, What, when Venufia is no more ? 
. F^am* No more ! 
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Dum* No; andbefurtherleiTonMby aBritoo, 
Who, fince hU union with the beft of women, 
Hath never known an interval from love, 
And at this folemn paule yet melts in fondnefs ; 
While death's black curtain fhrouds my cold Venufia, 
Of dearer value doth my foul efteem her, 
Than ftiould thofe eyes rekindle into luftre, 
And ev'ry .charm revive with double powV 
Of winning beauty, if alone to fhine 
Amid the gloom of bondage. 

Ilam. I wHl urge 
No more. Farewel— our legions hover nigh. [Exit. 

Dum. Now in my brc^ft refume thy wonted feat. 
Thou manly firmnefs, which fo oft has borne mc 
Through ev'ry toil and danger. Oh, return. 
Rife o'er my forrow, and complete thy laft, 

Thy higheft talk, to clofe a life of glory 

They come ! — Be fwift, my fword — By thee to fall. 

Near that dear clay extended, beft becomes 

A foldier's courage, and a hu (band's love. \ExiU 

Enter iEnobarbus, Flaminius, and Remans. 

J^nob. To Boadicla's quarter I advanc'd, 
At thy requeft, who fince her laft defeat. 
Blind with defpaif and difappointed fury, 
Fled to her tent ; expiring there I found her. 
With one ill-fated daughter, both by poifon : 
Nor had the friendly Emmeline efcap'd. 
But by the fwift prevention of my hand. 
Doft* thou not thank me, whofe fuggeftion prompted 
Our quick return to feize the fecret pafs ? 
Thou gav'ft me freedom ; love and fame repay thee. 

Flam, If thou couldft add, that Dumnorix furviv'd— 

JEnoh, [L§okin^ into the tent,'] Thou feeft the gods have 
otherwife decreed. 
Forbear to mingle vain regret with conqueft. 
He hath done nobly. Fair befall his urn. 
Death is his triumph, which a captive life 
Had forfeited to Rome, with all the praife 
Now from the virtuous to his afhes due. /- 

Flam. Then art thou fall'n at laft, thou mighty towV, 
And more than Roman edifice of glory ? 

See 
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See too Venufia, faiein dqa4i'9^(iihi«cCf 
Prefents her iwd(^d t»ea:Utiei« I^^velF t)An I 
Of ev'ry grace and virtue ^iice the Kiat, 
The laft kiqd office from my iM^d receive. 
Which fluU unUe tbee to thy hufhan^'s fidft 
And to one grave your mi«igling relique3 trufl* 
There foon a hallow 'd momimest (hall rife ; 
InCpulptur'd la^rel with the myrtle twin'd, 
The well-wrought {tone adorning, iliall proclaim 
His gen'rous valour, and thy faithful Wvef 

£K0of the Fifth Act. 
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Spoken by Flamiitivs. 

J\fOfr we have Jbewn the fatal fruits of fir if e^ 
'^ A hero bleeding with a virtl$ous tnifi^ 
.A field of war emprm*d with nations* gore^ 
Which to the duft the hopes of A^ion bore: 
Jf weak defcriftian^ and the languid fiow 
Of firains unequal to this theme of woe 
Have' fair d to move the f^mpathifing breafi^. 
Akd no fifths their melting fenfe exprefs^d^. 
Not all the wit this after fiene might Jhart^ 
Can give fuccefs where you refuida tear%. 
Much lefs^ if hafpHy fiill the poet's art 
Hath fioVnfnfuafinie to the feeling hearty 
WiU he with fanc^s wanton hand efface 
Brom generous minds compaJ^n*spleafing trace; 
Nor from their thoughts^ while penfive theypttrfus 
This maze offorrowy f natch the moral clue. 
If yet to him thoje po^rs of fdcred fong 
To melrthe hearty and raife thc'vund^ belongs 
Dar*d be to hope this Jketch of early youA 
Slight fiand tb award of nature and of truths- 
Kncoura^d thus^ hereafter might he f oar 
With dduble firengfh^ and loftier fcenes expire ^ 
And^ following, fortune through her various wiles^ . 
Sbew firuggUug virtue^ dref/d in teavs^ or f miles \ , 
Perhaps his grateful labours would requite 
With frequent »ff^ringi otu propitious night i 
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A MrORK moft beaiHjfony; and coiwAiy pwittd, 
J\ ia aa aocomiitpii and delicate fize, calculated for 
lUv't pocket ; or wbea thvworkisSniniccl, thefe po*^ 
etical Tolamea will form a ^ruly eWgaot or^amentiil ap«^ 
peanince, in the drawing-room, drel!iQg*rooiU| or flu* 
d^ and va^y: be a^ (o as to render tKem a portable 
and fooijetc traveUiog: jioeticaU biographical^ suid cri* 
tkd'Mbrary. . 

SP ENS Bit's POEMS, 

WiA the Lifrof tie AisA«r» cteiptete, in etgbrfi9h« 

EaBli«HtdKdii%ki^iao(lb«antifttlieDgravlDgB an4 

.i&ii^ makMff the fi^tietk volume already pt;b^ 

The Poets of Grtat-Britain ^ ' 

To be compleated horn ChAttcer to ChvrcUR:. 

IWpabliflttatgbx l«B£LL»oppofii»Cadifivi^ftrfel^ 
' ' . &trat>d» Lettdofw . . 

. Tshe pubUiberi^prehends tliat the plan erf tfrii popu* 
larind curioas undertaking U foffieientiy known: he 
tbmfofe declines any faitier defciiption, tban that it 
wiUbe cQAtimied wedcly, tiiun the BRITISH FOfiTS^ 
ouiking 10 the whole about one hundred TohimeSi ar^ 
<^leted, ia as c6rre£^ and beautiful aftile at the can^ 
tioa or art of, maa <^an prodace. ' Price only is; M* per 
'•lomct ' .\ -' ' 

Authors afready pnblilhed. £\ /• ^. 

MILTON'S Poetical Works, toiiiplete, 4 vol; '066 
P0P£*8 Poetical Works, complete, 4 vol. 060 

DRYDEN*8 Poetical Works, complete, j vol. 040 
sutler's Poetical Works, complete, 3 vol. 046 
PRlOR'g Poetical Works, 5 vol. 046 

THOMSON'S Poetical Works, complete, 4 vol. 060 
^AY's Poetical Works, complete, 3 vol. 046 

TOUNG's Poetical orks, complete 4 vol. 060 
WALLER'S Poetical Works, complete, 2 vol. 030 
COWLEY'S Poetical Works, complete, 4 vol. 060 

a N. B. The 



K. B. The Tranflationrof each,author, and M tie 
l)iifc«naneous colleAions of . poetry will form a cooll^ 
Bui^tiort of tlie'Britifh Pbets^ and be arranged in. si> re* 
gular and clafiical manner, with beautiful embelKft- 
inents adapted to the fubjed of each volume.'/ 

Left it (hould ^e conceived, or ffepVcfiiate^ thaltlir 
publ'tcatioto will failof'it^ prefcmfpirited'exicutioh, oi' 
become fuble^ to any tedious interruptions, the PdbMi** 
er repeaU it^with tri^h, that, siffu&cicnl oumb^of to- 
' lumes a^e afready printed, to pfev^nt a ^joflftility of any 
Aoj^gc on account «£:tJH^;]htfei^j^q^.. He has too 
much property and reputation at flake, to/fufer any im- 
pediment whatever toiakef phce, bcjfotld rt^'ftp^rota* 
titm of his fubfcribeVi/ Hehii^juR mad^'fome new en- 
gagements with the mod capital artids in the kitigdoiD). 
at an additiopaVexp^i^ce of. onje, thoufan^pounflH. for 
the ctnbcllifhment8't>t* thii \voric'onlyJ wUich aro now 
executing^ an^ will fp^e<^ly ^pear in the publication*- 
Notwithltanding the fupertative admiration wfiich this 
work wo^d'eomnuind; e^on' naked^.ai. itix>mes frons^ 
printer's hands, yet tliep«b4iifher knows, from experience t 
that puUic^^oura^emcDt will keep pace with his. en- 
de^qyn . tQ oeferve it, and therefore he' is i-e^olv^ed on 
promoting ^very improvement that may be neceflary tp 
edablifh thit work as a model of perfedion, which others 
may imitate^ but KM not be able to cxc^l^' TheprefeiA 
fubipribers afe refpe^tfully informed,' that thdy will 1)« 
fi^ppiied.with the.firft im^reQions, and the books in 
petfedion ;* as they have been moftforwird* to tocon-* 
cagei-^fo it ftiallj^eth^ pubJ^iber's jUDbition to give earlf 
Xuf|fg^ben]tlie^'r^fvreiic^« ' . ,. 
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AD VERT IS EM E N ff . . 



I / I "^HE fubj€£t of the following fcenes is fo ancient^ \ 

j. fo flightly mentioned by hiftorians, and fo' fabu* 

I loufly treated by Euripides, in his tragedy of Ion, that : 

^ the author thought himfelf at liberty to make the ttory . 

bk own. Some glaring circumftances he was obliged ta » 

adhere to^ which he has endeavoured to render prpba* > 

Vk.. 
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TpROLOGUES of pU^ the Uanfd in Umgitage/^ 
"■' Were merely introduMions to thepUty^ 
SpoJiOt hy godsy or ghojisy or men wio knew 
Whatever was previous to thefcenes in *view i 
^nd complai/anty came to lay before ye 
The federal h^df^ tO^wij^ingsofthefiorji. 
But modern times and Britijb titles are fie f^ 
Our bards beforehand muji not tell too much ; 
Nor dare lur, Uke the neighboring French j admit 
Et^n confidantes f whp^ig^i^uB the pit ^ 
By ii/king queftions of the leading few ^ 
And hearingjimrets^ which before th^ knew. 
Yet vohat we can to help this antique piece 
We will ^tompt^i^'MurJeotte to^xigbtis Qrpeu^ 
And^b% the magic of the poet^s^rody .*..,' 

Jhisftage the temfk of the JMpbic God! 
Where kingSy and chiefs^ emdfages came ofaidf. 
Like modern^ fooh^4o hem^theirfartemesieidi 
And monarchs were enthrof^d^ ornationsfree^r '■ 
As an oldpriefly or withered maid decrud. 
JTet think not all were equally deceiv^d^ 
Some kneWf more doubted^ ma^ more belien^d,. 
Jujhort^ thefe oracles^ and witching tffJmes 
Were but the pious frauds of andtent times ; 
Wiley contri'v*d to keep mankind in awe^ 
WhenfaiAw^wpnJur^ andfeUghf^lmo V 
^jm m»ch premH^di to-Ptmy f^d^irt^ 
We leave thefcenes th^tl/^sioiSUtht rftf*. ^ ' 

^f^T^fomettit^/krewas to the critics fa/d^. 
Which 1 forget^^ome, itm(OO0tio», metdo / j : 
Te cr it ir bands f like jealous guardians p%tc*d . . ^ , 
To watch th^ encroachments on the realms of tafie^^ 
^Jfyom^ts our^mthor would two^ toons obi»n^ 
Not whoiy.difidenf^jtor who/fyvain: 
Two things heafks ; */// modefi fure^fromyots 
Who can do aU things^ to requ0 but two : 
Firjifto hisfienes a kind attention pay^ 
Then judge l^^^itb candour judgem^and we ob^. 
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M B Nv . « 

Xuthus^ Kmg\6f JthfnSf . -^— * Mr. Berry. : 
j^^i, ai^ unknown )i;outh9 atten? ... 

dant on th^ temple at Del^iy - Mift Macklln* 
Jktejy ^Greciami^^y — * Mr.Garrick. 

PW^tfj,BrioldAthcman> -»-*- Mr. Moffqp^.. 
Pricfts of v^4^/ii>. 
Citizens of ^i&oBu,.. 

Crtufay Q^een of Athens^ — * Mm. Barry. 
Fytffia^ ^nt^thoi Af^r — -*- Mifs Kaughcon.. ^ 
Lycea^ and other women 4ticndiiig '^ 

on the Queen* . - ^ ' Mi»# Cowper, &c. 

Virgins belonging to* the Temple. *: *~ ^ 
Guards, &c.^- -•'>• ' '.'-.:•. \ : 

•. • . - < ' • 

S C E N-E, tfei Vcftib«le of the Temple of Jj^a* 
Dtlfbi^ and the Laurel GR)yt ad)oining» 
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•41* TbiliMi marked 9iih iitvtrte^cmmMS, *tlu$^ art mttUh tii 

reprefeatMtitn* 



ACT h 

SCENE Oe rtJHhtk tfOt Tmfh^ 

Enter Ilyffus and'Firfh^. 

MASTE| baflf , yt Tjrgins ; round the cokuDHt tirio^r 
Your flowery chalets; and ^with i^n^s freih* 
iftaly, bedew the facred porch ' [draiys 

Of the great God of Day.- Already fee 
His orient beam baa i;each'd the double t(^ 
Of high Pama^, iand be^m to ibed 
A gleamy luilre o*er tbe layrel groyc ! 
Hafte, haft'e, ye virgins. From the vale beoe^jtli 
I hear the nonb of chariots and of fleeds, 
Which hither bend their coyrfe ; for every Ibund 
Se^ms nearer tha:n the former*— r-'And.bel^Qld 
A reverend firanger, whio-perhaps procUiims 
Th' approach of ibme great mona|rh , to confuh 
All-feeing Phoebus, or implore his aid* ^ 

Hafte, hafte, ye idrgins ! ' , 

Enf(r Phorbas. * 

Ph&r. Tell mCi gentle maids. 
And thou, fair 3rputh, who feem*ft to lead tile tnuiiy 
Is this the temple of the Delphic god ? ' 

Ifyf. It is ; and on the miodle ppint of qutk 
Its firm foundation by Immon^l hands 

'^ ' • Stands 
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Xuthus^ 'KXxig<^i Jthiits^ 
Ilxffui^ aa unknown youth, :i 

^ dant on the temple at D^'// 
^ir^ri, a Greciam fage, 
Pfjprhas^ an old Athenian, 
PrlelU of J^el^* 

Citkensof JthcMU 



WX 



W ^ 



Crf*A Queen of A 
Py/iirt, pricftefsof 
Lyce^^ and ofhc' \ 

on the Qu^' 
\ irgitJS belor 
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:i, no doubt, will hear and grant their 

:d the pn^Hts prepare [prayer* 

s Nyfa, and your fiftcrs, 

\ e with fpeed perform 
e loflration, 

rum. Myfelf me^n Vifhile 

ce of age, and try to draw 
rveca from him. 



14^. 
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.^ .. fnealc, Eredheu^-did hk people 
him as they ought? /or Fame 
• or his worth- He was a king 
..IS my good-oW*nBafter» fuch a king. 
* rarely iVnds. Did we ei^eem 
, doik thou afk^ Oh, we adored him^ 
iiiiher, not ourking.T—Thefe tears 
■ fpcak my heart.— \Ve mulk nofhopt 
eauerate t^mes^o fee him equaled. 
' an Ainkind a6^, but oqce« . . 
: lie thought-thc public goodTequir'd it ; 
ish I fear-the evils we lament 
ce detive-their prigia. 
Vh^taa? * . • 
akind ad^ 
O maid, 'twere long to tell 
ujoleunhappy (lory, yet hi part 
.V hat to me ap^ar&i^o clofely- join'd 
ncfe our prefentills- There yvas a youth 
lun born^ but not of royal blood, 
:meNicander; him unlucky fate 
made the lover of our jjrefcnt queen^ . 
lie yet a maid. What will not iov&attempt 
/oung ambitious minds ? He told his pain, 
id won the fair in fecret^o admit, 
*«d to return his paflion. The good king : 

"'as for a time deceiY''<),lMut found at la(l 
''h* audacious fraud, and droire the guilty youth 
To bauifhment perpetual. Some fay 
*Twa8 by his means he fell, tho' tfiat my heart 
Confentf not to believe. < Thus much isfure, 
dcr wander'd forth a wretched exile, 
re few days bad palV, upon the road 



Were 
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Stands fixM :— — But break we off* ; the folded gates 
Unbar, and Id ! the prieftefs' felf appears ! 

[ ne Pythia Jpeaks asjbt defccnds from tfn temple^ 

Tytb. Hence^ ye profane ! nor with unhall!)w'd ftcp-- 
Pollute the threfhold of the Dclian king, 
Who flew the Python ! — ^Say, from whence thou art, 
. And what thybufiaefs, Granger- 

Pbor. Sacred maid, 
From Athens am I cbme, the harbinger * ' 

Of great Creufa, mine and Athens' queen. 

Pjtb. Comes (lie on pious purpofe, to adote . 
The my flic flirine oracular^ 

Phor* She dees; ^ ' ' 

And with her comes tfie partner ofher bed"^.. 
^olian Xutfaus : he wbcrfe pcuverful arm 
Say'd Athens from her fate,, aiid fn return 
From good Eredheus^ bounteous hand received 
His daughter and his crown.-— Would he had found 4 
Some other recompence i . [Hal/fffik^ 

. Pytbs [Overbearing iim} Would ,he hsid found 1 > 
Old agp^is talkative^ and 1 may iMrn -.■,, 

Somewliat of moment from him— Wbereforc com^Atff'- 
Does famine threaten,, oc wide- willing plagt^6 . " .' x 
Infefl the land^ . , '.l'.' - , j'l • 

Pb^. Thahk hearen, pur cnoiided flri^cta^s ' 
Have felt no dire difeaie ; and'tlleoty fiill 
Laughrra our blooming fields. Alas ! I ftAt- 
The childlefs goddefs wha pVefides o*er AtbtDS.,» 
Has fonnd a furer roethpd to declare 
How ill flie brOoHa tbatany ftranger hand*! ; . ' 
Should wield th^, Athenian fcepter, , 

Pytb. Do^i.fromber. * . . , 

The vengieance come i i 

Pi^r. r know not whence li comca^-^ 
Bvit thii^ Lknow, full fifteen 3rears h^ve rol^d 
Since firfl their hands werejoin'd,^.and roli'd inrain^;; 
For ftill the roy/U ;pair m filence jfiouin, 
Curs'd with a barren bed. Fgiithis they cqme^ ' ^^ 
T^ explore the latent <:aufe, and begof heav'n,; 
To grant an heir, or td^ch tbcni where to fiXf , / 
Q91 wi^iac feledcd head, the .Athenian crown* 

Pbr.. 
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PytK AndKeavcD, do doubt^ will hear and grant their 
IlyiTus, hafie, and bid the priefls prepare [prajrer* 

For facrificc. You^ Nyfa, axul your fiftcrs, 
Amid the laurel grove with fpeed perforjn 
The morning's chic luflration. 

Then higher all return. My felf mean while 

Will tempt the vice of age, and try to draw 
Some ufetul fecrets from him. ^^^JJide^ 

The good king , 

Of whom you fpealc, Eredheus^-did hi« people 
£(leem ^d love^hiip as they ought'? /or Fame 
Talk 'd largly of his worth* He was a king— — 
Phor, He-was my good .old* nsafter, fuch a kjng^ 

Asheaven biat rarely' iVnds. Did we ei^eem 

ADd'iovehimfdailthou afk-? Oh, weador'd him^ 
J^Iewas our father., not our king.-:— Thefe tears 

At lead may fpeak m^ heart.-— We muJft not-hope 
In thefe degenerate times *to fee hi m equal'd. 
•He neten^id an iinkind a6^, but 0Qce> . . 

And thenlie tbi^iight^he public good;requir'd it ; 

Tho' much I fear. the evils we lament 
J^rom thonfie decive their priginu 

Pyth. What aa? * 

•What unkind ad? 

PLor. O mwd, 'twere long to tell 
'The whole.unhappy (lory, yet in part 
fHear wh^t to me aj>pear& ipo clofely' join'd 

With thefeour prefent ills. Thqre )vas a youth 
, Athenian born^ but iiot of royal bloody 
:His name Nicander; h".m unlucky fate 

•Had made the lover of our jjrefcnt queen, . 

While yet a maid. What will nor iov&attempt 
3n young ambitious minds ? He told hispain, 

And won the fair in fecret^o admit. 

And to return his paffion. The good king i . . ' 

Was for a time deceiv*'d,f.bkUt found at lad ^ . 

Th* audacious fraud, and drove the guilty youth 
"^o banifhment perpetual. Some fay 

''Twas by his means he fell, tho* tjiai my heart 

Confentf not to believe. . Thus much isfure, 

Nicander wander'd forth a wretched exile. 

And ere few days bad pad, upon the road 
:: Were 
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Were fbiind kk well-known garments MM widi bkicd* 
Sure fign of murder, and as fute a fign 
No needy robber was the inl^rument. 

Pytif. How bore Creufa this ? 

PA^. At-firfl her forrows 
Were loud and frantic. Time at length fubdued 
Her rage to filent grief. Hie good old king. 
To footh her woes, confented (Si ihould raife 
A tomb to her Ntcander ; and perform 
A kind of annual rites to partediove. 

Pytb. But that not long continued, for we find 
She married Xuthus. 

Pbor. 'Twas a match of fbte ; 
He fay'd her country^ and Che gave her hand 
Becaufe thatt:ountry afkM it. But her heart 
Is buried with Nicander. Still to him , 
And Xuthus' felf permits it, (he pNcribrms 
Her yearly ofTrings, and adorns with flowers 
An empty tomb.-— Wbuld he had livM and reign'd 
Her wedded lord I we had not wanted then 
Th' affidance of a firanger arm to guard 
Th* Athenian fiate, nor had we then been driteii 
To fearch for heirs at Delphi. 

Pytb. Stop thy tongue, 
Orfpeak with rev'rence of thefacred (hrine* 
—Thy words were hafty, but thy filence now 
Makes jufl atonement for them.— Then perhaps 
Thou think'fl this want of heirs a curfe enlidl'd 
By heaven on Athens for Nicander's death 
And Xuthus' reign ? 

Phar. I am Athenian born. 
Nor lore .^lian kings, howeter great 
And good they may be. 

Pjth. The imperial Xuthus 
Ismuchrenown'd. 

Pl^r. Is virtuous, brave, and pious ; 
Perhaps'too pious - 

Pytb. How ! 

Phor. Forgive me, maid, 
I fpeak my thoughts with freedom. 

Pyih. What thou fpeak'ft 
To me, is facred. Then perchance thotti«nk*ft 

2 His 
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His journey hither to addrefs the god 

Among thofe a^ whichthou would'ft call too pious f 

Pb9r* For me the gods of Athens would fuffice*-^ 
Yet do I payjuft rev'rcnce, holy maid, 
To theCytimd to thy Ihrtne. 

Pytb^ Thy zeal for Athens 
Is too iatemperate«<^But the train returns 
And interrupts our converfe» Say, Ilyflus, 
Arc they prepared ? 

Enter Ilyflus and Virgins. 

lyf. They are, and only wait 
Th* approaching victims. 

Pyth. By yon train, the Queen 
Is now on her arrival. Thou, IlyflTii?, 
Receive her here ; while I, as cuftom wills, 
Deep in the temple's inmoft gloom retire 
And wait th' infpiring God. — IlyflTes, heaf; 
When thou hail paid due honours to the Queen, 
HaH^ to Aletes, in the laurel grove 
Impatient I earpedl him ; tell him, youth, 
Things of uncommon import do demand 
His inftant prefcnce.— But the croud approaches. 

Stranger, farewel. 1 feel, I feel within 

An heay'n-born impulfe, and the f^is of truth 
Are lab'ringHn my bread.— Strang, farewel. 

\lhe Pythia returns to the tewple^ and the gates Jbul^ 
Enter Creula and Attendants. 

Cre. No-farther irceri we condydt. Bid the guards 
Return, and wait the King. 

Pbor, Does oHght of moment 
Detain him on the road ? 

Cre. He ftops a while 
At-;great Trophonios* cave, that he may leave 
No duty unpcrform'd. Heaven grant his zeal 
May meet with juft fucccfs ! 

Ilyf. Pleafe you, great Queen, 
In yon pavilion to repo{e, and tatle 
Some light refef^ion. 

Cre, Ha!- — Lycea, ITiorbas, 

What youth is this ? 1 here's fomething in liis eyes, 
His (haj>c, his Voice. — What may we call thte, youih f 

Ilxf. The fcnrant of the god, who guards* this f.aie. 

B . C,e. 
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A gen'roufl education. Tell roe, youth ^ 
How has thy mind been f\>rm'd ? 

//|/I Id that, great Queen, 
I never wanted parents. The good prieds 
And pious prteftefs, who with care fuOain'd 
My helplef» infancy, left not my youth 
Without inHru6tion. But O, more than all, 
Thekindeft, beft good man, a neighb'ring fage 
Who has known better day?, iho' now retir'd 
To a fmall cottage on the mountain*sbrow, 
He deals his bleffings to the fimp^e fwains 
In balms and powerful herbs. He taught me things 
Which my foul treafures as its deareft wealth, 
And will remember ever. The good pnefts, 
Tis true, had taught the fame, but not Willi half 
That foice and energy ; convidtion's feif 
Dwelt on Alcies' tt>ngue. 

Cre. Aletes, faid'il thou ? 
Was that the good man's name ? 

Jly/. It is, great. Queen, 
For yet he lives, and guides me by his counibti. 

Cn. What did he teach thee ? 

7/)^ To adore high heaven. 
And venerate on eanh heaven's image, truth ! 
To feel for others* woes, and bear Iny own 
\Wth manly refignation.— Yet i own 
Some things he taught me which but ill agree 
With my condition here. 

Of. What things were thofe ? 

JJ/". They were for exercife, and to confirm 
My growing flrength. And yet I often told him 
The exercife he taught refembled much 
What i had heard ofwar. He was himfelf 
A warrior once. 

Cre. And did thofe fports delight thee 2 

Ily/. Great Queen, I do confefs my foul mix'd with tlem#^' 
Whene*er I grafpM the oiier-plattedihield, 
Or fent the mimick javelin to its mark, 
I felt I know not what of fpirit in me. 
Bot then I knew my duty, and reprcfs'd 
The fwelling ardos, *Tis to (hade^, I cried^ 

B 2 The 
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The fcrrant of the- temple inuft confine 
His lei's ambitious, not lefs virtuous cares* 

C'^e. Did the good man obferve^ and blame thy strdotf 
" Ilyf, He only fmird at my too forward zeal ; 
Nay feem*d to think fuch fports were neceflary 
To foften what he called more rig'rous ftudies. , 

Cre, Suppofe when I return to Athens, youth. 
Thou (houId'A attend me thither ! would'il thou trufi 
To me thy future fortunes ? 

y/v/. O moft gladly ! 
— >6ut then to leave thefe (hades where I wasnurs'd 
The fervant of the god, how might that fcem ? 
And good Aleces too^the kind old man 
Of whom I fi>eak ? — ^ISut wherefore talk I thiM, 
You only throw thefe tempting lures to try 
Th' ambition of my youth. Plcafe you, retire* ' 

Cre. IlyfTus, we will find a time tofpeak 
More largely on this fubje^k, for the prefent 
Let all withdraw and leave us. Youth, fiurewel^ 
I fee the place^ and will retire at Uifure* 
Lycea, Phorhas, flay, 

Ilyf. [Jfide,'] How my heartbeats ! 
She muil mean Cbmething fure. Tho' good Aletes 
Has told me polifli'd courts abound in falfiioo<k 
But I will bear the prielcefs' meifage to bisn> 
And open all my doubts* - [Exk* 

Phor. Great Queen, why ftand'fi thou fiknt I Stme^ 
To labour in thy breail. (tlux% feeiBf 

Cre* Alas ! good Phorhat^ 
Didft thou obf<^e that youth ? Wb^n firft my eyfe 
GlancM on his beauteous ^rm^ methought 1 favr 
The perfon of NicandejT* 

Phor. Gracious Queen ^ 
Your heart mifleads your eyes. The ijrage there 
Too deeply fix*d makes every pleafibg oQeift 
Bear ibme refemblance to itfelf. 

* Cre. Lycea, 

And yet, tho* thou wail there I w^i believe 
Thy youth can fcare remember how he look^d^ 
When from the fiaht triumphant ha return^ 
GracM with the vi^or laurel ; fuch a wreatk 
Af wy^i lljflUs wears. Indeed^ I^yce^t 

Thy 
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Thy Riother, had (heliT'd, had thought is I do. 
Nay when he fpake the voice too was Nicander's. 
I know not what to think, perhapf 'twas fancy^ 
Perhaps 'twas fomethiog more. 

Phor. lUuilrious Queen, 
You do abufe your noble mind, and lend 
To ipere illu&ons of the brain, the force 
And power to make you wretched. Grant there were 
Some night refemblance of Nicander's form 
In young IlyHus, tho' my eyes perceive not 
Even the mb(l diibint iikenefs ; grants there were; 
Yet wherefore (bould thefight To nearly touch thee, 
Cafual fimiUtude ;.we know too well 
Nicander left no heir.. \Sh€ftem$ tiiflurhed, 

I fay not this. 

Great Queea^. to heighten, but relieve youribrr&ws, 
And baniih from your breafl each vain furmife 
Which fancy might fuggeil. . 

Cre. Too well indeed,- 
O Phorbas, much too well indeed We khowr 
Nicanderileft no heir to his perfe6Hons, 
No image of himfelf.-— And yet, good Phorbas, 
Blame not my folly, nor demand a reaibu < 
If IJntreat thee to exa^ne ilri^ly 
The fortuneft.of ibis.youdg uoknown. The prieAt -. 
Or priedefs may know more than theyentruft 
To his unwary youth. The»fage he fpake of, 
©ould'ft thou not fearch him-out; 'tis iomewherenear 
He dwells, i think, upon the mounrain'^ brow. . 
Tiiou wonder'il at me^; calKit, if thou pleaf«;, . 
A'.woAan'.s.weaknefs ;^but4)bey me^ Pherbas* . 

Pbor, You fayIavondc^ J 'tis indeed to fee 
My honour'd Queen employ her thoughts thus idlj? 
On griefs long.p»A:; . when things of dearconcetn 
To her and Athens fhould alarm her nearly* 

Cre. What things of near concern ? • 

Pbor. See'ft thou.not^ .Queen, . 
Thy crowo, Ere6theus' crown,^he crown of Athens, . 
Wav'ring in fortune's power? 

Cre. The gpds will fix it. . 

P.hor, Tbagods \ Ah, great Creufa, may^ fcai-s- 
Be vain and groundlefs ; but I fear the ^ods 
Have left us to ourfelvcs. When we rcfign'd 

B3 , Th' 
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Th' Athenian fccptcr to a ftmneer hand 
- We did rejed their guidance. Wherefore come Wt 
To Delphi now, but that th' offended gods 
Have turn'd too long an inatteatiTe ear 
To our ill-judg*d petitions. 

Cre. Why ill-'mdg'd? 
We aik*d for heirs. 

PW. We did i for Xuthus* heirs. 
The race of iBoIus. I know, great Queen, 
They were to fpring from thee ) but' Heaven {>6rmitt nof 
The native purenefs of th' Athenian foil 
Should mix with foreign clay, I wifii we find not 
liilore dien kings at Delphi* 

Crg. Thick's thou Xuthus 
Deceives us then ? His wotth, his piety. 
Forbid the ihoughr« Befides, the facred place 
Admits not of deceit, . 

Phar. Credulity 
Is not the vice of age. forgive me, QjieeOy 
If I fnfpeA that piety which biings va 
To fearch for kings at Delphi. Might not Athenr 
Have chofen her own monarch ? Her brave j^outb. 
Her bearded fages,' are they not the flower 
jAnd pride of Greece ? Nayt might'ft not thou, CrAifa^ 
With liberal hand beflowth' imperial wreath i 
'Aod wJho has better right ? 

C^f, The gods, who gave it 
To me^ and my great anceflors. 

Pbor. Whatc^r 
The gods beilpw can never1)e refamM, 
Tho? we repent. The pious populace 
Will revVence kings from heaven. 
Cre. And wherefore hot ? 

Piw". O, Queen ! perhaps my fears are t09 officioui ; 
But let thy fervant be g ■ 
Crc. I know thy zeal 
For me, and for thy country* Reft affur'd, 
Creufa peverwillconfent to aught 
Which can endanger Athens. 
Plwr, My heart thanks thee ! 
eye. Mean while the youth, Ilyfliis 
PAsr. Should the kingi 
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ConfirmM by oracles, prefume to fix 
A ftrangcr on the throne m 

Cre. He will not do it. 
Pbor. I hope he will not ; yet ■ ■ ■ ■ 
Cre. The ycKith I fpake of. 
Wilt thou enquire ?— — 

Pbar. Should ^uthus lay afide 
Hit ufual mildnefs, und affume at once - 
The monarch aftd the hufband, couldfl thou theB^-<«i^ 

Cre. In Athens' caufe I could refift them all* 
But ceafe thefe vain fufpicions. A few hours 
Will prove thy fears were gyoundlefs. Mean wb^Up, Phor« 
Thou wilt find methods to inform tbyfelf £blitf 

Touching this unknown youth. 

Pbor. By yonder guards, 
The King fiioukl be at hand. 

Cre. I will retire 
To the pavilion, and expert him there, 
Tet hear me, Phorbas ; let not Xutbus know 
Why thou cnquir'ft. 

Pbor. Xuthus has other cares, 
Cre. The prieflefs too, I would confer with ber : 
Tho* that Lycea may perform. Farewcl, 
And profper in thy talk— Alas, Lycea ! [Exit PhorhM* 
There is a fecret labours in my bread, . 
But fate forbids that I (houid give it utteijaoce.^ 
This boding heart was early taught to feel 
Too fenfibly ; each diftant doubt alarms it ; 

It ftarts at (hadows But retire we, maid. 

Grief is th' unhappy charter of our fex ; 

The gods, who gave us readier tears to fhed» ■■ , 

Gave us more caufe to (bed them- Ifixeimt^ 



End of the Fikst AcTt 
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ACT II. 

S C E N E, the l^aurci Qrwi. 

' Enter Alctes and Ityffus. 

Alete*. 

SEEM'D (he difturb'd when (he beheld thee ^ 

And when I gave her the (light hints I kneiir- 
Relating ta my fortune«,.fl»e diflolv'd. 
In iilent tears : fuch foft humanity 
Sure never dweh in any breall but hers.. 
Nor did I think till now that I had caufe 
Ol^ difcontent ; but fince (he wept my fate^ 
1 feem to find a reafon in he^ gnef, 
And feel myfelf unhappy. 

AleU Why unhappy ? 

Ilyf, I know- not why: arid" yet to be confin'S' 
Thus to a fingle fpor, to draw m air, 
•po take in nourifliment, tal1ve„to dle,- 
Kor this^was man defign'd ? Ah, good Aletes ! 
Sure thou haft taught me, godlike man waamado* 
Foi^- nobler purpofes of general good, 
Eor ar^ion, not for reft. The Queen proposM 
I fhou^d attend her to th' Athenian ftate ; 
Wouldft thou advife it? Doft thou thinly Aleics^, 
She meant I (liould attend her ?. 

AleU Doubilefs, youjh. 
If (lie proposed, ftie meant it., 

/ft/: And wouldft thou 
Adviie-I fli'ould attend her?'^ 

AlcU Wherefore not ? 

ig^. May I defert thcfe (hades? Or can I leave 
"l^ee^ thee, my good Aletes ? 

AUt. O, llyffu» ! - 
Strive not to hide thy heart.; from me^thou canft not : . 
Lform'd it, and! know it#. Dd phi's (hades 
Have now tw peacefor thee j, thy bofom* feels . 
Ambition's a^ive, unreleniing iires. 
Thou wiiheft and thou hop'ii thou know' A not what. 

'Tit 
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Tis gloiy thou wouldft hare. Oo then, brare youth, 
Where yirtue calls thee : be the means hut nohlc. 
Thou caoft not foar too high. 

i/j/; My more than father! 
Thy words infpire me, and I feel a warmth 
Unknown before— But then, my birth ■ 

Jleu Thy birth! 
IMd I not teach thee early to defpife 
A cafual good? Thou art<ltiyftlf,' ilyin». 
Inform me, youth, wouldfl thou be what thou art, 
Thus fair, thus brave, thus fenfibly alive 
To glonr's fineil feel, or give up all, 
To be defcended from a line of kings, 
The tenth perhaps from Jove? I fee thy cheek ^ 

Glows a repentant blu(h— * Our givateft heroes^, 

* Thofe gods on earth, thole friends of hiimao kind, 

* Whofe great examples I would fet before thee, 

* Were once unknown like thee.' And yet, if birth 
Concern thee, know, prophetic is mv fpeech ; 

Thy fate is now at work, and a few Kuurs 

May (hew thee what thou art— rMy words alarm thee. 

IM\ They do. Indeed. Oh, tett me !— — 

j3*t. *Tis in taiii 
Thou wouldft enquire from me wh^t Heaven conccala 
Till its fit time. Didft thou not fay, IljlTus, 
The Pythia would be here ? 

Jlyf. She comes* 

Alet. Retirr, 
And leaTie us to ourfelves* 

ly. I will — ^And yet. 
Might I not know — r" 

Alet* From me thou canft know nothing. 

Jjyf, A itvf hours, (aid you ? 

Alet. Hence, and beg of Heaven 
To profper the event. Retire, and leave us. [Exitl\yt% 
Enter I^thia. 

jPy/^. Now, good Aletes, it thy pregnant mindy 
Deep judging, of events, has ever framed 
Such artful truths as won believing man 
To think them born of Heaven, and made my name 
RenownM in Greece, Oh, now exert thy power ! 
No common caufe dcipands it* Kings and fiatea 

Aft 
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Are our follcirors, and Athens* fate ' 

Han ^8 on my lips* , 

Atet^ I know it. And now, 
If, as thou (ay *ft, my fccret kind advice, 
And worn experience iti thcVays of men. 
Have gainM thy altars credit, ^^d.witlx gifts 
Loaded thy Hirines, now, by one grateful act 
Thou may 'ft repay me alU 

Pytb. What aft'? Oh, fpeak I ; 
And; gladly I obey* 

Met. An ad, my Pythia, 
Which, tho' at firft it may feembpldand dangerous^ 
Shall in the end add luflre to thy ihades, 
And make ev'n kings prote^ors of tby f^ne. 
Oh, Pythia! 'twas the hand x)f Heavch hftlf 
Which brought thefe rcyal fuppl^^ts to thy dirlne* 
I could unfold a tale-->but let it xtSi. 
lliou (halt ere night know all, and blcfs with mo 
Th' indulgent Powers above* Only in thil 
Obey mehlindly, Pythia. 

Pytb. Say, in what ? 

AUu Declare Ilyflus heir to Athens' crown. 

Pytb. Ilyitus heir ! What niean'ft thou ? 'Tis a firaud 
Too palpable. 

Met. I knew 'twould ftartle thee. 
But 'tis becaufe thou know'fi the fraud, my Pythifl| 
That it alarms thee. Didft thou really think 
This youth were heir to the Athenian crown, 
Wouldft thou not feize the happy gift of chance^ 
And to the world proclaim it ? ^ 

Pyth. True, I fhould ; 
And blefb my fate that in thefe (acred (hades 
I had nurs'd up unknowingly a king 
For my protestor. But what then might feem 
The confequence, now feems the caufe, Aletes : 
Will thev not fay I made the king, to gain 
The kind prote6lor? 

^(f/. 'So to thee it feems ; 
But who will fay it ? The believing many 
Will bow with rev'rence and implicit faith 
To w^at thy (lirine ordains ; and for the.few 
Who may uifp^dt the cheat, true policy 

Win 
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Witt k«epthem (ilent* Should they dare dettSt 
A fraud like this, and fpum at right dirine, 
Where were their power ? The many headed bcaft 
Would fee! the flackenM rein, and from his back 
Shake off the lordly rider, * Nay, (hould Athens 
"• Be blind to her own good, the Hates of Greece, 

* Thou know'ft it well, would arm in thy defence, 

* And force her to receive the king thou gav'ft her. 

* His form, his unknown birth, his winning foftaefsy , 

* His education here in Heaven's own eye, 

* All plead in his behalf. And, as he tells mc» 

* The Queen already with <Hiufual marks 

* Offavourhas beheld him. For the King, 

* A pious awe and rcv'renoe for the gods 

* Is his diftinguifli'd attribute.'* Thou feem^H: 

To weigh my words. To-clear thy doubts at once, 
Know, many days are pad finceiirft I knew 
•Of their approach. Thou think'ft I fhould have told theCt^ 
It needed not. I have myfelf prepared ' 
Each previous circumflance, and found due means 
To forward the event* Thy part is eafy ; 
Behold the oracle. [woe.** 

Pyth. {Heads.] ** A baniihM youth is Athens* caufc of 
How know'ft thou that ? [Looking eameply at him^ 

Aku Demand not, but read on. 

Pytb. [/?<•«///•] *' For that youth banifhM Athens muft 
Another youth ; and on the young unknown, [receive 
Who 'tends my (hrine, and whom I call my fon, 
Beftow th* imperial wreath. The ^od declares 
No more." 

AUt. Thou fcem'il amaz'd. 

Pyth. I am indeed, * 

To find thee thus inilru6^ed on a theme 
I came prepared to mention. The Queen's paffion. 
Her lover banifh'd 

Alet, What thou feeft I kno<v 
May tell thee I know more. * But fay from whence 
« Thpugainedft thy intelligence. 

• Byth. From one 

* Whofe zeal may thwart thy fchemes ; a warm old man^j' 

* And firm in Athens' caufe. Who came to-day 

* Before the reft, and, led by my enquiries, 

« Gave 
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^ Gaye me tKofe faiats on which I thooght CO buiU 
^ Prophetkr<ioatitful anfwcrs. But I lad 

* My beft inihu<aor here* 

< AleU Perhaps thou 4oft* 
« Of this reft well j^ur'd, I ne'er had aft'd 

* Of Pythia ought but what I knew with faletjr 

* She might comply with«' 

Vytk, TeU roe what thou know'fi. 

AUu Not yet ; 'tis better thou remain in ignorsmce 
Till all be fiaifh'd. Bat pronounce the oracle. 
And leave the reft to me. Doft thou diftruft me ? 

Pyth* I do not. Yet if on ilight hints alone 
Thou form^ft this weighty fraud, confider well 
What may or may not follow. By thy look». 
There ftiould be fomething hid. * Thy coining hither 
^ Was much upon the time we found this chiM ; 

* And (ince^ with what almoft paternal care 

« Thou haft iDftru<5ted him. Tho' that indeed 
^ Might fpring from thy benevolence of heart, 

* Which I have known is boundlefs.* Say, Aletes, 
What (hould I think ? Thou fmil'ft. 

Jle^ Wilt thou obey me ? 

Fyth. tl will : « and yet if 'tis a fmud, Aletes, 
^ The warm old man o/ whom I fpake deitefts 
^ A ftranger king. Ev'n Xuthus' felf, whoie worth 

* He doth acknowledge great, he views with pain 
*' Upon th' Athenian throne* 

* AleU I know him well ; 

* 'Tis Phorbas. Do not wonder at my words, 

* But find a means that I may fee the Queen 

* In fecffst, unobferv*d by piling eyies, 

* And all that old man's fears and rage ihall vaniflK 

* He (hall with joy receive a ftranger king. 

* Wilt thou dcvife the means ? 

* Tyth^ I now begin 

To hope indeed. There is fome fecret hid 

Of uioft important w^i^u But docs the Queen—— 

Akt, 1 will not anfwer thee ; my time's too precious. 
Only dcvife fome means that I may fee her 
Qjite unobferv'd by all. 

Pyth. You cannot fee her 
TillaUbcpaft. Will that fuftice? 
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AUt. It will. 

Pyth. Here in the laurel grore. 

JUet. No place more fit. 
But, Oh, be careful, P^thia, that the King 
Obferye us not ! for 'us of mighty moment 
He fhould believe this fubdituted youth ^ 
Of race iEolian, To ^ hich end, my Pythia, 
I have amonz the prie^b thefe lew days pad. 
When they uifpei?fccd not th' approach of Xuthuf|^ 
Diopp'd doubtful hints as if I had difcover'd 
Some antique marks amid the ofier twigs 
Which form'd IlyfTus' cradle, th^t denote 
He fprang from j^oKis. And at the cave 
Of great Tirophonius have I ta'en due care 
Such anfwers fhould be given as would induce 
One of lefs faith than Xuthus to exped^ 
An heir of his own fajnily. 

Pyth. The boy, 
Knows he of thy intentions ? 

Pyth. No, tiormuft 
Till ripening time permit. His fate depends 
Upon his Ignorance. Soft, w ho comes here ? 

Pyth. It is the warm old man, and, as I think* 
Some fair attendant of the Queen. .Retir% 

I would know more, but Wherefore doit thou gaze 

So ardently upon them ? 

4let. Hence, away ! # 

Wc rouft not now be feen. [Excuntm 

Enter Lycea /7«</ Phorbas. 

Lye. This place feems quire retir'd. Here if thou wait, 
I will inform the Queen, and her impatience 
Will bring her on the inftant. Surely, Phorbas, 
Something myflerious lurks beneath her tears, 
Her drange a^iedes. Sincexhou wert abfenc 
This unknown youth alone has fill'd her thoughts ; 
Of him alone (he talks, recounts his words, 
Defcribes his looks, his geflures, loves to dwell 
On each particular. Ere thou wert gone 
She wifli'd and even expeded thy return ; 
Dlfpatch'd me often, tbo* (he knew 'twas vain. 
To watch for thy arrival. When the Kmg 
Approach'd, (he fmoath'd her brow, as if to hide . 

C The 
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The ftnigglbgs of kcr mind ; nay, fcctiiM afraid: 
He iliouid fulpe6t her ibrr^ws. 

F^jor. Then tp h.im 
She mention'd not this youth ? 

Lye. Heir condu^ there 
Was moft ipyft^rious. With a voice of fear. 
She flighdy dtopp'd that (he had feen a yoath 
Whom (he could wifh to be^r with her to Athens. 
The King COD (cntcd, and with froilcs propos*d 
They (hould adopt him. 

FJbor. Ha ! adopt him^faidll thou ? . 
Lye, In (hort, he fpako, but at his words a glow * 
Of fudden joy fprcad o'er her face, her tongue 
Forgot rcftrafnt, and in his praife grew lavifii ; 
Then ftopp'd again, and, hefitatipg, ft rove 
T6 check its zea^, as fearful to betray 
Some hidden tranfport. 

PW. Whatfoc'er it be, 
I foon iball damp her joy. This youth, Lycpa, 

Muft not to Atheqs But behold, the Qgecn, 

' Lye, Oh, how impatient ! ere I could return 
To tell her thou wert here, fhe comes herfel^ 
Eager to learn thy tidings. 

£«/^Creufa. 
Cre, Now, my Phorbas, 
Say what thou koow'il at once. The King already 
Confents he fiidkld attend us. 

PJIfor* Never, never 
Shall Athens fee that youth. 

Cre. What mean'ft thou, Phorbas ? 
PJIwr^ Too much already of iBolian blood 
Has haplefs Athens known. 
Oe. .£olian blood ! 
Pbar^ The King confents ? I doubt not his confent>** ' 
Yes'twa^my word, great Queen, iEolian blood; 
This youth defcends from uEolus. 

Cre. Be dumb; 
Or bring me better tidings. 

Phar. Worfe I cannot ; 
But what I fpeak is truth. 

Cre. Peace, monfter, peace ! ' 
Thou know'ft not truth, 'Tis thy affeded zeal 

3 For 
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■ for Athens, for thy country, that fuggefls. 
1 his horrid falfheod; 'tis thy hateot ^uihuf*. 

Phar. What mcatfs my Q^ea ? Or how have I «ie^ 
Such harfh ^xpreflidns ? Does «y honcfl ioyc [fcrv'i 
For Athens and Cfeufa fubje£t me 
To fuch unkind fufpicions ? 

Cre. Gracious Gods ! ' 
5f cannot be — Alas, forgive me, Piorbas ! 
.1 know not what I fay ;. thy words i^^i^le thro' me,. 
They pierce my very foul. Oh, 1 had hop'il 1 — 
But teil me all ; tho* 1 believe thee hoaeii, . 
Thy 2eal for Athens, and for me, may make tkVe 
Too hafty of belief. Why art t hdu lileat ? 
i Phor. Amazement flops my tongue ; thcfc llnrts of . 

' This violence of grief, mufl harve a caufe. rpHlTkJn,. 

Cre, Perhaps they hi<ve, perhaps to thee, good Pboj bas^ 
This burning heart may open all its farro\y». 
But tell Hie ^ilj wh«t arc th^ prop^ ? From wliience 
GaJn*d{l thou this cursMint«lLi^<fnce? , 

Pi>or. O, Qi|cen ! ■ ' ^^ 

Thy looks, thy word's-rr-l know nothow toaofwtr..... , ' 
Yet if there be oftence in what i-fneak^ , 
My ignorance offendsL not 1 otejia* . . / 

Know then, Creufa, xxota the prieib who ^tend 
This Delphic (kriac» by your cOm^i^tid 1 learnt 
My fiift intelligence* : \ 

Cr/. And did they fay 
This youth was of &olian race ? . / ' - 

Phcr. They did :^^ 
At icaft their words 'imported little lefs. 
They jud|;*d'mo Xutbus' friend^ not etteiny^ 
As would tby rage fuggefl^ and as a friend^ 
Dropped hints they thought would pleak me* 

Cre, Then, perhaps, 
It was not truth they (pake ; tliey but deceiv'iSl 
Thy car with well-judg*d flattery. 

Ph&r. What fellow'd 
Confirm'd it truth , Has the King menttoxt'd to tke# 
What promifes were g^ven him at the ihrine 
Of fage Trophonius } 

Cre. General promifts ' 
Of fore fuccefsi no.more. 

C * thn. 
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Fb^. Know then, great Qnecn, 
As I returned from converfe with the prieffe, 
I met his friend and bofom favourite, Lycoa. 
Joy fparkled in his eyes, and his vain tongue 
O'erflow'd with tranfport. I obfcrv*d it well. 
And gave the torrent paiTage, nay, with arf^ 
Ev'n led it blindly forward ; till at length 
He open*d his whole foul, and, under feal 
^f firmeft fccrefy, told me the King 
Would find an heir at Delphi, fuch an heir 
As would rejoice the unapparent (hades 
Of his great anceftors. At that I darted. 
Ho found his error then, and told me, glozing. 
That great Trophonius had almoft proclaimed, 
Tho' not exprefsly, Xuthus here (hould find 
An heir of his own racct" 
Cre. Of his own race ! 

Phor. So faid he. Whether great Trophonius ipakc 
This oracle, I know not ; but I know 
Toe well wbofe oracle to roe declar'd it. 
- £>f. Think'ft thou this youth— - 
Pb^r. Grant it were only done 
To tiy ray zeal, whv (hould they try it now, 
Unlets fome clofe defign requirM that ttial } 
Yes, mighty Queen, I do believcthis youth 
Is our intended kingr But, by yon heaven, 
If it be he, or any other he 
Of Xttthus* race^ he (hall not reign in Athent. 
This poignard firil (hall drink his blood. . 

Cre. Forbear ! • 
That thought diflra6h me*— Tho* perhaps ^is ju(J— 
Oh, Phorhas ! 'twas my hope, my wi(h,iny prayer^ 
That youth might Teign in Athens* But thy words 
Strike deadly damps, like baleful aconite, 
And poi(bn all' within. 

Pbor* What means my Queen ? 
Cre. O, Phorbasl O, Lycea I— But firft fwear 
By Ncmcfis, and the tremendous Powers 
Who punidi broken faith, no word ^ no hitif, 
Shall fcape your lips of all your Queen declares. 
Both. Wcfwear. 

CrtM 
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Cre. Knew tben, Oh, paia to memory I * 
I had a fon. ' . 

P-^r. ATon! 
Z^r. Good'H€«¥«ol • \ 

Phor. A fon ! 

Cre* Oh, my fuH heart !— Thy mother, my Iryvea^ 
Knew all the fatal procefs of my woei, 
Aod was their only folace. Phorbas, yes^' 
I had a fon ; btit wtttiels erery god 
Whofe genial power prefides o'er i\uptial teagiiesi ^ 
Nicander was my wedded lord. That nig^r. 
That fatal ni^ht, which drove him ^th ?rom Athen^i, ' 
Forc'd from my fwdliog womb', ere yet mature^ 
Its precious burthen* To thy mother's cares 
low'd xrxy life* lo'fecret ihe afioag'd 
My piercing paA<gs»and to Nscafoder's aitBS 
lx\ fecretflie conveyed the wFetckedinfatti* 
What followed well thou know'fL. Nicander f^^lI^V 
And with him (jonhtlefs lell the deaiv dear charge 
ConiigD*d to his prot6£tioo> ¥et, good Phorbas, , 
When I beheld this youth, his iook«', his voice. 
His age, his unknown bi'rth,..aU, all confpir*d 
To cheat me intoiiopes*. Aks^ how fallen ! 
How blafled alU 

Pbor^ Great Queen, my tears confefs, 
An old man's tears, which ravely fall^ confefs 
How much I ihare your anguifh. Had^I knot^. 
Nicander was y^Air lord, by earth and heaves^ 
I would have rai«*d all Athens in hii caufe) ^ 
Nay, been a rebel to the beft of matters, 
£re the dear pledge of youruafpotted loves 
Should thus have fall'o untimely. Now, alasr! 
1 have not ev'ii one flattering hope to givf thee^ . 
Till BOW I oftha^ve wondec*d why fo fat 
Tlatir rage pur^'uM Nicainder-k 'Tis toe plain 
They knew the precious burthen which he bore^. 
And for the haplefs child the father died« 

Cre. Oh,.Godt! I feei the truth of what thou utter^ff,' . 
And my heart dies within me. Oh, Lycea I 
Who, who would be a mother ? 

Phar. Be a queen, 
And turn thy grief to rage. Shall a^iciis fport 

£3 With: 



3* C R £ U S A. 

With thjr roisfortUQCs ? Shall mfulting fpoiler^ 
Smile o'er the ruins of thy haplefs Aatc, . 
While all the' golden harveft is their own ? 
Shall Xuthus triumph f Shall his race (ucceed^ 
While thine (I mean not to provoke thy tears) 
Thy tender bloiToms, are torn ruclely off| 
AInaoft or ere they bloom ? 

Cre. It (hall not be ; 
No, ye immortal Powers ^—— .Yet let us wait 
Till the dire truth glare on us* One (hort hour, 
And doubt (hall be no more. Then, Phosbas, theit^ 
Should he prefume to place on Athens*^ throne 
His alien race, nay, tho*thw beauteous youth« 
This dear refemblance of my murderM lord. 
Should be the fatal choice, by that dear ihade, 
Which periih'd as it reach 'd the gates of life, 
I will— I think I will — affift thy vengeance— — 
Soft ! who comes here ?-r-*Tis he ! how innocent^ 
How winning foft he looks ! Whatever it be. 
He knows not the deceit* Look on him, Phorbas ^ 
Nay, thou (halt cjucftion hinfh 

Phor, Not 1. Great Quccii, 
Refume yourfelf, nor let this fond perfuafiof^ 
Betray you to a weaknefs you ihould bluAi aB, 
Cn. Ifpoffiblel wilU 

jB»/pr11yffii9^ 
By/. Illufltleus Queen, 
The altar flands preparM, and all things watt 
Your royal prcfence. ' From the King I eome 
IJis meflcnger* ^ 

Cre^ We will attend his pleafure.. 
Be near me, Phorbas 5 I may want thy counfel*. 

Hyf, She looks not on me fure as (he was wont. 
I'll fpeidc to her. {Jfide.) Permit me^ gracious Qureen^ 
To pay my humbleft thanks ; for, by youf nteans^ 
The King is kind as you ai •. 

C^f. Rife, Ilyflus. % 

Perhaps you needed there no advocdte» 
Phorbas, lead on. My refolution melts. 
And all my fex returns. One look from hihi 
Outweighs a thoufand proofs. Phorbas, lead on,. 
Or I am loft in weaknefs. {Exeunt CieiiCi andFborbu* 
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jyi {Sto^ttg Lycea.] Gentle maid^ 
Stay yet a momeot* Whe/efore docs the Quees 
Look coldly on me ? Know'ft thou if in ought 
I have offended ? ' ^ 

Lye. Things of mighticft import 
At prefent fill her mind, ndr leave they room 
For left affairs. My duty calls me hence. [Exttm 

llyp, I hope it is no more ; yet each appearance 
Alarms me noi^. Aletes, thoa hall rais'd 
Such confli6h here, fuch hopes, fuch fears, fach doubts. 
That apprehenllon finks beneath their weight. 
Well might'ft thou fay thefe folrtary fiiades 
Have now no peace for me. Yet once thou taught'ft mc^ 
That the pure mind was its own fourcc of peace. 
But that philofophy I find belongs 
To private Hfe ; for where ambition enters 
I feel it is not true; ' . \B»iK 

£kd of the Sbcokd Act. 
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SCENE, iht VeJtihuU of the TemfU. 
Enter Aletes* 

Ajietes. ^ 

WHY cfhould I doubt ? It will, it rouft fuccecA^ 
Yet I could wifli that I bad feen Creu(i 
Before ^twas undenakea t for peftiap c 
Tis better as it is» Her part had then 
Been difficult to z€t ^ now what (he does^ 
AfBfiing or oppofing the defign , 
Will alJfeem natural— The Pythia fure 

Will na as I dircded Hark ! the rifes 

Should be ere this performed. Why flay they then ? 
That noife proclaims them finifliM, and the croud 
Will foon be he r e i They come : I muft not yet 
Be feen ; the Pythia in the laurel grove 
May tell, me what has pafs'd*. 1^^'^* 
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Creufa de/cenJs iajli^ yhfH the fmph r* jpetit -dlftfJer^ 
Lycca following. 

Lye. Stay, mighty Queen ; 
You know not what you-do ; tout rage tranfports you ; 
You leave the/rites uaiini{h'(C and the crdui 
In wild amazement gaze on your departure. 

Cre. I will not (lay j. noi will I tamely bcajr 
My difappointed hopes. Oh, Konefl Phorba« ! 
Oh, good old man ! thy peaetrattng mind 
Saw early their dcfigni, 'Tis to (bpply 
Nicander's lofs (Oh> ue'er to be fupply'd !) 
That vf^ mufl call in j(^r.angprs to the mroQ^, 
An\) yield our fceptres to iSolian hands. 
Yes, ye great (h^des of my proaenitore,. 
I hear ye call ; ye fljall, yc (ball hare veBgeanccf- 

iye\ Whatever youdefign, conceal at lea& 
This tranfport of your rage. " 
Cre, Why loiter* Ehotbas:^ 
He faw my anguifh ; wherefore comes he not* 
To its relief? They fool me paft endurance, 
Rtlythery otrttre wealcned of my fex ?' " ' 

Lycea, they (hall find this feeble arm 
In fuch a caufe can lay^the didaffT b^ 
And grafp th' unerring thunderbolt of Jbvet 
Oh, Fhorbas^ «rttboucoa!e^ 

Enter Phorbas from the iemfkm 
Phor. Now, mighty Queetf, 
Are my fufpicions juft? Is Fb(rtiashoneft^ 

Cr£/ A«^U^eas«trUthit(ielf. My CoUil^toll,. ,* 

My bofom Criendl 

Phor. Now (halLa^anuaMikenefft, 
If fuch there be, a fembUnt cftft- of featur^s^'. 
The fport of natur.^ in ajbuiVMlft form,. 
Shall trifles light as thefe we4«k'down Goi|Vi<Skion<?^ 
Oh, Queen ! from fir(l tb la ft th^iapparent (cKeme 
Glares on us now. Why were we. brought to^ DelpjU,. 
But tba^this y^ucb ha» loDg b^eii' crurtur*^ hcre> 
'In fecret from the world ; perhaps the fon 
Of Xutbus'.felf, plac!d Ure at firit, tabide 
The guilt and (hame of fotnedifhone^ mother^ 
Tho' n<HV applied to more pcrArgiouscods, 

Cn. 
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Ore* It mav be fo. ~ 

Pbor* And why, fay Why, to-day, 
While Xuthus fiays behind for oracles 
He wanted not, is youngllyufFs bid 
To meet your eyes, and win with artful tales 
Your cafy heart ? 

Cre^ Bid ! W^s he bid to do It ? 

PJ^er^ I faw the prieftefs whifpcr fomething to him^ 
Then loud flie bid him wait for thy approach. 
She muf^, forfooth, retire to facred glooms, 
And wait for infpiration. Xuthus* gold 
Was what infpir'd the traitrefs. Yet, good heaven. 
When from the (hriae ihe gave the fraudful words. 
With what ilrange art the holy hypocrite 
In mimic trances died !— ^* A banifhM vouth 
Is Athens' caufe of woe,'* Too truly faid, 
Tho'.for a wicked purpofe, to allure 
Thy eafy faith, and lead thee to admit 
The fraud which followed. 

CV/. Never, never, Phorbas, 
Will I that fraud admit. How readily 
Did Xuthus, when my foolifli fondnefs aik*d it, 
Confentto my requeu I Thou heard'd him fay [^Tc Lyc» 
We (hould adopt this youth ; in feeming iporc 
He fpake it, but ev'n then th' infulting tyrant 
Couch'd fatal truths beneath th' ambiguous phrafe. 
Fhor. Why (houfld a youth defignM for foHtude 
Be taught the arts of war ? He faw himfelf 
The impropriety. Who is this fage 
That hasinfiruaed him ? And why (hould LycOA 
Overflow with fudden joy, b\|t that he found. 
From thy apparent tondnefs for the boy, 
Their ichemes g;rew pradicablc. Nay, to-day. 
When to the pneftefs' felfmy honei^ love 
For Athens, and difllke of (Iranger kings^ 
Burft freely forth, (he chid my hally xeal, 
Commended Xuthus, talk'd o| piety 
And reverence to the gods : 'twas to their prieds 
She meant, their meddling prieils, who dare prefume 
To fport with thrones to fell their gods for gold. 
And flamp rank falihoods with the feaf of heaven. 
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Lye. Forbear, you are too loud fo neart^ «e«l(>k ; 
Xuthus himfcU* will h<;ar. 

Cre, Wc would be lieard. 
Inftru^t mc, Phorbas, by whet mcam to crMfli 
This impious c^mbi9^i#a« 

"Phor. Athens yet 
Has honeft hearts. Yes,. Ph<^bM yet hus Mentd^ 
WhQ Ujcre ^e p«trt«t»,'eiid preler tihelr country 
To Xuthus* kindeft fmiU. Some fuch are here, 
Bv'n now at Delphi. But, illuftrious Qtfeen., 
We muft with caution aA, Tht name of hefiLVeni^ 
Howe'e^F u(urp'4 adds vigour to tKeir caufe^ 
And we^ke^s oar4« Wo might in fecret find. . 
A furc revenge, 

Cre. What,? - 

'Phor, Death.. 

Cre, Of Xuthus? 

Phor. His : • 

iMight follow, bivt the more immfldJ*te cauft 
Should earlicfl be rcmov*d> rJw Wy» 

Cre. The boy ! • . • 

Why fhould \^ ^ ? Briieye tite, kcmeA Pkorb^iy 
Hpb^tf)^ ^^ ^i the fbu4 Hie every look 
Proclaims liis ipnoc^hoe* If impious s^en 
Make him their bfirumeot of tnl <ii9e48» 
Can he.hi^ Vtoin^d? B«ed up in flMde^ pM^ yOttt^» 
He never k»ew the arrs of bafe rmint^ 
Kor (hould he turetkeu: puniflimeati* 

F/&i>r. O Queen, 
They hav^ too wttlAiCceoded. . T|iis f^ini puflki^ 
W hich their iixfidjow cunnihg fifft infpir'd, 
Clings dofc about yout heart, a«4 vd^:^ at laft 
Undo us all.— ^^But hark, that noife decUrea 
The finiftiM rites* Retire wc to the grove» 
And there will I enforce—^ 

Cre, No, let ^^% ftay. 
I will confront this artf\)l politician^ 
^nd (hew h^ I aak /ft % queen> 

Pbor* Perliapi 
*Twcrc better 10 ■diie liU our full icheme ^ 
Were ripe fof yefigeaacc.— Yet if weiDematii» 

High 
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High words muft fi(b, t^hJch will alacm her pride 

And fit her for my purpofe.. E'^^- 

Enter XuidtM^i Vi^^\ Prkfis^ V'm^p^ QjgarJs^ isfc. fi^ 
the yn^., 

Xuu \C:mmgiip ib<lxiKyhJ\ Thy tooks, Creufa, thy 
•abrupt departore 
Affirom'rn'g to ihe god* hhnfclf, and thefe 
His facrcd minilters, too pfainly fhcw 
Irreverent rage, reiiiHng heafvenls high «rilJ. ' 

Nor doli thou wanr, I feCv unthinking womany 
Iitflanoers of thy foMy* — But of this 
Enough ; behold the youth wliom heaven deiigns 
Thy heir, and mine. 

Crt. My heir! 

Xut. Thy heir^ Creufa. 
What means that haughty look ? Why with conttinpl 
Doft thou behold him ? Is he chang*d Creufa ? ^ - 
Have a few hours fo totally transformed him ? 
IsaH that winning grace of fvhich thou fpak*fl 
Almoft with i:apture, is that natire charm 
Of innocence all vanifli'd ? Hear him fpfeak, 
Hear if he talks left fenfibly than when 
Thy pleas'd attention hung upon his words, 
And lent each fy liable an added grace. 
What hafl thou found, or thy grave monitor 
What has he found, which can fo fuddenJy 
Have wrought this wond*rou3 change ? Is it Becau(c 
The gods haTc thought with thee tha^ he deferves 
A crown ? or is it that my willH:onfcnt8 ? 
And therefore thine, proud Queen, perverfcly ftilves 
To combat thy affections ? 

Ore. We, merhinks, 
Have chang'd afTedions. The calm, fteady Xuthus, 
Whofe equal mind ne'er knew the ftorroy gufts 
Of difcom poling paffion, now can feel 
Indecent warmth, when touch'd by pious zeal. 
Nay he, to whom the tenderer fentiments 
Seem'd but the we^iknefs of the human frame, 
Now wakes iufpirM with fomc unufual foftnefs. 
Have oracles the power to raife at once 
*lhit kind afiedUons ? Or did he conceal 

The 
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The rroQtlier*d flame, 'lill, authorisM by Heavetii 

It might burfl out unqueftionM ? 

f^l Xui/j, Haughty Quceii, 

I uoderfland thee well ;. thou thinV*(l.thi8 youth 

A fubditute of mine, and dar'ft afTront 

Yon awful ihrine, the fountain of. pure truth* 

But by that god who bears the vengeful bow, 

And whofe large eye Yet wherefore (hould 1 ibrivc 

By oaths to undeceive thee ; breads like mine 
Can fcorn th' imputed falfliood.they deted. 
Nor am I how to learn from what vile fourcc 
Thy vain fufpicions rife. But know, proud Queen> 
This youth (Iwll reign in Athens ; and yet more 
To pUnifli thy vain pride, fince thou provok'ft it, 
I do believe him of iEolian race. 

Cre. Thou doft ? 

Xutb. I do. A race as glorious. Queen, 
At Cecrops* boafled lineage. For the youth, » 
Were I to beg the choiceS boon of Heaven 
From my own loins to rife, I could not hope 
A nobler offspring, 

Pi6tfr. Hear'fl thou that? . ' [AJJc to CrcM^^. 

Cre.. I doj 
And will revenge the infult. 

Jly/. IKffeeling,] Gracious Queen ! 
What have I done which fhould edran^e thee to me ? 
Am I the unhappy caufe of thefe difleutions ? 

Cre. Kneel not to me, Ilyflus. 

Xuffj, Kneel not to her ; ^ 

'Tis I am thy protestor, and thy friend, 
Nay, now thy father, 

y/^j/". Yet, Oh, mighty Kipg, 
Permit me at her royal feet to pay 
My humblcft duty. . If I call thee father, 
She fure muft be a mother, [S/^e turns away ^ijordtrti* 

Xuth. Rife, Ilyflus, 
Thou fceft flie ftands unraovM. 

llyf. No, now (he foftens, 

1 fee it in her eyes. 
Cre. I will, I will 

Be miftrefs of my foul. Why knecl'ft thou, youth, 

2 blame not thee. 
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Xutb. Me then thou blamcfl^, Creufa. 
I am the objeft of thy rage. 'Tis Xuthus 
Thou think'fl, unworthy of th* Athenian throoc. 

Cre. Athens might well have fpar'd a foreign lufh-c, 
Secure of fame, had Xuthus ne'er been born. 

Xtith* Ungrateful queen, had Xuthus ne'er been born, 
What now had Athens been ? 

Cre. Perhaps in ruins. 
And better fo than to become the prey 
Of needy wand'ring ftrangers. 

Xuth. Earth and Heaven ! 
This the return ? — I knew thou ncv^ lov'dft me, 
Yet, witnefe H«av*n, I ravifh'd not thy hand. 
Thou gav'ft it fuUenly, but yet thou gav'fl it ; 
And I well hop'd thy female fenfe of honour, 
Of duty to thy Lord, might have fecur'd 
At leaft my future peace. Thy tend'rcr thoughts, 
The wife's beft ornament, I knew were buried 
In a plebeian grave. 

Cre, Plebeian grave ! 

Xutb. Fool that I was, I flatter'd thy vain forrows, 
Indulg'd their weak exccfs, and rais'd, I find, 
Imaginary rivals in the tomb : 
But never more, Creufa, never more 
Shalt thou affront my ill-requited fondnefs. 
I will deftroy jhat pageant of thy^paffion. 
Tear from that idol Ihrine th'infulting' wreaths, 
And cancel xhy mock worlliip. 

Ifyf. Gracious Queen, 
Retire a while. 

Cre. B«gone.— Infulting tyrant. 
Touch but a wreath that's facred to Nicander, 
And, by pale Hecate's awful rites, I fwear 
Thy life ^11 pay the forfeit ; nay, the lives 
Of thy whole daftard race.-— Plebeian grave ! 
Had that Plebeian liv'd, imperial }^uthu8 
Had crouch *d beneath his feet. 

Xuth.. Oh, would to Heaven 
This fccpter'd arm could raife him from the earth. 
That thou might'ft fee how infamous a (lave 
Thou dar'ft prefer to Xuthus.-^^Come, IlyiTus, 
We leave her tqber follies. Look noton her, 

D She 
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She merits not thy teDdernefs. Away ! 
If reafon fliould again refume its feat. 
We may expert her at the banquet. Come, 
All here muft be o\ir guells. 

[Exeunt Xuthus^UyiTuSy &c. 
. P^on Curb not thy paffion, give it vent, great Queen, 
And let it burft in thunder on thy foes. 

Cre. It (hall, by Heaven, it (hail. — I thought till now 
My griefs were facred, but this monfler dares 
Infult even mifery itfelf. Oh, Phorbas, 
Forgive me, if my tears will fotce a paflage. 
Now, they are gone, and I will weep no more* 
Come, faithful counfeUor of vengeance, come, 
lnftru6t me how to ad, fteel all my foul ; 
Let not remorfe or pity's coward voice. 
The bane of noble deeds, intrude to crofs us. 
Nicander's injur'd gholl ^all aid our counfels* 
Say, (hall he die ? 

F/jor^ Not yet, fir ft be his fchemes 
Abortive all, his politic defigns, 
Then let him die defpisM. 

Cre, Agreed ; but how ? 

JPhor.iNow at the banquet may we crufti at once 
His full blown hopes. The fatal caufe remoy*d, 
Th' effe£l of courfe muft ceafe* 
' Cre. What caufe ? 

F/?or. The boy. 
I fee thou ihudder'ft at it ; * but, great Queen, - 

* Hear but the cogent reafons I (hall offer, 

' And thou wilt think as I do.* For the boy, 
Heav'n knows, I wi(h to fpare him, but no meant 
No earthly means but this can curie completely 
This politic defigner. * Doubtlefs, long 

* This fa V 'rite fcheme to place on Athens* throne 

* His hated race, has labour'd in his breaft, 

* And all his hours employed. On. this alone 

* He builds the firm foundation of his peace, 

* His happinef^ ro come. His death were nothing, 

* He knows kis friends, the minions of his fortune, 

* He knows all Greece, fuch is their dread and awe 

* Of Delphi's fhrine, will join in the fupport 

' Of this deceitful claim ; and that firm hope { 

: * Will 
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* Will make him triumph ev'n in death, and laugh 

* At our too (hallow vengeance, 
• Cre. Laugh he (hall not, 

* No, 1 will pupifli home.' 
F/jor* * You cannot punifh 

* By any means but this. And* know, great Queen, 
I havei^a poifon of fuch fubtile force, 

(Why doflthou ftart?) of fuch amazing ftrength, 

Yet fo peculiar in its operation. 

That it fhall feem ihe furfeit of the feaft, 

Not we have done the deed. At lead fliall feem fo 

To all but Xuthus* felf ; for he, methinks, 

Should know the truth, at leaft fufpe^t it itrongly, 

And yet not dare revenge. 

* Cre. 1 cannot bear it ; , 

Howe'cr we fail in our revenge ; my Phorbas, 
The boy muft live. • 

Phar. Good Heav'n ! I« this Creufa ? 
Is this the vengeful Queen who would not hear 
Remorfeor pity's voice ? — Farewel then, Athens ; 
Yes, my poor country, thou muft fink enflav'd 
To foreign tyrants. She who fhould defend 
Thy rights, thy libertiesf, (iands tamely by, 
And fees the yoke impos'd, nay, fmlles to fee it : 
Thy Queen, the laft of her iUuftrious line, 
Confents to thy deflrudiion. 

Cre. Never, Phorbas. 
Do what thou wilt. With this lafi parting pang 
I give him to thy rage. — Yet, Oh, beware n 

I fee him not again. One look from him 
Would bafBe all thy fchemes. 

Pbar* Now at the banquet ^ 
Will we infufe the draught, ev'n in the cup 
Which the King!s felf prefents to his young heir 
In token of ele^ion. 

Cre, Stay, good Phorbas. 

P6or^ Alread5r have I for the juft deiign 
Subocn'd a faithful (lave. Nay, fhould it fail, 
I have a trufty band, a chofen few, 
Athenian fouls, who fcorn to bow the knee. 
To any foreign lord ; thefe will I place 

D 2 At 
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At thq pavilion do&rs, if need requirei 
To fecond our attempt. 

Cre, Yet (lay, good Phorbas. 
How- kindly did he feem to iympathi^e 
With my dirtrefs I Nay, ahnofl chid the King, 
When his loud rage- ■ 

J^hor, He had been taught his lefTon. 
*Twas all defign, all artifice to work 
Upon a woman's weaknefs, 

Cre. Think'il thou fo ? 

Thor. I do. Bur, Oh« my Queeni be more than wo* 
Conquer this foible of thy fex, [mai^ 

Cre. Heav*n knows 
How much it coils to do it* Go then, Phorbas, 
I cannot bid thee profper, [£«i/ Phorbas. 

Oh, Lycea, 

Thou know'il not what I feel. — ^Hafte, call him back. 
No, ftay— — I think the bitternefe is paft, 
And I can bear it now. Lend me thy arm, 

1 would retire, Lycea. Yet from what 

Shoulrf 1 retire ? I cannot from myfelf 1 . 

Oh, boy ! thou art reveng'd ; whatever thou fuffer'ft 
Is light, to what thy murd'refd feels 1 ... {Exeunt* 

£Nn pf the Tumo Act, 
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SC'B.^E^theLaurdGr&ve* 
Phorbas and Athenians* 

Phorbas. 

THIS way, rtiy friends.; at the pavilion doors 
Stand ready arm'd, that if we need your aid, 
You may obferve the lign, and crnfli ^at once 
Thefe vile ufufpers on the rights of Athens* 
I hope we want ye not. — I muft be hid 
A while, \dk Xuthus (houkl fufpe£t my prefence. 

The 
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The Queen too may repent, I'll therefore (hun her 
Till the -deed's done, irrevocably done, [^Jde. 

—But ftir not till I come — What noife is that ? 
Retire, my friends, the temple's poitern door 
Grates on its kinge.— Be fecret, and tve profper. « 

[^Exeunt fe^iraiy^ 
Enter Aletes and Pythia. 

AUt. This quarrel was unlucky* A flight faffeach 
Had lent my purpofe ilrength ; but wrought thus high 
It may defeat our hopes. She cannot now 
With eafe recede from her too raih refolves. 
At leafl not unfufpeded* Did ihe, (ayTi thou. 
Reject thy mei&ge ? 

Pytb, Scarcely did (he pay 
The decent dues my facred office claims. 
And when I preft^ her more, with fulled pride 
She filently withdrew. 

Alet. 5ee her I muft. v^ 

Where went (he? 

Fyth, To the (had^ which over-hang 
Th'Aonian fount. 

jlkt\ I will purfue her thither. 

Pyth» It may not be, for now I know thy fecret 
*Tis my turn to be prudent. . Know'li thou not 
Thou fliould'fl be cautious, norexpofe thyfelf 
To prying eyesi I heard her, as (he pafs'd, 
In broken whiipers bid Lycea hafte 
To Phorbas, and inform that trufty friend 
That (he would wait him in the laurel grove. 
Here then thou may 'ft furprife them t>oth, and crown 
At once thy whole defign. 

Alet, Thou counfell'ft well. 
And I will ^uide me by thy kind advice. 

* Oh, Pythia, how did every thing confpire 

* . To give me hopes that I (hould place the boy 

* Secure on Athens' throne, unknown to all 

* But thofe whom fate had made his firmeil friends. 

* The very means I us'd to make it fure, 

* Have been mofi: adverfe to the caufe I labour'd, v 

* Had I relied oq Xuthus' piety, 

* Nor mentioned iSolus, fuccefs were mine ; 

* And let me hope it ftill.' What moft I fear 

D3 > U 
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Is the Otfccn** warmth of p^affion. To whichreuil ' 
I mud proceed with tendernefs, and hide. 
For fome fhort time, Ilyflus from her knowledge. 
I have imnumber'd cautions to pbemife. 
Which her o'er flcnving joy may bapiy ruin. 
The banquet, is it ready ? 

Pytb. If has long 
In vain expe6^ed its illuftrious guefts; 
The King already has forgot his rage, 
And hopes returning thought may move the Queen 
To equal amity : he there^re finds 
Continual oaufes to delay the feafl» 

Alet. Retire. Perhaps 'tis ihe; I hear the fleps 
Of fome who move this way,- [Exit Pythia* 

What means he here ? 

Why art thou abfentfrom the banquet, youth i 
Enter Ilyflus. 

Ilyf. It has no joys for me. I fear, Aletes, 
Thou and the Pythia have moft foully play'd 
For my advancement. 

Aht.B2L\ 

jy/' Where are the pasvnts 
Whom thou didfl promife to my hopes ? Alas \ 
I find no parents here, no kind regards. 
No inexpredive fondnefs* Stern debate. 
And foul diffention kindle here their tordi 
To uflier in my greatnefs. Ev*n Creuf», 
Whofe tenderneis I know not how alarmM 
My throbbing heart with hopes, and doubts, and fears, 
Unfelt before, ev'a ihe has taught her eyes 
To look with ftrangenefs on me. The good King, 
Who yet witlidraws not his protedion fromi me. 
Seems lofb m anxious thought. Unkind Aletes, 
Art thou the caufe of this ? Say, am I fprung 
Of race iEolian ? For by Heaven I fwear. 
By that pure fountain of immortal truth, 
I will tot brocdc deceit. I will again, 
Howe'er jthe glitt'ring mifchief tempt my youtb, 
Become that humble unknown thing I was, 
Rather than wear a crown by falihc^ gaia'd. 
^ Speak then, and give me eafe,* 

JUeu My dcaicft bo y ■ 



\ 



C R E U S A^ 4j 

His virtue charms me, though it may prevent 
His own fuccefs. Oh, happy, happy Athens, 
To gain a kinp like him, whofe honeft foul 
Starts at imagin'd fraud ! [-4^^. 

- lyj. Speak on, Aletes, 
And do not by that look of tendernefs, 
And murmuring to thyfelf, alarm me more, 

AleL. What ihould I fpeak ? This very room, Ilyflus, 
This very morn I told thee a few hours 
Would (hew thee what thou wert ; but thy impatience 
Brooks not that (hort delay. It feems Aletes 
Has loft his ufual credit with Ilyifus, 
£v*n with the youth his ai^xious care has form'd. 
Think'ft thou, ^thc m^n who taught thy feeling heart 
To ibirt at faKKood, would himfelf commit 
The fraud thou ihudder'fl at ? What have I done. 
Which ihould induce thee to a thought fo bafe ? 
Did e*cr my precepts contradict my heart ? 
Did I e'er teach a virtue I not pradis'd ? 
—1 fee thou art confounded. Know then, youth, 
I blame not thy impatience, nay, I praife 
That modeily which can fo foon refume 
Its feat, when all things round are big with wonder. 
Ere night thou (halt know all ; till then, Ilyifus, 
Behave as Athens' king. 

llyf. Oh, good Aletes, 
Forgive my raihnefs. Yes, I know thee honeft 
As truth itfelf, andl^now the wondVousdebt 
I owe thy gpodnefs. Yet, if thou confefs 
That I have reafon for thefe anxious cares, 
Thou wilt permit me ftill to queftion thee. 
Nay, look upon me whilft I fpeak to thee. 
Perhaps thou haft fome fecret caufe, Aletes, 
For all that kind attention thou haft (hewn me. 
From infancy till now ? Why doft thou turn 
Thy eyes to earth ? 'Tis plain thou haft a caufe : 
Thou know*ft from whom I fpring ; how canft thou clfe 
With confidence aifert, that yet ere night 
I (hall know all ? — Say this at Teaft, Aletes, 
Shall the Queen 's' anger ci^afe? , 

AUt. It fealU ilymis. 
JEv'n now' I wait her here ; on what defig& 

1 m^ 
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I muft not yet inform thcc. The next tfme 
Thou (halt behold her thou wilt find a change 
Incredible indeed, from rage to fondnefs, 
From cold referve to tears of burfting joy. 

[Uy^w^ is going to J)teah eagerly^ 
Aflc me no more. — Yet fomething didft thou fay 
Relating to the caufe which fix'd me here 

Thy guardian, thy inftru6lor, and the time 

Will come, when thou Ihalt know it all, Ilyfllis, ' 
And blefs'my me;iiory. 

Ilyf. Thou weep'ft, Aletes, 
My tears will mingle too. 

Akt. Forbear, and leave me. 
YeiHay a while, for now perhaps we part 
To meet no more. 

Ilyf. No more 1 Thou wilt not leave me 
When moft I want thy care ! *Twas mv firft thought, , 
'Tvvas the firft boon I aik'd of the good King, 
That thou might*ft be my kind inftru^or {fill. 
He prais'd my gratitude, and I had promis'd 
To bring him to thy cottage. He himfelf 
Shall be a fuitor to thee. 

Aht. Thou haft aik'd 
V Thou know'ltnot what : it cannot be, IlyfTus, 
That Xuthus and Aletes e*er'fliould meet 
On terms of amity. The fmiles of greamefe 
*^o me have loft their value. For thy lave 
I could do much, and to be Ibver'd from thee 
Pulls at my heart -ftrings. Bat refifllefs fate 
Has fix'd its feal, and we muft part for ever, 
How hard foe'er it feero. TJiy youth will foon, 
Amidft the bufy fcenes of ad^lve greatnefs, 
Forget its monitor : but I muft bear , 

In hopelefs foljtude the pangs of abfence 
Till thought fliall be no more. 
. Ilyf, Oh, heav'nly powers ! 
Then there is fomething dreadful yet conceard. 
I cannot part from thee in ignorance. 
Tell me, Aleves. . * 

Alet. Would I could ! But now 
It muft not be. — Hafte to the banquet, youth, 
Thy duty calls thee thither. 
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//y/: Go I cannot. 
Till tfaou aflur'ft me wc fhall meet again.- 

Alct, If polBbie wc wifl. If not, remeitib€f, 
When thou ihalt know thyfelf, that on thyfelf 
Thy fate depends y that virtue, glory, happinefs, 
Are clofe connected, and their fad Vefverfe 
Is vice, is pain^ is infamy.— Alas ! 
Thefe were the IdTons of thy private life. 
This I have toldtliee 6ft, but my fohd tongue 
Runs o'er its former precepts, and forgets 
Thou now muft mount a throne j a larger fcene 
Of duty opens. 

Ilyf. Yet the tender friend. 
Who fhould dire6t me, leaves me to myfelf, 
Canft thou abandon me ? 

Akt* Would fate permit 
1 would attend thee ftill. Bat, Oh, IlyfTus, 
Whatever becomes of me, when thou fliall reach 
That envied pinacle of earthly grearnefs, 
Where faithful monitors but .rarely fbfldw, 
Ev*n there, amidft the kindelt fmiles of fortune^ ^ 

Forget not thou weft ont^difttefs^d and frittodlds. 
Be uricaiy juft 5 but yet, like Heaven, with ttktcj 
Temper thy juftice. From thy purged ear 
Baniui bafe flattery, and fprtm the wretch 
Who would pcrfuade thee thou art more than man"; 
Weak, efring, ftlfilh raan, endued with power 
To be the mmiftcr of public good. 
If conqueft charm thee, and the pride of war 
Blaze on thy fight, relnembei' thou aft placed 
The guardian of mankind, noH>uild thy feme 
On rapines, and on murders. -Should fofc peace 
Invite to luxury, the plea ling bJne 
Of happy kingdoms, knOw from thy example 
The blifs or woe of namelefs millions fpnngs, 
Their virtue, or their vice. ' Nor think by laws 

* To curb ricentious man ; thofc laws alone 

* Can bend the headllrong hiany to their yoke, 

* 'Which make it prefent bt'reil to obey them.* 
Oh, boy !-,— 

Enter 
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Enur Pythia haftiy. 

Pyth, Ilyflus ! wherefore art thou here ? 
The King expe^^s thee, and the banquet waits. 

Jfy/. 1 cannot go. 

j^Iet. Thou muft ; thy fate depends 
Upon thy abfcnce now. The Queen approaches. 
After the banquet I again will fee thee, 
And thou flialt know the whole. I will, by Heaven. 

[Exit Ilyflus. 
Pythia, away, and wsut me in the temple. [JEa*// Pythia. 
She faw them not ; on her contracted brow 
Sits brooding care. She fpeaks? My heart beats thick, 
And my tongue trembles to perform its office. 
Now fate attend, and perfed thine own work 1 
Enter Crevifa. 

Cre. To what have I confented I — Ha ! who art thou 
That thus intrud'fl on facred privacy. 
When the o'erburthen'd mind unloads its griefsy 
Its hoarded miferies. 
^ jflet. Thy better genius ! 

Cre. That voice is fure familiar to my earl 
Who art thou ? Speak. 

jilet. One whom advcrfity 
Has taught to know himfelr. I bring thee tidings 
Of an unhappy man who wrong.*d thee much. 
But much repented of the wrongs he did thee ; 
Of thy Nicander, Queen. 

Cre* Nicander, fay 'ft thou? 
Oh, then thou art indeed ray better genius L 

jilet. Now arm thy foul for wonders yet to come ! 
Perhaps he lives. 

Cre. He lives ? {^Looiing on him 'with amazement • 

Alet. [After great irrefolution andjlruggles with himfclf.'\ 
Behold him here ! [She/aints, 

—What has my raftinefs done !— ^The blufh of life 
Has left her cheek, the pulfe forgets to move. 
Where (hall I turn ? I cannot call for aid. 

Nor can I leave her thus. She breathes, fhe ftirs I 

—Yes, yes, Creufa, thy Nicander lives, 
And he will catch at ieaft this dear embrace, 
Though now thou art another's.' 

Cre, Gracious sods! 

■ It 
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It IS, it 18 Nicandcr, *m my Lord ! 

Oh, 1 am only thine, no power on earth 

Shall e'er divide us more« 

—It cannot be, my fcnfes all deceive me 

And yet is is. ■ O h, let me gaze upon thee, 

Recall each trace which marks thee for my own, 

And gives me back the image of my heart. 

How time and grief have chang'd thee ! * But my love 

* Can know no change. My Lord, my life, my hulband !' 
Where haft thou wander'd t How haft thou been hid 
From love's alUpiercing fight ? The bloody ruffians, 
How didft thoQ efcape their rage ? Or did they wreak 
Upon the helplefs innocent alone 

Their impious vengeance ? 

Nic, Nor on me, nor him 
Did vengeance fall. 

Crr, Does he live ? 

A/r. He does. . 

• Or. Oh, honeft Phorbas ! Murder now is virtue. 

• A7^.' The fabled murder. was all ftratagem 
Contrived for thy dear fake ; no impious ruffians 
Purfued our fteps, I found that I had wrong'd thee 
Beyond redrefs, nor knew another means 

But by my death to fave tbee from diftionour. 

* Defpair I t'nought might conquer love, and thou 

* Once more be Athens' pride.' The precious charge 
Forbade a real death, I therefore ftain'd 

With blood my well- known garments, which preduc'd— • 

Cre. A curfs'd eflfed. — But I have nearer fears 
How cam'ft thou hither? Wherefore to thefe Ihades ? 
The boy, where is he ? 

Nic, Far from hence 

Cre^ Thank heaven ! 

Nic. He lives in peace and fafety.— What difturbs thee ? 

Cre. Nothing — I dare not tell him what I fear'd, 
His honeft breaft might fli udder at the guilt. 
Though now it be mor^ needful.— The dear boy, 
Say, is he brav^? 

Nif. As woman could defire. 

Cre. And form'd like thee ? 

Nic» His perfon far exceeds 

Wha^ 
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What my moft vigVous youth could boaft, Creufe* ^ 
And his firm mind is wiAlom's aged flrength 
With all youth's graces foften'd. 

Cre. 'Tistoomuch. 
Oh, happy mother ! CaH'ft thou him, Nieander > 

iWr. No, Ion, 'twas the name the matron chofe^ 
Who gave him to my care. 

Cre. Then Ion be it, 
I'on (hall reign in Athens. Know'il thou, loxre. 
The curs'd defign which this jEoiian here, 
And the vile maidr— 

AVf. The prieftefs, it (1101*1 d feem, 
With Xuthus has confpir'd to fix his race 
On Athens* throne. 

Cre, But never fliall his race 
That fccpter wield. 

Nic, It never fliall, Creufa. 
1 have a means'— 

Cre» My means, thank Hteaven, is furer. [^fide* 

• Nlc. But I will tell thee all from firft to laft. 
Hear then, and weigh my words, for fate is in them. ' 
Xuthus, th' Athenian king— —*- 
- Cre. I think not of him. 

iV/V. Beware of that. Whatever thou thinVfi:, Creufa, 
Xuthus mud flill reign on, thy Lord and hu(band. 

Cre. Xuthus, my Lord ! then what art tHou, Nican- 
Doft thou defpife me for a crime thyfelf der ? * 

Haft forc'd me to commit ? My foul was thine 
Ev*n when I gave my hand, and ftill remains 
Untainted, uadefil'd. 

Nic, I know it well, 
Thou deareft, beft of women.— —My torn heart 
Drops blood while I propofe it, yet we muft. 

We ipuft for ever part. Forbear, Creufa, 

That killing look ftrikels through mS.*— Think, Oh, think. 

What in this age of abfence I have bornej 

How combated each tender thought, and Jiv'd 

For thy dear fake a ri^im to defpair* 

But now if thou confent'ft, all, all is mine, 

And I forgive my fate.— The dear, dear boy, 

I have a means to place on him on the throne 

Secure as we could wi(h. 

Crcn Secure he (hall, be, 

I will 
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I wijl pttxrlaim him to the world as mine, 
An3 Athens (hall with joy receive its Cov^ttignt 
The tyrant Xuthus fhali be taught to fear 
A mafter's frown. 

Njc, Thy raihttefa, my^Crewfa^ 
May ruin all. 

. Cre, I will be rafli, if this 
Be rafimeffi, to detlare to earth, to heav*o, 
A mother's heart«felt joy, whofe only child 
Snatch'd from the grave, unhop'd for, comet to chiQ^ 
With every grace and every virtue crown'd^ 
Th' imperial feat of his great anceftors. 
And ihall we want a means ? 
Ntc. We need not wait ; 
For by my care th' important means is found 
Already, and no human power but thine 
Can hinder our fuccefs* I would have hid 
The fecret from thee till thy wifti'd cenfent 
Had giv'n my purpofe flrength, but thou defeat'ft 
My utmofl caution, and wilt force me tell thee, 

llyffus is young Ion I -Ha ! Creufa ! 

What means this look ? Good Heaven ! how her eye fixes ! 

* What have I done? Wharfaid, which could attack 

* The feats of fenfe with this amazing force ?* 
My wife, my Queen,. Qb, fpcak4— — 

Cre. Off, touch me not. 
Thou canft not briog-reltefc— — Oh, I am curs'd 
Beyond all power of aid. Thou too art cursM 
And know'ft it not.—' — H6 dies, he dies, Nicander ! 

Nie. AmaKement! Who* 

Cre. Oh, had he not been mine, 
His youth, hisfoftnefs, each attra^og gftteo«« 
I (hould have ftaidwhole ages, ere in thought 
I had confented to fo damn-d a deed. 
Tears, tears, why bur ft ye not P^—But wkat have I 
To do with tears ? thdfe are for tender motherii 

* The tygrefs weeps not o^r her mangM prey**. 
He dies, he dies, "Nicander* 

Nic. Who? IlyfTus? 
Speak, fpeak, Creufa. 
Cre^ ^^horbas AirgU the deed, 
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And I confented; at the feail he dies 

By poifon;^-* Oh, rafy foul I' » ' 

Nic. Fly then, thUinftant 
Perhaps thou may 'ft prevent it, as thou cam*ft 
He parted hence. — 1 knpw not to his death ! 

Cre, I go, I fly. 

Nic. Yet ftay, thy raflinefs there, 
If fate has fav'd him, may undo us yet; 
—The Pythia ! true, the Pythia (hall rufti in 
To ilop the fatal banquet, and declare 
The feaft unh^llaw'd ; * at this lucky moment 
• She waits me in the temple.'— Stay, Grcufa, 

^ ^ , [Exit Nicander. 

Crei The Pythia, no ; I will myfelf dutftrip 
The lightning^s fpeed. Whatever be th' event, 
*Ti8 not too late to die, [£*/>, 

End of the Fovrtm Act. 



ACT V. 
SCENE, the Laurel Grove^ 

Fhorbas and Lyctsu 

Lycea. - 
AXH, earth ! Oh, fccavcn I Oh, W[retched, wretched 
VjF ^ Athens! 

Phor,- Speak on, X»ycea ; wherefore art thou iilent ? 
Why doft thou lead me to this fecret fliadc ? 
What mean thy flowing tears ? . 

Lye, The Queen, the Queen ! 

Phor, Say, what of her ? * » 

Lye* I know not ; all to me 
Is terror and confufion. 

Phor. What thou know*ft 
Relate. 

Lye, Shefent me forth to feek thee, Phorbas; 
H feund thee not, but met at my return 

Crcufa* 



CR E ir S Av jr 

Creufa*8 Mf» Dcfpair was inr her eyes, 
With hafly fteps flic (hot impatient by me, 
Nor liften'd when I fpake. 1 followed wond'Hngy 
And cnter'd the pavilio». 

P/jcn-, The pavilion T 
Why went flie to the banquet ? 

JLyc, Eager went, 
Defpair and anguifh mixing on her look. 
But, O good heaven, how chang'd was that defpiur 
To inexpreffive joy, when from the croud 
She learnt IlyfTus had delayM the feafV, 
And won the King once more to allc her prefence, 
•* Where is he ? let mc clafp him to my brcaft,** 
She cried 5 ** ♦! now no -longer will refifr 
Heaven's high command.** Imperial Xuthusrofe 
With tranfport to receive her, and loud ibouts 
ProclaimM the people's joy. When, death to fight ! 
Eternal pain to niemory ! the (lave 
Prcfents the goblet ; Fill, flie cried, a third j 
I too will haiV IlyflTus King of Athens. 
But firft, all fwear, fwear by immortal Jove, 
By the far-darting god who here prefides, 
Ajid the chafte guardian of our native fanes. 
Swear h^re, fwear all, and binding be the oath^. 
Ilyflus only (hall be Athens* King. 

FJIfor, What could flic mean v 

I^c. Attentive Xuthus caught 
With joy the happy omen, and all fwore 
Ilyfllis only 'fliould be Athens' King. 
This done, I faw her from Hyffus' Hand 
Snatch the dire goblet, and to him reiign 
Her own untouched. The flave who mix'd the draughr 
Turn'd pale and trembled, I with eiger zeal 
Prefs'd forward, bift in vain ; flie firmly grafp'd 
The bowl, and'fmiling drank it to the dregs. 

F^or. Thepoifon, ha ! — I knew her foolifh fondncfs- 
Would flart at murder's name. But wherefore die ^ 
Why turn upon herfelf her impious rage ? 
'Twas madnenfs all ; or elfe fome new contrivance, 
Some frefti 'TEoIian fraud.— I care not what. 
I yet will blaft their fchemes.— Yes, let her die, 
By her own folly perifli. Athens ftill 

£ 2 Survives 
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Survives, and fliall £umTe.-^I mud be fodden. 
She doubtlefs will betray me to the King, 
And cut ofFev'n this lail refourc^. Lycea, 
Be fecret, and thy country (hall be free. 

Lye. Were it not better, Phorbas, firft to fee her. 
Perhaps fome fecret unrevealM may lurk 
Beneath this (how of unexampled ra(hnef6. 
She left the banquet fooo^ and with the Pythia 
Entered the temple. 

PJbor. With the Pythia, fay*ft thou ? 
Then there is mifchief toward. 

Z^f. Yet now alone 
We may furprize her, for I faw the maid 
Quick from the fane return with hajfty fi^pfy : 
As if difpatch'd on-fome i m i^ortant oAeilag^^^c 
Perhaps to fipd t hee out; ^ure th<^ ilw>ul4*fi fee her 

F/j0n Atidpcriib, ha !— No, no, my factcjd WWfttiyi 
Too much already have I been deceived ; 
I will not leave thee in a woman's power. 
—Yet hold, Lycea may infcM'm her of them 
And my de(ign& prove yet abortive. Maid, 
Thy prefence may be needful. 

LyL\ Mine ! Good heaven, 
In what ? Creufa will requre my aid ; 
At leaft my tears are due to my poor Q^een 
In her lafl moments. 

Pbor. Stay, (he wants them not ; 
I know the poifon's force too well, Lycea^ 
To fear a death fo fudden.^ Thisvvay , maid ; 
Nay, thou muft go ; 1 fhaii have bufinefs for theCf 
Some fecret meffage to the Queen, Ly cea. 
Which thou alone can'il bear. IExcumK 

Enter Pythia and Nicander, 

Pytb. 'Twas he, I faw him and Lycea with him. 
Sure he (hould be inform'd ! — Thou hear'fl me not. 

Nic. This action of the Qaeen iits near my heart. 

Pyth. She bade rac tell thee. —'But why waffce we time^ 
Thou now may 'ft enteral the {)0(lern gate 
Unfeen by aU* 

NU. Why did'll thou not ru(h in, and flop the feaft ^ 
Thy fpeedy prefence there had fav'd us all. 

Pytb. What could I do ? The Queen was there already. 

And 
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And all {eem'd peace and py ;. could I fufpc^ 
That poifon lurk*d beneath fo fair a feeming ? 

Nic. She breaks thro' my defigns. — ^Unhappy womaa ! ■ 
My foul bleeds for her, and confufion hangs 

On every rifing thought. The dear, dear boy 1^^-- 

Where is he,. at the banquet ftill? 

PytL Heis.. 
". Nii\ And where Creufa ?' 

PytA. 1 already told thee, 
But thou regard'ft not, in the temple's- glooms 
Retif d (he lits, expeding thy approach. . 
We there may fettle all. 
■ Mf .' I fear her much; 
'' Thou feeftiier paflions are too near comrern'd 

* To be of ufe to us ; thy cooler fenfe 

*' Mull here dire6t :us.' Does the poifon's power 
Aifeaheryct? - 

Pjt/j. Not .yet; T would have tried 
8ome powerful antidote to quell its forces 
But (he refufes life, and only begs 
To fee her foiv and thee. 

Nic. I will attend ' 
Upon the inltant* Bat firft hear me, Pythia ;. 
Thou fee ft on what a precipice we ftand. 
It were in vain toiiope we could conceal < 
The truth from' Xuthus, from the reft we may ; : 
'Tis thy talk therefore—— 

Pyibs What? To own the fraud, . 
And publiih to the King that Delphi's (hriae.: 
Irnot oVacular ? Ha! 

• Nic. To tWKing.' 

*Twere ^tter fure t^ publiih the deceit ' 

Thanto the world ; and where's the means but^thU^ 

To hide it ? By Greiifa's art thou fay'iti 

He is already bound in Colcmn oa!th»> 

To leave Ilyffus heir to Athens' thronew. 

Can'il thou x^ot add fHll fttonger oaths^vonett " 

Thou doft reveal the fecret o£ ouc fate ? * 

Then who ihall dare to break them ? Shall the King ; 

Thou know'ft his fcr.tip'ldus piety exttends '. 

Almoft to weaknefs. What (liould tempt hith to iti • 

Creulit dead pin frame no fchemes againfthim i . 

E5. Th*^ 
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The boy to liim alofte muft owe Us greatntfi ; 
And for Nicander, never more fliail Gieece 
Heaur his forgotten nanse* 

P^th. It m»ft be fo; 
And j tt * > " «" 

^/f . What yet ? To Pborbas thou with cafe 
May'fl own the truth ? He will not ilart at fraud 

In facred things. But fee, the Queen approaches 

Impatient of our flay. She changes not ! 
The bloom of health is ilill upon her cheek ! 

Fain would I hope B ut hopes, alas \ are vain,— — » 

What haft thou done, Creufa ? 

Cre. [Entering.] Sav'd Il)rflus ! 

Nic. Thou might'll have livM with honour* 

Crc, Liv*d I good heaven ! 
I ftart, I tremble at the thoughts of life. 
Can'ft thou refiedt on what I had defign'd, . 
On what I am, and what, alas ! I have been, 
, And not perceive death was my only refuge ? 
—Am I not Xuthus' wife and what art thou t 
O had'ft thou feen the torments of my foul,, 
When in one hafty moment it ran o'er 
The bufinefeof an age, weigh'H all events^ 
Saw Xuthus, thee, IlyiTus, Athens bleed 
In one promifcuous carnage 1— Light at letigth 
Burft thro^ the gloom, aitd heaven's own voice proclaim'^ 
One victim might fuffice; 
For Xuthus honour ftrove,^ and mightier love 
Aflura'd Nicander's caufe. Who then could fall ? 
Could Xuthus ? Could Nicander ?-,...^No ;. Creufa. 

Nic, Would thou hadft been lefs kind!— t-But, Omy 
To blame thee now were vain. ■ ■ [Qiieeii^ 

Cre. To blame ! 'Tis praifc, 
'Tis triumph I demand. He lives ! heretgns ! 
Young Ion lives ! young Ion reigns in Athens t 
O bring him, Pythia, bnng him to my arms f 
Let me but -pour a laft fad bleifing o'er hiniy 
And death has loft its terrors. 
How flow, Lycea ? 

Enter Lycea bdftify. 

Lye. Mighty Queen, I know not 
If thy coxxvnand ffould auAorixe tb' attempt^ 
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But Phorbas, with an arm'd Athenian 

Now enters the pavilion, to dedroy «, 

The King and young Ilyfllia.. 

Nic^ E^rth and b^avea ! 
What fay'ft th5w, i»aki ? 

Cre. O let me fly to fave irimy 
Here (hall their poign arda ■ 

Nic. Reii tUou there, Creufa. 
Thy embaffies to-diiy have prov'd too fataE 
My Ufe for his 1 fave him^from theilroke^ 
^And on the inftant fend hina to thy arms. 
Now, fate, be doubly mine ! iKxtfi 

Cre* Offy let me go, I will not be reflrain'd.- 
They tear him piecemeal 1 

Pytb, Patience, mighty ..Qycen I; 
What man can do Nicander will perform*. 

Cre. He is a father only to my child, 
He cannot tell them what a mother feels.. 
— Phorbas was born the curie of me and mine* 
I might have known to what his impious rage 
Would urge him on, and (hould have firfl inform'3 liiilt-*^ 
—Gods ! muft I never know fweet peace again I 
Not even in death have reft I 

Pytb, Behold who comes 
To blefs thee ere ihou diefl:, and ceaie to murmiu^ 
At lleaven's Ivigh will- 

Enter Ilyffua^. 

Cre. It is, it is Ilyffus— 
My fon, my fon ! 

//v/I Good hearens I and do I live 
To fee a parent melt in fondnefs o'er me! 
^--Aletes fav'd me from the feldiers' arms^ 
And bade me fly to find a mother here. 
Art thou indeed that mother, mighty Queen! 
And may I call thee fo ? Thou art, thy looks 
Thy tears, thy kind embrace, all, all proclaim 
The truth — Olet me thus, thus on my knees— 

Cre. Rife, rife, my child ; I am, I am thy motheiHf 

Ify/. O facred found, IlyiTus is no more 
That outcaft youth* A mother and a Queen 
He finds atoncet _ 
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Cre. But art thou fafe, my child I 
Haft thou no wound ? . 

Ilyf. The old grey-headed man, 
Who brought this morn the news of thy arrivals- 
Had rais'd againfb my bread his eager iword, 
Defencelefs I ; when good Aletes came 
And fnatch'd me from the (iroke. I would have flaid,. 
Unarm'd with him have flaid, but his command - 
Was abfolute, Aat I ftiould fly to find,. 
What I have found, a mother ! {^Emhracini^ 

Yet, Oh, Queen ! 

Why am 1 thus encompafs'd:round with woMde^^ 
May I not know this riddle of my fate ? 
Why firft condemned to pafs my infant days- 
In tills obfcu re retreat ? If I am thine, 
Thy fon,. illuftrious Queen, fure 1 was boroi 
To thr©nes and empires ? 

Crt. Thou art born to thrones, 
And (halt in Athens reigm 

Ibff' As Xuthus' heir 
IfcXai thus then my lire ? Forgive me, Queeo^. 
I have a thoufand, and a thoufand doubts*. 
Gan Xuthus be my lire ? 

Pyth^ Forbear, Ilyflus, 
Nor prcfs thy fate too far. When time permits^ . 
Thou (halt know all. . ^ 

Cre, Shalt know it now, Ilyffbs. 
Not Xuthus is thy fire, but that brave man, 
Who but this inftant fnatch'd thee from. thy fate, 
And by that a£t proclaimed himfelf a father* 

lixIT' Aletcsi? 

Cre* Not Aletes, but Nicander, 
My wedded Lord, thy fire !— And fee, he comes- 
Toblefs th^e, andxonfirm the facrcd truth*. 
—Good Heaven, . he bleeds ! 

Enter Ntcander.- 

Nic. To death, to death, Crcula. 
Amid' the fray I met the fate I fought for^ 
/til elfe is fafe, and Xuthus now purfues . 
A fcatter'd few, .who fall beneath h is fword'. > 

—.Where is my boy ? ^e guards of innoceace! 

fiov has he been befet, and how efcap'd ! 

^Whcrc 
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i— Whejr^ if ipy boy ? fbr I may. owti him now. 
And clafp him to my breail ; no more Aktes, 
The fage inilru6torof a youth unknown. 
But the dear father weeping o'er his child. 

Ilyf. Oh, Sir, what gratiti\d^ before infpir'd 
Let duty pay, 

JV/V. I have no time to wafte 
Infondnefs now. tiearmy lad words, IlylTiis, 
And bii^d them to thy heart. Thou flill rauil tivci 
The fon of Xuthua. The eood Pythia here 
Will tell thee all the ftory of thy fate ; 
And may'ft thou pro^r as thou doft obey 
Her facred c(|unfeL Xuthus too muil k«9W 
The fatal tale ; but to the world befide 
It rauft be hid in darknefs* 

Py/*i». Pbofbas fure • 
Should be infoym'dA 

iVzV. Phorbas has breathM his laft ; 
And the brib'd Have who mix'd fhe p<Mfo»0«|0 draught 
Fell by this hand. — Ilyffus, Oh. fareweU 
I will not bid adieu to. thee, Creufa, 
Thy colour changes, and the lamp of Kfift 
Fades in thy eye ; we fooa (hall me,et agaiat 
Ilj'ffu^, Oh!--^— 

llyj. How hard he grafps my hand ! ^ 

My Lord, my father \ Have I learn ^Jfo latf, 
To call thee by that name, and muft I lofe, 

For ever lofe ? Good heaven^ fee grafps mc too \ 

What meaafr it^ Pythia \ the cold damps of deaih 
Are on her. 

Cre, Oh, my child, enquire do farther ; 
*Tis fitting we (houid part. Lytea, Pythia, 

Intreat of Xuthus-r yet I need not fear 

His goodnefs, though I wrong'd him, foully wrongM him^ 
He yet will prove a father to my child. 
And from the world conceal the fatal truth. 

Oh, I am cold- what bolts of ice Ihoot through mcl 

How my limbs (hlver !-*r-Nearcr yet, my child. 
My fight grows dim, and I could wi(h to gaze 

For ever on thee.-. Oh, it will not be— - 

Ev'n thou art loft^ Ilyffus.-- Oh— FareweL {P'tei^ 
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liy/. She diC9, fl>edies. Was t then only mocW 
With a vain dream of blifs, to be plung'd back 
In deeper mifery ? Did I but hear 
The tender name of child breath'd fondly o*er me, 
To roak^ mc feel what *tis to lofe that name ? 
Oh, I am ten times more an orphan now, 
Than when 1 knew no parents. 

Enter Xuthus, ^c, 

Xutb. Where is this murdVefs, who with vile deceit 
SeemM to confent to ours and Heaven's defigns, 
Only to make us a more eafy prey 
To her aiTaffins ?— Ha, Creufa dead ! 
And the brave {^ranger who prefer v'd us all ? 
Is he too dead ? — ^The boy— 

Pyth. IlyiTus lives. 
And thou hafl fwom, great King, that he (hall reigft 
Supreme in Athens. Say, dod thou confirm 
That oath ? 

Xuthi I do, by Heaven ! 

Tytb, A(k here no more. 
The fatal tate is for thy private car. 
Retire, and learn it all. For poor Creyfi, 
She wrong'd not tliee, upon herfelf alone 
She drew Heaven's vengeance. And too furcly proves 
That murder but intentional, not wrought 
To horrid afib, before th* eternal throne 
Stands forth the firft of crimes. Who dare afiume, 
Unwarranted, Heaven's high prerogative 
0*er life and death, with double force fhalliind 
Turn'd on themfelves the raifchiefs they defign'd. 

End of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE, 

Spoken in the Charaficr of Pythia. 

A T length Fm freed from tragical parade^ 
'^ No more a Pythian priejiefs^ — though a maid\ 
At once rcfigning^ vsith my f acred dwellings 
My 'wreaths y mynjoand, my arts of fortune^teUingm 
Yet fuperjiitious folks ^ no doubt ^ are here^ 
Jf^ofiill regard me with a kind of fear j 
Left to their fecret thoughts thcfe prying eyes 
Should holdfy pafs^ and take them byfurprizem 
Nq^j though I difavokxj the 'whole deceit^ 
J§nd fairly pw« myfcience all a cheats 
Should I declare J infpite of ears and eyes^ 
The heaus were handfome^ or the critics wife^ 
They*d all believe it, and with dear delight^ 
Say to themfelves at leaji^ 

** The girl has tajle ;" ^^ the woman^s in the right Ji 
Or, fhould I tell the ladies^ fo difpos^d. 
They* d get £O0d matches, ere thefeafon clos^dy 
They^dfmile^ perhaps^ withfeeming difcontent^ 
And,fnecring^ wonder what the creature meanly 
But whifper ta their friends^ with beating heart * 
** Su^pofc there fhould hefomething in her artJ** 
Grante faiefmen too would chuckle, Jhould Ifay^ 
Onfuch a moiioUy and byfuch a day, 
They would be fummot^d from their own affairs 
To *tend the nation* s more important tares \ 

*• Well, if Imuft howe\r 1 dread tU'load^ 

VH undergo it ^^^-^for my countfy*s good** 
All men are bubbles^ in afkilful hand. 
The ruling pajjion is the conjurer* s ^uoand, 
Wljether we praife, foretell, perfuade, advife^ 
*Tis that alone confirms us fools or wife* 
The devil without mayjpread the tempting fin^ 
But tbefure conqueror iS'-'-^^the devil within. 
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Another EPILOGUE; 

VTJ r, ladies-^Thovgh lam almoft tlr'd to death 
^ ffitb this long part-^-^and am fo out of i/reathr^ 
Tetfuch a lucky thought hndHeovtn hasfent^ 
That if I diefor^t^ Imuji gi*ve it vent. 
The men ^ you knovo^ art gone. And now^fufpefi^ 
Before our lords mdtnajiers are rechofe^ 
We take th^ advantage of an empty town^ 
And cbufea houfe of commons of our own. 
What tbinkje^ cannot v)e mdke laws f^-^-and them 
Cannot tve too unmake them, like the men f 
Ohy place us once in good St. Stephen* s pews ^ 
We^lljbetx) them women have their puUic 'afe* 
Imprimis^ they Jhall marry ; not a man 
Paft twenty-five^ hut whatfiall tvear the chain* 
Nexty well in eamejlfet ahout reclaimiug ; 
For, by ftty life andfoulj we*llput down down geming. 
WillfPoil their deep defiru&ive midnight play ; ' 
The laws we make we^U force them to obey ; 
Unlefs we'' let thetrty when their fpir its fiagy 
Fiddle with us^ye know^ at ^^mu attd Brag* 
* * / hope^ my deareft^'' faysfome wdUhredfpmife^ 
•* Whenfuch a hill Jhall come lefhreyottr houfe ^ 
ThatyouHlconfider men are men^^-^t leafi 
Thatyoullnotfpeak, my dear .^^--^'Notf peak !~The heaftl 
Whaty would you ^voound my honour f-^ Wrongs like tbtft^^ 
For thisy Sir, I Jhall bring you on your knees, 
•"^r, if we* re quite good- natur^dy tell the mdn 
We* II do him- all thefervice that ive can. 
Then for ourfelves^what projeBs^ what defignsf 
We* II taXy^ and double tax their najlywfints 5 
But duty-free impart our blonds and4acet, ' 

French hoops^ Frtnchfiiks^ French camiritksj emd^Fremh 

faces, 
Injborty myfebetne is not cdmpletedjut'tej 
But I may tellye more another ni^ht. 
So come agaiuy come all, and let us ta^e 
Such glorious trophies i&our coufmy^i'pf'a^^ 
That all true Britons Jhall with one confent 
Cry outf * * Long live the female parliament** 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



I Think it secdTary to aequaint the public, that I 
(hottld never have thought of writiog a play on the 
fdllovebg fubjedy if I had not iirft read £e jufUy cele* 
brated Horace of Mr. ComeiHe, and admired his ma- 
nagement of fome parts of the flory. They will find 
me tracing him very clofely (with fome few alterations) 
in the latter end of the third afl, and in the beginDing of 
the fourth. In the other a6t8 I am hardly conicious to 
myfelfof having borrowed even a thought from him; 
though I might have been proud to have tracflated 
whole fcenesy if my plan and characters would have ad« 
mitted of if. 
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PROLOGUE. 

^ :t c 'i i! :: *i t. : ": / '"■ k ;• a 

"^ True btroes alij from virtuous ancient Rome ; 
Jn thofe far diftant times^ when Romans knew 
The fweets of guarded iiert^ Uieyou % 
And^ fafe from iUs wbicJb force ^ faBion h-ings^ 
Savi ^4mff^ leneath the fmile of kings. 

Tet frotfUucKtimeSy andjuckflain chi^^ , -, 

WUrmQle'flmeatoim^ ' ^ ' " 

S^^j^ft^jmli/i^totieartJejfi'Umu : :i\ . \. . ui 
Cf an old tale^-nphicb evety fcbooUlov Hows f . . ,r 

likere'tiiiiLt^rtsaUmtU i a. . W 

U^'iAfgitikiirjiiAKtfmre JimpliM^.A i , v Ur\ 

Our lard bas flayed a moji adventurous part^ 
And tum*d upon bimfelf tbe eriii^s art : 
Stripped each luxuriant piume from Fancy^s wingt^ 
And torn up fimiUs from^n>wgar SUnp < 
Na^f ev^n eacb morale fentimental^ Jtrohe^ 
WhertJ^tikedtfraHerhutfMtJpeh^ . ,^. - . ^ 

H* iopfd^ fls foreign to bis cbafte d^gn j, 
llaf^mMe^yjeUfs^ tbo* a golden^ mt. ^>* ^ ^' c^ 

Tbefe are bis arts ; if tbeje cannot atone 
far all tbrfe nameJefs errors yet, unknowty . . . 
Jfy Jhunning fiM^wbi^iohier hards^tomn^P^ 
He wants deforce tojlrike tb* attentive pit^ 
Be h\lly and tell bim Jo% be efis advice^ 
Wming to leam^ and V^eiiid not ajfk twteit, - 
Tour kind applaufe mojf hid bim write^eweare ! 
Or kinder cenfisre teach bim tpftrhear^ 



PRA. 



c « J 



.. J o J o ;i 'i 

DRAMATIS PERSONiJE. 

Ihraiita^ a Roman devator, -^^v ^ ^ ^Mr^ Shtrtdgn^ 
Falerius^ a young ]Patrifii^\^\^-^vt<\\^«B4^uWtougli|^ 
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%* lihi VuM msrked wjtb imtrttd emmdt^ * Atth^ ar^mftudh tft4 

• "... ii i/Ti^^^*^ * . ■ 



f ... . A.C.T. I. 

STAT, fol^oyr.* Mjo)$ parted from my fitthefft 
Something I chFt^bAN:4.oC >i«mr conoem^ 
But ^! imf^mi^ir. .Ssd^iSfPuiiot Alba. 
Was 99 tfie^^Ibk of &te,; imil ftpoie ^cmtili'A . 
Thisdaytocriiitiherhaui^y^Yt^^awei:^ ' . / 
Or periw in A*fi^txunptf : . 
&ii/. »Twa8forefoUV» , . 
This'mornbgJWyjereljeftihccamp, r^ , / 
Our heroes ai^a^r'd out with Uog*riu^ war^. . 
And half-upmeaiiiiig fight. / . 
Horatia. * Alas !- I &p'd ; 

* The ^ind r/KDorfecU^liich tQvrd&'d th^ kindred flatM^ 
^ Andmad^j^irf^ldsfallliglitlyoQithobreafit 

* Of foes they, cayl^ ^it h^xe^, mi^ havft prdduc'd 

* A milder reiotution^'. /Tfc^n thi» day .{ 
Isfix*dfordcathorc9i>qnc&? iW^ hivs,} Tomedeniti;^ 
Whoever conquers ! iJ/iie.} l^Hmn yovif Sir. . /' 
Commend me to my brothers ; hy^ I wiOi— r--t 

But wherefore fbom I mtk i The codi will orawn A 

. . . ^Thairv 



lo THE ROMS^N f ATHER. 

Their virtues with the juft fucccfs they merit— • 
Yet let me aik you. Si r 
Sold. My duty, lady. 
Commands me hence. Ere this they have engaged ; 
And conque(l*s felf would tefii^^trpharms to me, 
Should I not fhare the danger* [As the Soldier goes emi^ 

EnteT'YtAmit^ tcohmlooh^JlrAon the^Wer2 mdtbfn m 
c . . . -•- - -WoSia. - -- -^- ^^ -" 

Valeria. My dear Horatia, wherefore wilt thou court 

Still more to be undone. I heard it too ; 

h^ Hi^tiy fted' thee, tre'the fatal' heWi? ^•'' '^ '■"- '\' 

Had hurt thy quiet, that tlioU £aigfi?^ have learnt k 

From a frisaid^ toague^^^ad-dFeisM ia-jgcntUr terms.- 

Horatia. Oh, I am loft, Valeria ? loft to virtue. 
Ev'n while my country's fate^ the fate of Rome, 
Hangs on the xx)nqueroHi fwdrd^^jliis breaft can feel 
Afofter paftion, and divide its cares. 
Alba to me ii RVmcV - 'Wdifd* th^lr^liev^'k^ ' 

I would>avefcn^,^y himitJioHij^i^ft^J^reWft.- K 

Kind wifhesto my brothers ; but qpy tongue 

Denied its office, and this'rfcBeltdart 

Ev'n dreaded their fticcefc; Oh, C&natitfe^^!' '♦ ** t'*'' '" ": 

Why art thou Mbere, of whyfln-enemjr I • ;-' 

Valeria. Forbcair this t«>Nre|^roach j he is thy h^fliandy 
AndwhocaBtblin)ei!hya^?'If'fdfta[h^makeli^ . \, 
A whilethycoiintiy'^&ey^fliee^tinotcftn^l - , 
Vows regifter'd above. What thb* the pricft 
Had not confirmM it at the facred altar ; - 
Yet were your heaftn uteitcd, ahcf tfbat union - 
Approved bv ea<A CQnfcntiiJg parent's choice. 
Your brothers lov'd him as a frieijd, a br6ihcf J 
And all the ties of kindred pleaded fbr him,- ' 
And ftill muft plead, whate'er our hefoes teach us 
Of patriot-ftrength. Our cbunfry may-demand 
We (bb'uld bejwretched, and we muft^beyj -, ^ 
But never can require tlb hot tb'feelr' ' '■ • 

That we are niiferable : nature thelt. ■' ' ' * 

Will give the lie to virtue. .• v ' ■ • • ' 

Horatiai True; yet fare * - ^ • ': 
A Roman virgin 0ioald-b« move than wonlaii. ^ - 
Are we not early taught to mock at pain. 

And 



And look on danger with uiidaunted efCif - 
But what are dangers,' what the ghafttieft fonn 
Of death itfelf?-^Ob, werel «nly bid 
To ru(h into the Tiber** foaming^ wave, » 

• Swoll'n with undomniooi ftoods^^or from the height 
Of yon Tarpeian rock; whole giddy ileep 

Has tum'd me ^le with horror at the fight, 
'Vi ihfnlc-thtf t^fkmt/re nothing ! but to bear . 
f Tfattfe Grange viciifitudes of tort'rin^ pain, • ^ ^ 

To fear,< to-doubt, and to defpair m 1 do-*-*-* 

Fakria, And why defpair f Have we fo idly team'dl 

The m^left leflbns of our infant days, 

Our trufi above ? Does there not Hill remain 

The wretch'sfeft retreat, th^ gods, Horatia? . 

'Tis from their ^wful- ^ills our evils fpring, 

And at their altars mayAi^efind.reltef. 

Sa^, (hall We ihitherf-^Dook not thus deje^ed, 

But anfwer tiie. A coniidencein them, 

Ev'n in* this crifis of our jf^te, will calm 

Thy troubled /ool, and fill thy bre^ft with hope, fpfam, 
Horatia. Talk not of hope; * the wretch on yonder 

• Who hears the vi45^or's threats, and fees his fword 

• Impending o'er hrm, feels no furerfote, 

• Tho' lefs delay'd than niine/ -What (hould I hope? 
That Alba conquer ? — Curs'-d be every thought 
Which looks'tbat'way ! * TKefhrieks of captive matrons 

• Sound in my ears !* '^ 
Valeria. Forbear, forbear, Horatia; 

Nor fright me with The thought. Rome cannot fall* 
Think on the glorious battles fhe has fought; 
Has (he once USA^d^ though oft expos'd to danger i 
And has not her immortalfounder promis'd 
That (he (hould rife the miftrefs of the world ? 

Horatia. And it Rome Conquers, then Horatia dies. 

Valeria. Why wilt thou form vain images of horror^ 
Indtrdrious to be wretched ? Is it then 
Become itn|K>(fible that Rome (hould triumph, 
And Curiatius lin^e ? He mui^y he (hall; 
Protecting gods ihall fpread their {lields around him, - 
And love (hall combat in Horatia-s caufe. 

/ftfrtfrf^af*'^ Think^lhhott'lp meanly of him ?-i-J^o, Vale- 

•'Ria &ur8 too great to give me fuch a trial ; ria, 

X Or 



Or could it ever OPilit,I'dMlik> myfel^ m> no lioc! ' .A 
Thu8loft,'inkTe»duaSfibje6t. tt I.iMi^'' . •/ i' , :r 
I (hould defpife thefla^r^wko^cbf'dfomlrr ' .j - ^t i 
His country's nun. . . Ye ioMnoMl pcmu^. f v 

At ldi(tIhopqi)do,itDws&ir)uinliMne '.:":>> j to 
Onanyterms.whidltlieimttfifblufli (OiilM»« .'ir;t\al 

Horatius.-\mthim^.\ iW^bat b»l Vtudkus. : C^tde«M'^ 

Horatia. Wsbftt n»ea0t,that jSumi: ^-^;Mi^.«tt iotif^ 
Didft thoutiot wiiOi ae to she'ten^ple Pr-^'Cohsc, 
I wiU attend tlnee thither ; the kind gods 
Perhaps may eafe this throbbang heart| and %tciKl ' * 
At lead a temporary cakn within. 

Valeria. Alas» Horatia, 'tis not to the Cettiple - ! 
That thou would'd fly ; the (bout alone alanbs. thee* < . 
But do not thus anticipate thy fate ; 
Why ih(]Hild'& thou kam eikch chance of ^rmyimg war^ 
« Which takes a thoafaod turns, and Aiifts the fcene 
* From bad to good, as fortune fmiles or fro«i^As2^ 
Stay t)U t an hour perhaps, and thou (halt knovr 
The wboleat once.— PUfend—ril fly myfelf 
To eafe thy doubts, and brbg thee news of jqy. 

Horatio^ Again, and nearer too— I muft attend jdicc* 
': Vakria. Hark! 'tis thy father's Toice,. be Comes to 
. cheek- thee. 

Enter Horatius, <»xJ Valerius, ' 

Horatius. [entering.'] News from the camp, my child! 
Save you , fwee t msud ! [Sech^ Vakria. 

Your brother brings the tidincs, for, alas ! 
I am no warrior now ; my ufdefs age. 
Far from the paths-of honouc loiters hei€ ' 

In fluggifh inactivity at home. 
Yet I remember—^ 
. tUratia. You'll forgave us. Sir, 
If with impatience we^expe6t the tidings* ' 

Horatius. Ihadfoigot; thethoughtsof what I wil 
Eugrofs'd.my whole attention.— Pmy, 3F0ungfi>ldier9 
Rehiteitforme; you beheld the fcene, / i 

And oiii report itjniiljr* 1 

Valerius. Genttekily, ' i. , . i . 

•.'IShefcene WW pitooua, though ki end be fcaee^ 
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Horatla* fesLCci O my fluttVing heart ! by whatkbd 

• - means ? 
Falfriur, 'Twere tedious, Lady, and unneceffary 
To paint the difpolition of the field ; 
Suffice it, we were arrn'd,. and front to front 
The adverfe legions heard the trumpet's found : 
But vain was the alarm, for motionlefs, 
And wrapt in thought they flood ; the kindred ranks 
Had caught each other's eyes, nor dar'd to lift 
The fault'ring fpear again ft the breaft' they Ioy*d. 
Again th' alarm was guen, and now thty feem*d 
Preparing to engage, when once again 
They hung their drooping heads, and inWard moumM ; 
Then nearer drew, and at the third alarm. 
Casing their fwords and ufelefs (hields afide, 
Rufli'd to each other's arms. 

Horatius, 'Twas fo, juft fo, 
(The* I was then a child, yet I have heard 

'My mother weeping oft relate the ftory) 
Soft pity touch'd the breafts of mighty chiefs, 
Romans and Sabines,. when the matrons rufh'd 
Between their meeting armies, and oppos'd 
Their helplefs infants, and their heaving breads 
To their advancing fwords, and bade them there 
Sheath all their vengeance — But I interrupt you— 
proceed, Valerius, they would hear th* event. 

—And yet, methinks, the Aibans — pray goon. , 
yaleriui. Our King Hoftilius from a rifing mound 

Beheld the tender interview, atid joined 

His friendly tears with theirs ; then fwift advanq'd, 

Ev'n to the thickcft prefs, and cried, My friend^, 

If thus we love, why are we enemies ? 

Shall flern ambition, rivalfliip of power, 

Subdue tlie foft humanity within us > 

Arc"we not join'd by every tie of kindred ? 

And can we find no method to compofe 

Thefejars of honour, thefe nice principles • 

Of virrue, which infeft the nobleft mind ? ffcendi 

H^ratius, There fpoke his country's father ! th^s tran» 

The flight of eafth-born kings, whofe low ambition 

But tends to lay ihe face of nature wafte. 

And biafi creation !— How was it receiv'd ? 

B Fs. 
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Falerius. , As he kimfelf could wifli» with eager tnmf- 
In (hort, the Roman and the Alban chiefs [poit. 

In council have deter min'd, that finqc glory 
Muft have her viaims, and each rival llatc, 
Afpiring to dominion, fcorns to yield. 
From either army (hall be chofe. three championi 
To fight the caufe alone, and whate'er date 
Shall prove fuperior, there acknowledged power 
Shall fix th' imperial feat, and both unite 
Beneath one common head, 

Horatta. Kind Heaven, I thank thee ! ^ . ^ ^ , 
Blefs'd be the friendly grief that tqjuch'd their fouls ! 

* BlefeM be Hoftilius for the jgenerous counfel^ 

• Blefs'd be the meeting chiefs !* and blefsM the tODguc, 
Which brings the gentle tiding? I 

ralcria. Now, Horatia, 
Your idle fears are o'er. 

Horatia, Yet one remains. • « j^ 

Who are the champions ? Are they yet eleaed ? 

Has Rome 

Valerius. The Roman chiefs now meet in council, 
And afk the prefence of the fage Horatius. 

Horat, [After having feemed fame time in tUugbf.l But 
dill, methinks, I like not this, to truft 
. The Roman caufe to fuch aflcnder harard— 

Three combatants ! ^*tis dangerous— 

Horatia. [In a fright.-] My father ! ^ 
Horatius. I might, perhaps, prevent U— — 
Horatia, Do not, Sir, 
Oppofe the kind decree. 

Falerius. Reftfatisfied, 
Sweet Lady, 'tis fo foleronly agreed to, 
Not evep Horatius's advice can (hake it, 

Horatius. And yet 'twere well to end thefe civil broils ; 
The neighboring ftates might take advantage of them. 
—Would I were young again ! How glorious 
Were death in fuch a caufe !— And yet, who knows, 
Someofmyboysmaybefelcdedforit— -- 

Perhaps may conquer Grant me that, kind gods, 

Andclofe my e>e8in tranfport l—Comc, Valenusi 

I'll but difpatch fome neceiTary orders. 

And (irait attend thee, Daughter, if ihou Ioy ft 
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, Thy brothers, let thy prayers be pour'd to Heav'n, 
That oneatleail may (hare the glorious talk ! [Exit. 

Valerius. .Rome cannot truu her caufe to worthier 
hands. 
They bade me greet you, Lady. \To Horatia* 

* Well, Valeria, 

* This \% your home, I find j your lovely friend, 

* And you, I doubt not, have indulged firaoge fears, 

* And run o*cr all the horrid fcenes of war. 

* Valeria, Tho* we are women, brother, we are Ro- 

* Not to be fcar*d with fliadows, tho' not proof [mans, 

* 'Gal nfl all alarms, when real danger threatens/ 
Hvratia, [Wiibfome befitation,] My brothers, gentle 

Sir, you faid were well. 
Saw you their noble friends, the Curlatii ? 
The truce, perhaps, permitted it. 

Valerius, Yes, Lady, 
I left them jocund in your brottjers' tent. 
Like friends, whom envious florms awhile had parted, 
Joying to meet again. 

ihratia. Sent they no mcflage ? 

Valerius. None, fair-one, but fuch geneial falutat'^» 
As friends would bring uqbid. 

JET^^nzZ/Vf. Said Cai)4S nothing ? 

Vahrius* Caius \ 

Horatia. Ay, Caius ; did he nf»entioo me? 
• Valerius^ 'Twas llightly , if he did, and *fcapc8 me now— 

yes, I do remember, when your brother 
A&'d him, in jefl, if he had ought to fend, . 

* A figh's foft waftage, or the tender token 

* Of trefles breeding to fantaflic forms,' 

To (both a love-fick maid (yoqr pardon, Lady) 
He fmird, and cry'd, Gloiy's the foldier^s miftrefs. 
Horatia^ Sir, you li excufe me— fomething of impor« 
tance-^— 

My father may hare bufinefs Oh, Valeria ! 

[Afide tQ Y^tnu 
Talk to thy brother, know the fatal truth 

1 dread to hear, and let me learn to die, 

If Cufiatius has indeed forgot me. [Exitm 

Valerius* She fcems diforder'd L 
. A^/^/Vr. Has (he not caufe? 

B 2 Caa 
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Can you adminiller the baneful potioDi, 
And wonder at th'cffedl ? 

Kakrius. You talk in riddles ! 

Fakria, They're riddles, brother, which your helrt 
Tho' you affedt furprize. Was Curiatius . [unfolds. 
Indeed fo cold ? Poor (liallow anifice. 
The trick of hopelefs love ! 1 faw it plainly. 
Yet what could you propo(e ? An hour's uneafinefs 
To poor Horatia ; for be furc by that time 
She fees him, and your deep -wrought fchemes are ain 

yakrius. What cou'd I do ? this peace has ruin'd me |^ 
While war continued, I had gleams of hope ; 
Some lucky chance might Vld me of my riTal, 
And time efface his image in her breaft. 
But me 

Faleria. Yes, now you muft refolve to follow 
Th* advice I gave you firld, and root this paffioa 
Entirely from your heart j for know, (lie aoats, 
Ev'n to dillradion doats on Curiatius ; 
And every fear flie felt, while danger threatened, 
Will now endear him more. 

FaUrius^ Cruel Valeria, 
You triumph in my pain ! 

Valeria* By Heaven, I do not; 
I only would extirpate every thought 
Which gives. you pain, nor leave one foplifli w5(h ' 
For hope to dally with. ' When friends are ma4» 

* *Tis moft unkind to humour their diftradion } 
< Harfh means are necelT^ry, 

* Falcrita. Yet we firft * 

* Should try the gentler, 
^tf^/tf. Did I not ? Ye powers! 

* Did I not footh your grief's, indulge your fond&eft| 

* Vy hile the Icaft pro(pe^ of fuccefs remained ? 

* Did I not prefs you Uill to urge your fait, 
f Intreat you daily to declare your paiCoi}, 

* ^tck 9ut unnumber'dopportunittes, 

_» And lay the follies of my fcx before yx>u ? 

* Valerius, Alas J thou know*ft, Valeria, woman't 

* Was never won by talcs of bleeding love : (hc^rt 

* *Tis by degrees the fly enchanter works^ 

* Afluming friendfliip's name, and 6t& the foul 

•For 
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* For foft impreffions, ere the fault'ring tongue, 

* And guilty -blufhiog cheek, with many a glance 

* Shot inadvertent, teils the fecret flame. 

* raleria. True, thcfe are arts for ^thofe that love at 

* You had no time for tedious ftratagr^m ; [leifure ; 

* A dang'rous rival prcfs'd, and has iucceeded/ 
f^akrius. I own my error— yet once more aflift me— « 

Nay, turn not from me, by my foul I meant not 

To interrupt their loves'. — Yet (hould fome accident, 

^Tis not impoflible, divide their hearts, 

I might perhaps have hope : therefore *till marriage 

Cuts off all commerce, and confirms me wretched, 

Be it thy taik, my Mer, with fond (lories. 

Such as our ties of blood may countenance^ 

To paint Ihy brofther*s worth, his power in arms» 

His favour with the King, * but moft of all, 

* That certain tenderne^ of foul which fleals 

* All woraen^s hearts,' then mention many a fair, 
No matter whom, that fighs to call you filler. 

Fakrza. Well, weH, away; — Yet tell me, ere you go, . 
' How did this lover talk of his Hor^ttg ^ [jeft ? 

Faleriuf, Why wfll ^bu mention that ui^gratcful fub- 
Think what, you Ve heard me breath a thoufand timea 
When ray whole foul diflolvM in tendemefs ; 
'Twas rapture all ; what lovers only fcel^ 
Or caA cxprefs when felt* He had been here. 
But fudden -orders from the camp detainM him/ ^ 

Farewel, Hor^tius waits mc*-^but remember^ 
My life, nay more than life; depends on you. {Itx^f. 

Valeria. Poqr youth ! te knows not how I feel his an-.. 
Yet dare not feem to pity what I feel. [guifli> 

How flwH I i&. betwixt this friend and brdther } 
Should (he fufpc6t his paflion, fhe may doubt 
My friendflnp too j and 3 et to teli it her 
Were to betray his caufe. No, let my heart 
With the fame blamelcfs caution ftill. proceed ; 
To each inclining mofl as moft diftfert ; 
Be juft to l?oth, and leave to Heav'n the reft } 

.' End of the First AcT» 

B3 ACT 
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A C f 11. 

SCENE cantinua. 
SnUr Horatia and Valeria* 

HORATIA. 

ALAS, ^ howeafily do we admit 
* The thing we wifti w^re true ! yet far^' Valeria ^ 
This feemii^g neglurence of Curiatius 
Betrays a fecret coldncft at the heart. 
May not long ahfence, qr the cbarmsiof war^ 
Have damp'd^ at leafl^ if iiot.e6a^'d'hiipiiAoi> } 
I know not wb&t to think. 

Fakria. Think, roy Honbtia, 
That you're a lover, and have learn M the art 
To raife vain fcruples, and ^rment yourfelf 
With every didant hint of fancied ill. 
Your Curiatius ftiU reroaini the fj^nje. 
My brother id^y tri(}e<l vyi^li yQV»rp#»nf -. /, 
Or might perhaps u^iheedingly relatj^, 
What you too nearly feel But ice, youjf father. 

Horatia. He feems tranfpqrted ; fure fome hj^pf^ ncm- 
Has brought him back thus eirly, Ob, my heart I 
t long, yot dread to aik hinu . ^f^eak, Valeria. 

£/i/«r Hpratius, 
- yakria, TouVe (bon ret^rn*d, my Lord* 

Horatius. Recijirii'd, Valeria I 
My life, my youth's fetum'd, I tread in air! 
— -I canndtiiieak \ my joy's too great for u<(efance« 
•—Oh, I couM weep !-rmy fons, my font are chofea 
Their country's combatants ; not one, but all ! 

Horatia. My brothers, faid^ou, Sir? 

Horatius. A^ three, my child, 
All three are champions in the caufe of Rome* 
Oh, happy flateof fathers ! thus to feel 
New warmth revive, and fpringing life fenew'd 
Even on the margin of the grave ! 

Valeria, The time 
Of combat, is it fix'd ? 
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Horatius. This day, this hour 
Perhaps decides our doom* 

FaUrid, Aod is it known 
With whom they muft engage } 

IhraitMs. Notyet, YaWna; 
But with impatieDce we expe^ each moment 
The refolutions of the Alban fenate. 
And foon may they arrive, that ere we quit 
Yon hoftile ^eld, the chiefs who dar'd opfvifo 
Rome's rifing glories, may with (hame con^rfi 
The gods protect the empire they hare rais'd. 
Where are thy fmiles, Horatia >- Whence proceeds 
This fullen £knce, when my thionglng joys 
Want words to fpeakthem ? Pr'ythee, talk of empire^ 
Talk of t^fe darlings of my foui, tliy brotjien. 
Call them whate'e^wild fiaacy can'fuggeff,- 
Their country's pride, the bosift of future times, 
The dear defence, the guardian gods of Rome !—* 
By Heaven, thou ftand'fi unmoved, nor leels thy breaft 
The chasms of glory, the extatic warmth 
Which beams new iife, and lifts us^ nearer heaven I 

Hor^ma, My gracious father, with furprizc and tranf- 
I heard the tidings, as becomes y^r daughter. [P^^ 
Aod like your daughter, were our fex allowM 
The nqble priTtlege which man ufurps^ 
Could die with pioifure in my country's caufe* 
But yet permit a fifler's weaknefs. Sir, 
To feel the pangs of nature, and co dread 
The fate of thbfe flie loves, however glorious* 
And f u re they cannot all fnrriTe a €onffi£i 
So defperate as this. 

Horatiui. iSunrive ! By Heaven, 
I could not hope that they ihould all iurvive» 
No ; let them fall. If from the7r glorious deaths 
Rome's freedom fpring, I fiiail be nobly paid 
For every fliarpeft pang the parent feds*' 
Had I a thoufand fons, in fuch a caufe 
I could behold them bleeding at my feety 
And thank the gods with tears ! 

Entir Pttblitts Horatkis. 

Pwh. My father ! [OfirtHg i9 knetk 

Horatius. Hence t 

I Kneel 
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Kneel not to me — (Itnd off; and let me view 

At difiance, and with rererential awe, 

The champion of my country !•— Oh, my boy ! 

That I fliould live to tbis-^my foul's too full ; 

Let this and this fpeak for me.**— 31e& thee, bteft thee ! 

{^Emiracing bim* 
But wherefore art thou abfent from the camp r 
Where are thy brothers? Has the Alban ftate 
Determined ? & the time of combat fix'd ? 

Pub. Think not, my Lord, that filial reverenc« 
However due, had drawn me/rom the field, 
Where nobler duty calls ; a patriot^ foul 
Can feel no humbler 4e8, nor knows the votce 
Qf Jcindred, when )iis. country datms his aid. 
It was the King's command I (hould attend yoo, 
Elfe had I ilaid 'till wreaths immortal grdcM 
My brows, and made thee proud indeed to fee 
Beneath thy roof, and bending for thy bleffing. 
Not thine, Horatius, btit the fon of Rome ! 

Horatm. Oh, virtuous piidei—- 'tis blifs too exquifite 
For human fenfe !--4hu8, let me anfwer thee. 

{^Embracittg bim again. 
Where are my other boys ? 

PuK They only, wait 
*Till Alba's loit'ring chiefs decfarc her champtcHiSy 
Our future vidtims. Sir, and with the newt 
Will greet their father's earr . - 

Horatius. It (hall not need, 
Myfelf wHl to the field. Come, let us hafle^ - 
My old blood boils, and my tumCiltuous fpiritt 
Pant for the onfet. O, for one fhort hour 
Of vigorous youth, that I might (ha^e the toil 
Now with my boys, and be the next my laft 1 

HoratUt, My brother i 

Fub. My Horatia I ere the dews 
Of evening fall thou fhalt with tranfport own me. ; 
Shalt hold thy country's faviour in, thy arms. 
Or bathe his hon^il bier with tears of ^oy. 
Tb V lover greets thee, and complains of abience - 
With many a fighf and mapy a longing look 
Sjf^nt tow'rd the towers of Rome. * ' ' ' • 

Horatia, MetKinks, a lover [ 

M)^ht.take th* ad vantage of the truces and bear 

Hk 
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His kind coiii|dti9U bimfelf, not truft I^is yowt 
To other tongues, or be obltg'd to tell 
The paffing winds his paffitn. 

Pub. Dearcft fitter, 
He with im patience waits the lucky momeiit 
That may with hotioiur bear him to your arms* 
Didd thou but hear how tenderly he talks. 
How blames the dull del^^ of Alban councils, 
And chides the iing'ring ^ninutes as they pais, 
'Till fate determines, aBd the tedious chiefs 
Permit his abfence, thou would'tt pity him* 
But foon, my fitter, foon fliall every bar 
Which thwarts thy happinefs be far away* 
We are no longer eneipies to Alba, 
This day unites us, and co-morrow*a fun 
May hear thy vows, and make my friend my brother. 
Horatius, [Having talked apart with Valeria.] •Tit 
truly Roman.-— Here's a maid, Horatia, 
Laments her brother loft the glorious proof 
Of dying for his country.— Come, my fon> 
Her loftnefs will infeA thee,; f r'ythee, leare her. 
, Haratia* {Looking firft §n her father^ and then tenderhpn 
her Irother."^ Nof *till.my foul has pourM its 
wiflies for him. 
Hear me, dread god of >var, proted and fave him I 

\KnHUngm 
For thee, and thy immortal Rome, he fifrhts i 
Dattfthe proud fpear from every hottile hand ^ 

That dares oppofe hifB ; liiay each Alban chief 
Fly from his prefeoee ^ or his vengeance feel ! 
And when in triumph he returns to Rome, {Rifl'tg^ 

Hail him, ye m^ds, with grateful fongs of praife^ 
And fcatter all the blooming fpring before him ; 
Curs*d be the envious brow that fmiles not then, 
Curs*d be the wretch thatwears one nuurk of forrow^ 
Or flies not thus with open arms to greet him. 

EMtr TuUus Hofiilius, Valerius, ondGuardu 
Valerius* TheKing^ my Lord, approaches* 
Horatius. Gi«ctoua Sir, 
Whence comes this condefcenfoQ ? 
TullnSf Qood old man ; . 

Could I l^ve fbiuid a nobler mcftoger, 

I would 
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I would have fpaPd myfelf th' ungrateful talk 
Of thU day*8 embaiTyy for much I fear 
My news will want a welcome. 

Horatius* Mighty King ! 

Forgive an old man's warmth ^Thcy have notfurc 

Made choice of other combatants !-— My Tons, 
>Mu(k they not fight for Rome ? 

TuIIus. Xbo fure they muft. 

Horatius. . Then I am bleft ! 

Tuilus* But thatjhey mufl engages' 
Will hurt thee moft, when thou ftalt know with whon)^ 

Horatius, I care not whom. 

Tul/us, Suppofe your neareil ftiends 
The^Curiatii were the Alban choice. 
Could you bear that ? Could you, young man, fupport 
A conflidb there ? . - \ 

• fui* I could perform my duty, 
Great Sir, though even a brother (hould oppoie me. 

Tullur. Thou art ai<oman 1 Let thy king embrace thee* 

Horatius. And let thy father catch thee from his arms. 

Tuliuu [T0 Publius.J Know then that trial muft be 
thine* The Albans 
With envy few one family pit>duce 
Three chiefs, to whom their countiy dared entruft 
The Roman caufe, and fcorn^M to be ou^one. 
. tloratia, Theti I am loft indeed ; was it fortius. 
For this, I pray'd ! ^ [Swoom. 

Puh. My fifter ! 

Fakria: My Horatia ! Oh^ fupport her! 

Horatius. Oh, foolifh girl, toihamethy father thus ! 
Qere, bear her in. 

Horatia is carried in^ Valerius ondY^txizfoiUw. 
I am concernM, my foveteign, ' 

That even the meaneft part of me fhould blaft 
With impious grief a caufe of fo much glory. 
But let the virtue of my boy excufe it. 

Tullfti, It does.moft amply. She has caufe for ibriow« 
The fhock \?as fudden, and might well alarm 
A firmer bofom. * The weak fex demand 
^ Our pity, not Dur anger; their foft breaftt 
< Are nearer touchM, and more exposed toforrows 
^ Than man's exporter fenfe. Nor let tts blame 

< That 
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< That tenderneft which froooths our rougher natuns, 

^ And fofte&s all the joys of fecial life.' 

We leave her to her tears. For you, young foldief^ 

Tou mufl prepare for combat. , Some few murs 

Are ail that are allow'd you. But I chaf ge you 

Try well your heart, and flrcngthen every thought . 

Of patriot in you. Think hoiy dreadful 'tis 

To plant^a dagger in the breaft you love ; 

To fpurn the ties of nature, and forget 

In ooe (hort hour whole years of virtuous friendfliip. 

Think well on that. 

Puh, I do, my gracious fovereign ; 
And think the more I dare fubdue aficdtidn. 
The more my glory, 

TulUts. True ;. but yet confider. 
Is it an eafy talk to change affciftions ? 
In the dread onfet can your meeting eyes 
Forget-their ufual intercourfe, and wear 
At once the frown of war, and flem defiance ? 
Will not each look recall the fond remembrance 
Of childhood pafl, when the whole open foul 
Breath'd cordial love, and plighted many a vow 
Of tend'reft import? Think on that, young foldier, 
And tell me if thy breaf^ be ftill unmqvM ? . 

F»5. Think not, Oh, King, howc'erjefolv'd on com 



I fit fo loofely to the bonds ot nature. 
As not to feel their force. I feel it {Iroagly. 
I love the Curiatii, and would ferve them 
At life's expence : but here a nobler cauie 
Demands my fword : for all connexions elfe, 
All private duties are fubordinate 
To what we owe the public. Partial ties 
Of fon and father, huiband, friend or brother, 
Owe their eiijoyments to the public fafety. 
And without that were vain. — Nor need we, Sir, 
Caft off humanity, and to be heroes 
Ceaie to be men. As in our earliefl days, 
Whil<iyet we ieam'd the exercifc of war, 
We flrove together, not as enemies, ^ 

Yet 'contcious each of his peculiar worth, 
And fcoming each to yield ; fo will we now 
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Eapge wtth ardear, not with hoftife minds. 
Not fir*d with rage, but emulous of fame. 

Tii^irf. Now I dare truft thee ; go and teach thy bro* 
To think like thee, and conqueft is 3rour own. [then 
This is tme courage, not the brutal force 
Of vu^r heroes, but the fh'm refolve 
Of virtue and of reafon. He who thinks 
Without their aid to (bine in deeds of arms, 
Builds on a Tandy bafis his renown ; 
A dream, a vapour, or an ague fit 
May make a coward of him* — Come, Horatius, 
Thy other fons (hall meet thee at the camp. 
For now I do«bethink me 'tis not fit 
They (hould behold their (ider thusaVnn'd. 
Hafle, foldier, and detain them. [fp one of the GuarJu 

Horatius* Gracious Sir, 
We'll follow on the inftant. 

Tullus. Then farewel. 
When next we meet, 'tis Rome and liberty 1 

[Exit wttb Guar Js, 

Horatius, Come, let me arm thee for the glorious toil 
I have a fword whofe light'ning oft has biaz'd 
Dreadfully fatal to. my country°s foes ; 
Whofe temperM edge has cleft their haughty creds, 
And-f^ain'd with life-blood many a reeking plain* 
This fhalt thou bear ;. myfelf will gird it oiT, 
And lead thee forth to death or r\§oxy, [Oo'^g^ 

A nd yet> my Pirbliirs, fhall I tfwn ray weaknefs ; 
Though I deteft the caufe from wRence tncj!' fpring, 
I feel thy lifter's forrbws like a &dier* 
She was my foul's delight, 

Fu^, And may remain fo. 
This fudden (hock has but alarm'd her ^rtue. 
Not quite fubdued its force* At leaft, my father. 
Time's lenient hand will teach her to endure 
The ills of chance^ and reafon conquer love. 

Horatius. Should we nor fee her? 

Fuhm By no 'means, my Lord; 
You heard the Kings's commands about my brotheft, 
And we have hearts as tender furc as they. 
Might I advife, you fliould confine her cbfelyi 
l«eft file infe^ the matrons with her grief. 

And 
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Aod bring a ftain we ibould not w>ihrtt>£x ' 
On the HoratiiiXL ndme. ' 

' Horatius. It fliall 6e fo. - j . ■ I 

We'll think no more of her.. ?TJi gkrjr calh,. i 
And humbler paffions beat alarms in vatn« [ExtK . 

. [j£i l:immvsg4es aff^ Horatia esiers at another door, 

Horatia. Where is my brother f— -Oh, my dtaireft Pub- 
If e*er you lov'd Horatia;, ever felt liuap . 

That t^wbrnefs which you hav^ fe^m^d to feel, 
Ob, hear hcTinow! 

Pub. WhaLwould'il thou, my Horttia ? ' I 

Horatia, I know not whajt I would^-^Pm on^the rack, ' / 
Defpair atfd madoeik tear my lab'ring fouU ^ .. * 

— ^And yet, my brother^ fare' you tnigbt relieve me. 

Pub. How! by what means .^ By Hearen, Fll die to**. 

Horatiiu You might declinb the combat* . (do it* ) 

Pvk:^m\ . 

Horatia. I do not . . ' *' 

Eiped it from thee» Pr'ythcc took more kindly. . t 

— Andyer, is the requeftfo. very hard? \ * 

I only afk tbee not to plunge thy fword 
Into the breaft thou loy*ft, not kill thy friend; * ' 

Is that fo hard ?*— I might have faid thy brother. 

Pub. WfaatiCaik^ thou diean r Beware, beWare, HorAr 
Thou know'ft I dearly love thee, nay, thou know'ft [tia j 
I love th^ man witkwhom..X muii engiage. - • '*. 

Yet haft thou faintly read thy brother's foul, . ... . i ;. f. 
If thou can'ft think entre^ics have the (xivKe^ .. M 
Though urg'dvjptth all tbetendernefs of tbars. 
To (hake his fdttled pttrj^e : fthey may make :C> 

My taik more hard, and my foul bleed within roe» > '.1 
But cannot touch my virtti^* ^t,^ ' 

Horatja. 'Tis not virtue.. 
Which contradi6is our nature, *tis the. rage ' » 

Of over-weening pride. Has Romeno champions 
She could oppofe but you ? Are there not thouiandl . > 
As warm for glory, and as tried in arms, , , 
Who might without a crime afptre tocoi1(|iieft) . 
Or die with hcmedft fame ? ^ r . 

Pub. Away, away I . ., , 

Talk to thy lover tius. But *tis not Gaiua 
Thou would'il harp iB£iaH>t)s« . 
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H§r, Oh» kill me not . • *: 
With fuch unkind reproaches, Fes, I own 
I love him, morc^— 

Pub, Than a cU^ffe Rottism maid 
Should dare confefii. 

Horatia. Should dare! What means my brother r 
1 had my" father's ian^tonon my love. 
And duty taught me firft to feel its power. 
• — Should dare confefs ! — Is that the dreadful crime ? 
Alas, but ^are him, fpare thy friend, Horaticn, 
And I will caft him from my breail for ever. 
Will that oblige thee?-*-* only let him die 

• By other hands, and i will tltarn to hate him/ 

Pub* Why wilt thou talk thus madly? Love him fiill! 
And if we fall the vt^ims of our country, 
(Which Heav'n avert !) wed, and enjoy him freely, 

/ftfrtf//V». Oh, never, never. What, my country Vbane ! 
The murderer of my brothers ! may the gods . 
Firfl * tear me, blaft me, icatter me on winds, x 

* And* pour out each unheard-of vengeance on me ! 
Pub, I>o not torment thyfelf thus idly*— Go, 

Compofe thyfelf, and be iigain my lifter. 

Re-enter Horatius, with tbefimrd. 

'Heraiiuu Thisfword in Veil's field-^Wlmt d^thou 

t •• here?: . , 

Leave him, I charge thee, girl-*4!!k>me9 oome^ my Publius^ 
Let's hade where duty calls. .' 

Horaf'tM, Whati to the field? 
He muft nor, ihaU not go ; here: will I hAOf'-^ ,• 
Oh, if you have not quite call off affedion ! ^'■ 
If you deleft not your diftra6led.fiftcr^— 

Horatius. Shame of thy race, .<fhy doft thou hang upon 
Would'ft thou email eternal infamy [him? 

On ill m, on me, on all ? 

Ho'raHa. Indeed I wouldDot, 
I know 1 alk impoiliblHties ; 
Yet pity me, my father ! ? ; 

Pjub. Pity.Bbe^! . ■ 

Begone, fond wretch, nor urge my temper thus. 
By Heaven I loVe thee as a brother ou^ht. 
Then -hear my laft rif^lve ;i If Fate,.averfe 
To Rome and us, dccsrrnlne vdy deftrui5tioii| 

. . : ; I charge 
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I cdarge thee wed thy lover ; he ivill then 

Deferve tliee nobly. Or, if kinder fjods 

Propitious hear the prayers of fupfrtiant Romei 

And he (hould fall by me, I then, expert 

No weak upbrai dings for a lover's death. 

But fuch returns as (hall become thy birth, 

A lifter's thanks for having fav'd her country. [Exit, 

Horatia, Yet ftay — Yet hear me, Publius— But one 
word« • . ^ r 

Horaiius, Forbear, ralh girl, thou'lt tempt thy fadier 
To do an outrage might perhaps diftra<^ him. 

Horatia. Alas, forgive me. Sir— I'm very wretched, 
Indeed 1 am— Yet I will ftrive to ftop ' * 

This fwelling grief, and bear it like your daughter. ^ 
Do but forgive ine, Sir. 

Hara{iuu I do, I do ^ 

Go in, my child, the gcds may €nd a way 
To make thee happy yer. But on thy duty, • 
Whatever reports may reach, or fears alarm thee, 
I charge thee come not to the Held, 

Haratia^ I will not, 
If you command It, Sir. But will you then, 
As far as cruel honour may permit. 
Remember that your poor Heratia's life 
Hangs on this dreadful conteft > 

Horatiusn * Lead her in.* [Exit Horatia.- 

[Laeking after her.] Spite of my boafted ftrength, her 

griefs unman me. 
—But let her from my thoughts ! The patriot's bread 
No hopes, no fears, but for his country knows, 
And in her danger lofes private woes. * {^Exit, 

End of the Second Act. 
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ACT III. 
The SCENE contlnufs. 

Valerius <jWValeria «ir^//«^« 

Valerius. 

NOW, my Valeria, whcre's the charming (be 
That calls me to her ? with a lorer's ha^e 
1 fly to execute the dear command. 

Valeria. 'Tis not the lover, but the friend (he wantt« 
If thou dar'i): own that name* 

Valerius. The friend, ray fifler ! 
There's more than friendlhip in a loverV breaft. 
More warm, more tender is the flame he feels-^ 

yaleria. Alas I thefe raptures fuit not her difirefs i 
She feeks th'indulgent friend, wbofe fober ftfafC) 
Free from die mills of paflion, might dired 
Her jarring thoughts, and plead her doubtful cattfe. 

Valerius. Am I thatfnend ? Oh, didUieturn ber thought 
On me for ^atlcind office ? 

Valeria^ Yes, Valerius. : ' ' 
8he chofe you outLto be her atfvooate 
To Curiaiias ; 'tis the only hope 
5heno1v dares cherilh ; her relentlefs brother 
"With fcorn rejefls her tears, her father fties her. 
And oniy you remain to footh her careSy 
And fave her ere flie finks* 

Valerius. Her advocate 
ToCuriatius] • 

Valeria. 'Tis to him (he fends you, 
To urge her fuit, and win him from the field. 
But come, her forrows will more ftrongly plead 
Than all my grief can utter. 

Valerius. To my rival ! 
To Curiatius plead her caufe, and teach 
My tongue a lefl!bn which my heart abhor^'! 
Impoflible! Valeria, pr'ythee fay 
Thou faw'fl me not j the bufinefs of the camp 
Confined me there. Farewel. [G^ing. 

Valeria* What mcaiis my brother ? 

' Tov> 
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You canaot leave her now ; for (hame, turn back ; 
Is I his the virtue of a Roman youth ? 
Oh, by thcfc tears !— 

Paierius, Thcy flow in vain, Valeria: 
Najr, and thou know'il they do. Oh, earth and heaven ! 
This combat was the means my happier ftars 
Found out to fave me from the brink of ruin ; 
And can I plead againft it, turn aflkflin 
On my own life ? 

Valeria. Yet thou can^ft murder her 
Thou dofl pretend to love ; away^ deceirer ! 
V\\ feek fome worthier meifenger to plead 
In beauty's caufe ; but firft inform Horatb, 
How much Valerius is the friehd (he thought htm. 

[Going. 

Valerius. Oh^ heavens ! ftay, filler; 'tis an arduous talk. 

Valeria. I know the taik is hard, and thought I knew 
Thy virtue too* 

Vaieriui. I muft, I will obey thee. 
Lead on. —Yet pr'ythce, for a moment leare me. 
Till I can recoiled my fcatter'd thoughts^ 
And dare to be unhappy. 

Valeria. My Valerias ? • . 
I fly to tell her yoU but wait her pYeafine. \Exitf» 

Valerius. Yes, I will undertake this hateful oflice \ 
It never can fucceed— Yet at this infant 
It may be dangerous, while the people melt* 
With fond compaflion. — No, it cannot be ; 
Uis refotution'a fixVi, and viituous pride 
Forbids an alteration. To attempt il 
Makes her my friend, and may afford hereafter 
A thoufand tender hours to move my fuu» . 
That hope determines alL [£r/>» 

SCENE, another Apartment. 

Horatia «»</ Valeria. Horaila msith a Scarf in her Hand". 

Haraiia. Whese is thy brother? Wherefot« flays he- 
Did yott conjure him ^ did he fay he'd c6me ? fthus ^ 
I have no brothers now, and fly to him 
As my kil refvge^ Did he feem averfe 
To thy imreatiea.^ Are all bsothei^ fa^ 

C 5 i Ala^ 
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< Alas, thou toUiftinehefpakck4B<Hy to cKcef 
« *Tis me, 'tis me he ftuns ; I am the tvretch 

* Whom virtue dares not make acqtiditirance with. * 

* Yet fly to him again, imreat him hither, 

* nrcil him for thy fake to bare' pity^ oik mc, 

* Thou art no enemy to Rome, thou haft 

* No Alban huiband to claim half thy tears, <> ! . i. 

* And make human ity. a crime/e ^ 

Fakria. Dear maid, ' ' 

Retrain your forrows ; I've already tdd yow • • 
My brother will with tranfport execute 
Whatever you command. . > . . . . 

Horatio. Oh. I wherefore then 
Is he away ? £ach moment now is precious ; 
If lof^,. *ti8 loft tor ever, and if gain'd, 
Lwig fcencs of kftiag peace, and fmrJing years 
Of happincia unhop*d-for wait upon it. 

Valeria. I will again gd feek him ; , pray, be calm ; 
^uccefs is thine if it depends on him. . £J£jr//, 

HoratHf, SuGcefs i alas, perhaps, ev'n now too4ate 
I labour to prcferve him ; the dread arm 
Of vengeance is already ftretchM againft Aim, 
And he muft fall. Yet let me ftrivc tofcve hinu 
Yc*, thou dear pledge, de^gn'd for happier hours, {^tU 
The gift of nuptial love, thou Ihak at Icaft . /carf"^ 

ElTay thy power. '[ 

Oftaslfram'dtheweb, - } 

He fate befide me, and would fay in-f port. 
This prefent, which thy love defigns for roe, • - " » *'» 

Shall be the future bond of peace betwixt us. ^ r. c^-c-'l 
By this we'Ulwear a lading iove, by this,' r? e.,:i. ' 

Through the fweei round of all our days tacome, '-" ' *^ 

Aik wba^ thou wilt, and Curiati us grants it. 

I fhall try thee nearly now, dear youth j 
Glory and I are rivals for thy heart. 

And one mufl conquer. ^ . . j- ^' 

' '] jp^/^rr Valerius tftf^ Valeria. 

^^W*/. Save you, gracious lady ,-• ' • 
On the Btft meffage which' my fifter fentnie - i •';^ > «>:» » - 

1 had been here, but was oblig'd by ofike,- . ' '^ ' " 
Ere to their champions ea(^-refignM her chaf|;«^ • ' ' 
Tonitify the league ^wixtRome and Alba.*^- -^ * 

Horatia^ 
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Hsratla^ Arc ^ttf^Dgif^dAkn}' ' » ». '. • 

^^/^y«i. No, notyct cngag'tl ; 
Soft pity for a wtkUe fufpeads the onfet ; 
The fight of near relations, ahn 'd in. fight . •« ,^ ^ 

Againfl each other, tooch'd the gazers hearts; 
And (enaton on each fide 'h»re pit>poi'd ' .. >a 
To change the comhatanta. •; :i b u.': 

Heratia. My bltSoigi on theml : ^l i^ 

Think you they will fuccecd ? 

/^i^/aj. Thechle^themfelvei' * 

Are refolute to fight. 

Horatia, Infatiate Tirtue ! 
I mufi not to thefield ; 1 am confin'd ' 

A prifoner here ; or Aire thefc ceara would movt . 
Their flinty breads.— Is Curiatitia ceo n »' " ) • 
Refolv*d on death ?— O Sir, forgive a rokiU, : . . 

Who dares in fpitc of modefiy confofs - - ? ^ ., yr\ 

Too foft a pafiion. Will you]^pd(m.me, ■ *•-■ \ 

If j intreat you to the field agado 
An humble fuitor from the verieft wretch^ r 
That ever knew dt^lrefs. . ■:- ' ■ i -t f . ' 

f^r/jyj. Dear lady, fpeak ! . i y v l -v: .r. . . . 

What would you I ihould do ? . ^ 

JH^tf/iVi. O bear this to him* «. » >• ,( / -i..C{ 

Falerius, To whom? "I ? < ; J r ; i 

iX>ri!r//<j. To Curiatius bear this fc«rf ; J ' 5 -' : 
And tell him , if he ever truly lov*d ,• • .» ' * 1 • v 
If all the vows he bues^th'd were not falfe lures i. / .i .-i i 
To catch th* unwary mind--«ind fure they f were a&i-t ^ ; '^ A 
O tell him how he may with honour ceafe ' / «* 
To urge his cruel right '; thefenatoh * '■- '■ 1 * 

Of Rome and Alba (vill a j)prove foch mildhefs* ' 
Tell him, his wife, if he will own that name,. < i 

Intreat^ him f roih the field ; his lofb Horatia • ^ * • 

Begs on her trembling knees he would not tempt 1 * 

A certain fate, and miifder her he loves. * 
Tell him,' if he conftnt^, (he fondly fwears^ ; - ' 

By every god the varying imotld adores, 
• By this dear pledge of vowM affe^ion, fwcars,* - - 
To know no brothers and noiire but him ;< • .i > . k 
With him, if hoB#)%r^ hadh^commafldsrequiieit, . .. C 

Shell 
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She'll wander forth, and feek fome diflant home. 
Nor ever think of Rome or Alba more. 

' Faleria. Well, well, he will. Do not torment thyfdf/ 

* [Horatia catches bold of the fcarf^ vohich Jhe looked 

mkon attetaively while Valeria Jpoie* 

* Uoratia. Look here, Valeria, where my needless ait 

* Hal drawn a Salnne virgin, drowii*d in tears 

* For her loft country, and forfaken friends ; 
« While hy her fide the youthful raviflier 

* Looks ardent love, and charms her griefs away. 

* I am that maiddiftreft'd, divided fo 

* 'Twixt love and duty. But why rave I thus ? 

< Hade, hafle to CuriAtius— and yet ftay ;^ 

< ^ore I have fomethiiig more to fay to him : 
' I know not what it was.' 

Falerius. Could I^ fweet Lady, 
But paint your grief with half the force \ feel it, 
I need but tell it him, and he muft yield. 

^tfTtf/iW. Itmaybefo. Stay,ilay; befure you teU him» 
If he reje^b my fuit, no power on earth 
Shall force me to his arms. I wUl devife-— • 
ni die and be revengM ! 

FaUria^ Away, my brother ! 
But, Oh, for pity, do vour office juftly ! [j^tdi t0 VaL 
Let not your paflion blind your reafon now ^ 
But urge your cauie with ardor. ' 

Valerius. By my foul, 
]^ill, Valeria; lier diilrefs alarms me ; 
And I have now no intereft but hers. [Extu 

* Valeria. Come, deareft maid, indulge not dun your 

* Hope fmiles again, and the fad pvofpefi clears^ [foriows ; 

* Who knowA th' efiedt your mei&ge may produced ' 
^, The milder fenators ere this perhaps 

* Have mov'd your lover's mind ; and if he doubts^ 

* He's yours.* 

Horatia, He's gone— I bad a tKouiaad things — 
And yet I'm glad he's gone^ Think you, Valeria^ 
Your brother will d^lay ? — They may engage 
Before he reaches them. 

Faleria. The field's fo near. 
That a few mbutes brings him to ihe place* 

• And 
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* And'tt^nocpfobablethefenaton 

* So foon fl^ould yield a caufe of fo much juflice. 

* Horatio* Alas! they fhould haTethoaght on that be* 

* 'Tis now too late. The Uoii when he^s rous'd (fore. 

* Mud have his prey» whofe den we might havepafi'd- 

* In fafety while he ilept. To draw the fword, 

* And fire the youthful warrior's breafl to arms 

* With awful ▼liiooaof immortal fame, ' 

* And then to bid him (lieath it, and forget 

* He ever hop*d for conquefi and renown-* 

* Vain, vain attempt ! 

^ Fakria. Yet when that juft attempt 

* Is feconded by love, and beauty's tears • 

* Lend their foft aid to melt the hero down, 

* What may wenof expedt? 

* Horatio^ My dear Valeria 1 

< Fain would I hope I had the power to move him*' * 
Faleriam My dear Horatia, fuccefs is yours already. > 
Hpratia, And yet, ftiould I fucceed^^the hard^gaio'dl 
May chance to rob me of my future peace. [flrifd 

He may not always withihe eyes of love «. >. I 

Look on that fondnefs vM^h has ftabb*d hit £une« • ' 
He may regret too late thefs/crifice ' 

He made to love, and a fend woman's .weaknefs $ ^ 
And think the milder joys of fbcial life, r 

But ill repay him for the mighty lo& 
Of patriot«reputaiton ! ' 
Faleria, Pray, forbear; 
And fearch not 'thua into eventful time 
For ills to come* * This fatal temper, fnend| • 

* Alive to feel, and curious to exnlore 

• Each diflantobjcdof rcfin'dtiiftrefs, . . .'. 

* Shuts our all' means of: happinefs, nor leavtss it • 

• In fortune's power to fave-you ftrom deftru6tion«' ^ 
Like fome diftemper'd wretch, your wayward miiMl ^ 
Reje£ls all nourifliment, ortnms to gall 

The very balm that (hould relkive its anguiih. . ^ 

He will admire.thy love, which couki perfaade him 
To give up glory for the milder tfiomph ' .» v 
Of heart- telt eafe and foft humanity* • . . • 

Horatio. I fain would hope fe/ Yet we be^r tiot of htm. 
Ydi|r brother 9 much I fear, has^fu'd in vain* • 

Could 
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Could we not fend to urge this flow exprefs ?— * 
This dread uncertainty ! I long to know 
My life or death at once. 

* Valeria. The wings of lOvc 

< Cannot fly fader than my brother's zeal 

< Will b6ir him for your ienrice. 

* iHoratia. I believe ir, 

' Yet doubt it too. My fickly mind unites 
* Strange contradidions.' 

Valeria. Shall { to the walls ? 
I may from thence with eafe furvey the field. 
And can difpatch a meilenger each moment, 
To tell thee all goes well. 

Horatia. My bed Valeria 1 
Fly then ; * I know thy heart is there already.' 
Thou art a Roman maid ; and tho'thy friendship 
Detains thee here with one who fcarce defetves 
That facred name, art anxious for thy country. 
But yet for charity think kindly of me ; ' 
For thou (halt find by the event, Valeria, ' 

I am a Roman too, bdwever wretched. [Exit Valertat 
Am I a Roman then? Yepb^CJif! Idarenot 
Refolve the fatal queftion I propoie. 
If dying would fufiice, I were a Roman; 
But to ftand up ag^nft this ilorm of paffions 
Tranfcends a woman's weaknefs. Hark ! what noife ?<— 
*Tis news from Curiatius !-^Love, I thank thee ! 

Enter m Servant * 
Well, does he yield ? Diihadme not with filence. 
Say, in one word— 

Serv. Yourfiither— — 

Horatia. What of him ? 
Would he liot let him yield ? Oh, cruel father \ 
%^^a>. Madam, he's here— ^ 

Her^tia. Who? 
, Serv. Borne by his attendants. 

Horatio. What mean*ft thou ? 

Enter Horatius, kd in hy his Servants. 

fteratius. Lead me yet a little onwrard; 
I (hall recover firaight. 
. Hifratia. My jtracious fire ! 

Horatius. Lend me thy arm| Horatift«-So<«*My child. 

Be 
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Bt not fiirpnatM ; an old oMin muft cxped 
Thefe littie ihockt of nature ; they are hints 
To warn us of our end. 

Horatio. Honr areyou, Sir? . 

Korutius. Better, much better. My frail body could 
Support the fwellinjg; tumult of my foul. -^^ [not' 

• Ibratia* No accident, I hopc^ alarm'd you, Sir i 
My brothergr— — 

HtfTtf/itfj. Here, |;o to the field agaioy 
You, Cautuf and Vmdicius, and oUcrve 
Each <arcumilance« 1 ftiall be glad to hear 
The manner of the fight* 

Horatid. Are they engaged ? 

Horaiius* They are, Horatia. But iirft let me thank 
For flaying from the field. I would have feen [thee 

The fight myfelf ; but this unlucky illnefs 
Has forced me^o retire. Where is thy friend ? 

Enier a Servant y 'who gives a paper to Horatia, and retires. 

What paper's that ? Why dofl thou tremble fo ? 
Here^ let me open it. \Takes the paper and opens //.] From 
Curiaiius \ 

Horatia* Oh, keferp me not in this fufpence, my father I 
Relieve me from the rack. 

Horatius, He tells thee here. 
He dare not do an zdion that would make him 
Unworthy of thy love; and therefore— 

Horatio^ Dies!-^-^ 
Well— I am fatisfied. 

. Horatius, I fee by this 
Thou haft endearour'd to perfuade thy lover 
To auit thp combat. Couldfl thou thmk, Horatia, 
HeM facrifice hi» country to a woman ? 

Horatia. I know not what I thought. He proves too 
Whate'er* it was, I was deceiT*d in him [plainly. 

Whom I applied to. 

Horatius, Do not think fo, daughter ; 
Could be with honour havedeclinM the fight, 
I (hould myielf have join'd in thy requefl, 
And forc'd him from the field. . But think, my child, ^ 
Had he confented, and had Alba's caufe. 
Supported by another arm, been baffled, 

. . What 
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What cheti couldft tkou«iif cA I Would ;hc Ji«t curfe 
Hisfoolifh Ia?c»t0ndluite>the»ibc4)iK'^<3)^'^ttrt? :. 
Nay, think, perhaps, 'twgs artifice in thce> j t 
To aggrandize thy race, and lift their fame -. . .. 
Trtumphant o'er his ruin and hit ooimtry'a* . 
Think well on that, and ftafon muft conirtnoe ifaecw' t 

Hcratia. [ff^Ufy*} Alas ! had reaCbn ever yet i^ ^ 
To talk down grief, or bid the tortur'd wretch ..• {jwof. 
Not feel his anguiih ? 'Tis inopoffible. 
Could reafon govern, I (hould notv rejoice 
They were engag'd, and count the tedious momenta 
Till conqucfi: fmil'd, and Rome again was free* 
Could reafon govern, I (hould beg of Heaven . 
To guide my brother's fword, and plunge it deep 
£v'n in the bof«m of the man I bve : . 
I ihould forget he ever won jny i<Mil, 
Forget 'twas your command that bade me love him. 
Nay, fly perhaps to yon detefled field, 
And fpurn with fcorn his mangled body from me. 

Horaiius, Whywilt thou talk thus ? Pr'ythce, be more 
I can forgive thy tears ; they flow from jiature ; £calm« 
And could have gladly wifh'd the Alban ftatc 
Had found us other enemies to vanqui^*. 
But Heaven has will'd it, and Heaven's will- be done ! 
The glorious expedation of fucceft 
Buoys up my foul, nor lets a thought intrude 
To dafh my promis'djoys I What ueady valour 
Beams from their eyes : juft fo, if faocy'is power - 
May form conjedurefromhis9fter-agey: m — 
Rome's founder mufl have lookM, when, warm id y4Mith| 
And flufh'd with future conqueft, forth he march'd 
Againfl proud Acron, with whofe bleeding /poib 
He grac'd tlie altar of Feretrian Jov e * 
Methinks I fbd recoverM : I might vienture ^ 
Fprtbto the field again. What ho i Volfdniut ! 
Attend me to the camp. 

Horatia. My .deanen father. 
Let meintreatyouftay; the tumult therer 
Will difcompofe you, and a quick lelapfe 
May prove mod dangerous. I'il reftrain my tears. 
If they offend you. 

IhraHuu Well, VM be adris'd. ^ 
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'Twctc nowr too late ; ere this th<y muft have conqucr'd. 
And here's the happy mcflcngcr of glory. 
Enter Valeria, 

Fakria. Alps loft, all"^ rumM ! freedom is no more ! 

Hnratius. What dofi thou fay ? 

Faieria. That Rome's fubdu'd by Alba* 

^NWvKia/* It cannot be. Where are my fons? All dead?. 

Valeria. Publius is ftiU alive— -the other tvro 
Have paid the iital debt they ow*d their country. 

H&ratius* Publius alive I You irtuft miftake, Valeria. 
He kttovirs his duty better, 
lie muft be dead, or Rome vidorious. 

Valeria, Thoufands as well as I beheld the combat* 
After his brother's death he ftood alone. 
And aded wonders againll three alTailants ; 
Till fprc'd at laft to fave himfelf by flight— 

Hffratius. By flight! And did the foldiers let him pafs ? 
Ob, I am ill again i-— The coward villain ! 

\Vb¥ovi}ing himfelf into bis chair » 

H^raiia. Alas, my brothers ! 

HifratiMS* Weep not for them, girl. 
They've died a death \^hkh kings themfeltes might envy ; 
And whilft they Kv'd they faw their country free* 
Oh, had I periih'd with them !— But for him ' 
Whofe impioub flight difhonours all his race. 
Tears a fond father's heart, and tamely barters 
For poor precarious life his country's glory. 
Weep, weep for him, and let me join my tears J 

Faieria. What could he do, my Lord, when three op- 

Hormtia. Kc! [pos'cl him ? 

* He might have died. Oh, villain, villain, villain!* 
And he (hall die ; this ariii fhall facrifice 
The life he dar'd preftrve with infamy. 

[Endeavouring to rife* 
What means this' ^eaknefs ? Tis untimely now» 
When I fliould piinifli an ungrateful boy. 
Was this his boafled virtue, which could cham 
His cheated fovereign, and brought tears of joy 
7o my old eyes ?— So young a hypocrite ! 
Oh, Ihatne, ihame, fhame ! 

Fskria. Have patience, Sir; all Rome 

D Beheld 
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Beheld bU valour, and appr6v'd his flight, 
Agatnft fuch oppofition. , . 

Horatius. Tell not me I 
What's Rome to me ? Rome may excufe her traitor; 
But Vm the guardian of my houfe's lionour, . 
And I will punilh. Pray ye, lead me forth ; . 
I would have air. But grant me (Irength, kind gods. 
To 4o this a£t of juftice, and Til own, 
Whate'ev 'gaind Rome your^awful wills decreet 
You fiill are juft and merciful to me* [Exeuni^ 

End of the Third Act. 
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SCENE, « Room in Horatius^ Houfe. 
Enter Horatius, Valeria following, 

HORATIUS. 

AWAY, away !— I feel mjr ftrength renewed. 
And I will hunt the villain thro* the world : 
No defarts (hall conceal, nor darknefs hide hinw 
He is well ikillM in flight; but he fliall find 
• ris not fo eaty to elude the vengeance 
Of a wcong*d father's arm, as to efcape 
His adv.erfary's fword. 

Fakria. Reftratn your'rage , • 

But for a moment, Sir. When you (hall hear 
The whole unravell'd, you will find he's innocent*. 

Horatius. It cannot be. 

yaleria. And fee, my brother comes* 
He may perhaps relate—-— 

Horatius, I will not hear him ; 
I will not liften to my fliame again.. 
£«^^r Valerius. 

VaUritts, I come with kmd condolaoce from theKiPSf 
To footh a father's grief, and to exprete— 7 

Horatius. JVc heard it all j I pray you fparc my blullics. 

Iwaat 
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I \irant notconfoIatioD'; 'tis enough 

They periih'd for their country. But the thir d ■ 

Falerius. True, he indeed may well fupply your lofSf 
And calls for all your fondnefs. 
' Horatius, All my vengeance: 
And he (hall have it, Sir. 

* Valerius. What means my Lord ? 

' Are you alone difpleas'd with what he has done ? 

* Horaiius, TisI alone, I find, mull puniih it/ 
Valerius. Vengeance ! ♦ 

* Puniih,' my Lord ! What fault has he committed ? 
Horatius, Why will you double my confufi.on thus ?' 

Is flight no fault ? 

Valerius. In fuch a caufe as his 
*r was glorious. 

/ Horatius. Glorious ! Oh, rare ibphiflry ! 
To find a way through infamy to glory f ^ 

Valerius, I icarce can truft my fcnfes— Infamy ! 
What, was it infamous to fave his country ? < 

Is art a crime ? Is it the name of ilight 
We can't forgive, though its ador'd effed 
ReAor'd us all to freedom, fame and empire ? 

• Haratius. What fame, what freedom ? Who has fav*d 

his country ? 

Valerius. Your fen, my Lord, has done it. 

Horatius. How, when, where ? 

Valerius. Is't pbffible ? Did you notTay you knew \ . 

Horatius. \ care not what I knew — Oh , tell me all ! 
Is Rome ftill free ?— Has Alba ?— Has my fon ?— — 
Tell me— 

Valerius. Your fon, my Lord, has flain her champions* 

Horatius. What, Publius ? 

Valerius, hy^ Publius. 

Horatius, Oh, let me clafp thee to me !— — 
Were there not three remaining ? 

Valerius. True, there were ; _ 
But wounded all. 

Horatius. Your fitter here had told us 
That Rome was vanquilh'd, that my fon was fled 

Valerius. And he did fly; but 'twas that flight prefervM 
All Rome as well as (he has been deceived. [ us. 

Hofatius. Let me again embrace t)iee— Comei relate it. 
Da Did 



40 THE KOMAN FATHER. 

Did I not fay, Valcrit, that my lK>y - 

Muft needs be dead, or Rome vi^ofioas ? 

I long to hear themanQer— ^^ — Well, Valerius-— 

Fakrim, Your other ions, my Lord, had paid the debt 
They ow'd to Rome, and he alone remained 
'Gainft three opponents, whofe united flrength, 
Tho' wounded each, and robb*d of half their force. 
Was ftill too great for his* A while he ilood 
Their fierce ailauks, and then pretended flight 
Only to tire his wounded adverfariea* 

Hfratius, Pretended flight, and this fucceeded, ha ! 
Oh, ^glorious boy ! 

Valerius, 'Twas better ftill, my Lord ; 
For all purfued, but not with equal fpeed* 
Each, eager for the conquefl, prefsM to reach him ; 
Nor did the firA, till 'twas too late, perceive 
His fainter brothers panting far behind, 

Horatius, He took them lingly then ? An eafy €onqu#i 
'Twas boy's play only. 

Valerius. Never did I fee 
Such univerfal joy, as when the laft 
Sunk on the ground beneath Horatins' fword ; 
Who feem'd a while ro parley as a friend. 
And would have given him life, but Caios fcom'dif* 

Faleria, Caius ! Qh, poor Horatia ! 

Horatius, Peace, I charge thee. 
Go, driefs thy face in fmiles, and bid thy friend 
Wake to new tranfports. Let ambition fire bef« 
W^hat is a lover loA } There's not a youth 
In Rome but will adore her. Kings will feek 
For her alliance now, and mightieft chiefs 
Be honour'd>y her fmiles. Will they not, youth ? 

[Exit Valeria, 

Fakrim, Mofl fure, my Lord, this day has iaddcd worth 
To her whofe merit was before uneq^uall'd. 

Horatius, How could I doubt his virtue !— Mighty 
This is true glory, to prcferve his country, [gods ! 

And bi^ by one brave a6t th* Horarian name 
In fame's eternal volumes be enrolled. 

* Methinks already I behold his triumph. 

* Rome gazes on him like a fecond founder ; 

* The wond'ring eye of childhood views with &we 

* Tte 
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• The new divinity ; and trcmbling.age ' 

• Crowds eager on to blefs him ere it dies I 

: • Ere long, perhaps, they will raife altars to hinii 

• ADd^vc;n with hymns and facpiice adore 

• The virtue I fufpeded !* — Gracious Heaven ! 

• Where is he ? Let me fly, and at his feet 
Forget the faxher, an4 implore a pardon 
Forfuchinjuftice. 

Valerius, * You may foon, my Lord, 

• In his embraces lofe the fond remembrance ' 

• Of your miflaken rage;* The King ere this * 
Has from thd^d difpatchM him ; < he but i!aid 

• Till he could fend him home with fome flight honouit 

• Of fcatter*d wreaths, and grateful fongs of praife. 

• For till to-morrow he poflpbnes the pomp 

' Of folemn thanks, and facriflce to Heaven . . 

• For liberty reflor'd.* But hark ! that fliout ^ 
Which founds from far, and feems the mingled voice ' 
or tboufands, fpeaks him onward on his way. 

Horatius, ^ How my heart dances f — Yet I bluflf to mqct 
But I will on. Come, come^ Horatia ; leave . [him 
' ' [Calling at the door^ 

Thy forrow far behind, and let us fly 
With open arms to greet our common glory. [Exit. 
• Enter Horatia tf«</ Valeria, 
Horatia^ Yes, I will go; this father's hard command 
Shall be obey'd ; and I will meet the conqueror, 

• But nctt in frailes^. 

Talertus. Ob» go not, gentle lady ! 
Might I advife '' 

Valeria. Your griefs are yet too frefh, 
And may offend him. Do not, my Horatia.' 

Valerius, Indeed *twcre better to avoid his prefence ; 
It will revive. y^ur forrows, and recall 

Horatia. Sir, when I faw you lafl I was a woman, 
The fool of nature; a fond prey to grief, 
Made up of iighs and tears. But now my foul 
Difdains the very thought of what I was; 
'Tis grown too callous tobemov'd with toys. 
Obfcrve me well ; am I hot nobly chang'd ? 
Flow my iadeyes^ ot heaves my breaik one groau ? 

D 3 No; 
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No ; for I doubt nt> longer. 'Tk not grief, 

» ris refolution now» and fix'd dcfpair. ^ 

Kalena. My dear Horatia, you ftrikc tcrron thro me ; 
What dreadful purpofe haft thou form'd? Oh, fpeak ! 

Falerius. *.Talk gently to her.*— Hear me yet, fwect 
You rouft not go ; whatever you refolve, {.Udy. 

There is a fight will pierce you to the foul. 
. Horatia. What fight ? - . 

Falerius. Alas, I fbould be glad to hide it ; 
But it is- 

Horatia. What? . . ^ 

Valerius. Your brother wears m triumph 
The very fcarf I bore to Curiatius. " . . . ^ . 

Horatia. [IVildly.} Ye gods, 1 thank ye 1 *iw with joy 
I hear it. 
If I ftiould filter now, that fight would rouac 
My drooping rage, and fwell the teropeft louder. 
^ -But loft ; they may preircnt me ; my wild paffioa 
Betrays my purpofe. I'll diflemble with them. 

ydkrins. She foftens now. 

Falerai How do you, my Horatia ? ^_ , ^ 

Horatia. Alas, my friend/tia madneft which I utter- 
Since you pcrfuade me then, I will not go. 
But leave me to myfelf ; I would fit here; 
Alone in filent fadnefs pour my tears, 
And i^cditate on my unfieard-of woes. / 

Valerius. [To Valeria.] 'Twere well to humour this. 
But may (he nor, 
If left alone, do outrage on herfelf."^ 

Valeria. I have prevented that ; ihe has not near her 
One inftrument of death. 

Valerius. Retire we then. 

• But, Oh, not far, for now I feel my fo«l . 

« Still more perplex 'd- with love. Who kiiows, Valeria, 

• But when this ftorm of grief has blown in fill^ 

• She may grow calm, and Uften to my /ows.* 

' [Exeunt y9\tnyx% and \ mm* 

After aJhortfiUnce^ Horatia rifesyand comes forward. 
Horatia. Yes, they are gone 5 and now be firm, my foul ! 
This way 1 can elude their fcarcb. The heart, . 

WhicJi 
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Which doata like mine, muft hxezk to be at eafe* 

{u& now I thought, badCutiatius HtM, 
could have driven bim from my breaft for erer* 
But death has c&ncell'd all my wrongs at once. 
—They were not wrougs; 'twas virtue which undid uSy 
And virtue (hall unite us in the grave. 
I heard them fay, as they departed hence. 
That they had robb'd me of all means of death. 
Vain thought ! they knew not half Horatia's purpole. 
Be refolute, my brother ; let no wieak 
Unmanly fondnefs mingle with thy virtue, 
And I will touch thee nearly. Oh, come on, 
'Tis thou alone can*fi gire Horatia peace. [£»'/•' 

End of the Fovkth Act. 



ACT V, 

SCENE* mStretirfTkwucJ 
Chorus 9fToutisMMdnrginsJimgif^A9^fi4fHerhgBNmchn 
the Arm rf Publius Horacius* 

CHORUS, 

THUS, for freedom nobly won, 
Rome her haily tribute pours; 
And on one vidorious fbn 
Half exhauib her bloonung ftotes. 



A Youth. 

Scatter heit the laurel crown. 
Emblem of imihortal praife ! 

Wond'rous youta.1 te thy renown 
Fttturi dmesihall altars laiie. 



AVif 
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A ViKoiw. 
* Scatter here the myrtle wreath, 

Though the bloodlefs vi<ftor's due ; 
* Grateful thoufands fav'd from d^tl\ 

Shall devote that wreath to you. 

A Youth. 

Scatter here the oaken, bough ; 

Ev'n for one averted fate /~ 

W^ that civic, meed.bcftow—- 

He &y'd all who fav'd theiUte. 

C H O R.U S., 
Thus, for freedom, fefr. 

Horatius. Thou>doft forgive me then, my deareft boy, 
I cannot tell thee half my ecflafy^ 
The day which gave thee firft to my glad hopes - 
Was miftry to this Vm mad with tranfport ! 
Why are ye fitcnt there ? Again renew 
Your fongs of praifc, and in a louder ftrain 
Pour forth your joy, and tell the lift'nmg fphefcs 
That Rome is freed by niy Horatius' hand. . 

Puhlius. No more, my friends,'— You muft permit me. 
To contradi6t you here. Not but my foul, [Sir, 

Like yours, is open to the charms of praife : 
There is no joy beyond it, when the mind 
Of him who hears it can with honeft pride 
Confefs it juft, ind liften to its mufic. 
But now the toils I havefuftain'd require 
Their interval of reft, and every fenfe 
Is deaf to pleafure.— ;-^Let me-.leave you, friends ; 
Wc'i-e near our home^ and would be private now ; 
To-morrow we'll expeft your kind attendance 
To fiiareour joys, and waft our thanks to heaven.^ 

[As they are going off Horatia ru/bes in, 

H^atia. Where is this mighty chief? 

Horatius* My daughter's voice ! 
I bade her come ; flie has forgot her forrows, 
Aoid is again my child. 

JHbratith 
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Haraiia. Is this the hm ' 
That tramples nature's ties, and dobly foart 
Above the dictates of humantty ? 
Let me obferre him well* 

Puh What means my fiftcr? 

Horatia, Thy fifter ! I difclaim the impious title ;• 
Bafe and inhuman ! Give me back my hufband^ 
My life, my foul, my murder'd Curiatius! 

Pub, He peri(hM iof h\» country. 

Horatia. Gracious gods, 
Was't not enough that thou had'A murdered him| 
But thou mull triumph in thy guilt, and wear 
His bleeding fpoils ?— Oh, let me tear them from theey 
Drink the dear drops th^t ifTuM from his wounds, 
More dear to me than the whole tide that fwells 
With impious pride a hodile brother's heart. 

Horatiuu Am I awake, or is it all illufion ! 
Was it for this thou cam'fi i 

PMius. Horatia, hear me, 
Yet I am calm, and can forgive thy folly ; 
Would I tould call it by no harflier name. 
But do not tempt me farthen-^o, my fider. 
Go hide thee from the world, nor let a Roman 
Know with what infolence thou dar'ft avow 
Thy in&my, or what is more, my ftiame 
How tamely I forgave it.<«— Go, Horatia, 

Hfnratia, I will not go- What have I touch'dthee then ? 
And can*A thou feel ?-*-Oh, think not thou (hale lofe 
Thy (hare of anguifli. TUpurfue thee fltl^ 
* Urge thee all £iy with thy unnatural crimes, 
'* Tear, harrow up thy bread ? and then at night* 
.ril be the fury that ilia U haunt thy dreams ; 
Wake thee with (hrieks, and place before thy fight 
Thy mangled friends in all their pomp of horror* 

Pub. Away with her ! 'tis womanifh complaining. 
Think'H thou fuch trifles ran alarm the man 
Whofe nobkfi paffion is his country's love ? 
^ —Let it be thine, and learn to bear affliftion.* 
' Horatia* Curfeontny country's love, the trick ye teach 
To make us flaves beneath the maik of virtue ; [us 

To rob us of each foft endearing fcnfci 

And 
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And yiolate the fird great law withia us. 

I fcoro the impious pffiion, , ' 

Puhlius* Have a care i 
Thou'ft t()uch'd a ftring which may awake my vengeance* 

Haratia. [JJJe.] Then it fhali * do it.* 

P»3. Oh, if thou dar'ft prophane 
That faqred tie which winds about my heart, 
By heaven I fwcar, by thergreat gods who rule 
The fate of empires^ *tis not this fond weaknefs 
Which hangs upon me, and retards my juflice, 
1*) OF even thy fex, which fliall proted thee from me. 

[Clapping his hand on bisfujord. 

Horatius. Drag her away— thou'lt makeniecurfe thee, 

girl 

Indeed (he's mad. [7i? Publius. 

Horatia. Standoff, I am not mad— . 
Nay, draw thy fword ; I do defy thce^ murderer. 
Barbarian, Roman !— Mad ! The name of Rome 
Makes madmen of you all ; my curfes on it. 
* I do detefl its impious policy/ 
Rife, rife, ye ftates (Oh, that my voice could iire 
Your tardy wrath !) confound irs felfifti greatnefs, 
Rafe its proud walls, and lay its towers in alhes ! 

Puh, I'll bear no more — , .[Drawing bis /word, 

Horatius. Diilra6iion I— Force her off-r 

Horatius. [StrugglingJ] Could I but prevethe Helea 
to deftroy 
This curs'd unfocial ftate, Pd die with trdnfport : 
Gaze on the fpreading fires— 'till the laftpile 
Sunk in the biaze — then mingle with its ruins. 

Puh: Thou ilialt not live to that. [Exit after hn. 

Thus perifli all the enemies of Rome. * [Without* 

Re-enter Valerius. 

Pakrius, Oh, horror ! horror ! execrable aft ; 
If there be law in Rome ; if there be juilice. 
By Rome, and all its gods, thou {halt not Ycape. [Exit* 

Re-enter Publius, followed hy Horatia, wounded. , 

Horatia. Now thou'ft indeed been kind, and I forgive 
•The death of Curiatius ; this laft blow [you 

Has canceird all, and thou'rt again my brother. 

Horatius. Heavens! what a light ! 

Adftughter 
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A daughter bleeding by a brotker's hand ! 
My child ! my child ! ^ ^ 

Hffratta. What means thistendernefs ? I thought to fee 
Inflam*d with rage againfl a worthlefs wretch [you 

Who hasdidiOBour'dyour illuilrious rac;<;, 
And ilainM its brighteft fame : in pity look not 
Thus kindly on me, for I have injur'd you* 

Haratiuj, Thou haft not, girl ; 
I faid 'twas madnefs^ but he would not hear me. 

Hor'atia. Oh, wrong him not ; his aft was noble juf- 
I forcM him to the deed ; for know, my father^ [t^cc^ 
It was notmadnefs, but the firm refult 
Of fettled reafon, and deliberate thought. 
I was refolv'd on de^th, and witnefs. Heaven^ 
rd not have died by any hand but his,. 
For the whole round ot fame his worth (hall boaft 
Through future ages« 

Hifraiins, What haft thou faid ? Wert thou fo bent on 
Was all thy rage diflembled ? [death ? 

Horatia. Alas, my father! 
All but my lova^was falfe; what that infptr*d 
I utterM freely. 

But for the reft, the curfes which I pou^'d 
On heaven-defended Rome, weremeerly lures 
To tempt his rage, and perfect my deftru6tion« 
Heaven ! with what tranfport I beheld him mov'd ! 
How my heart leap*d to meet the welcome point, 
Stain'd with the lire blood of my Curiatius, 
Cementing thus our union ev*n in death.. 

Puh, My fifter live ! I charge thee live, Horatla ! 
Oh, thou haft planted daggers here. 

Horatia* My brother! 
Can you forgive me too ! then I am happy. 
I dar'd not hope for that ? Ye gentle ghofts 
That rove Elyfium, hear the facred found ! 
My father and my brother both forgive me ! 
I have again their fanftion on my love* 
Oh, /let. me haften to thofe happier dimes. 
Where unraolefted, we may (hare our joys, 
Nor Rome, nor Alba, fiialldifturb us more. [Z)/W* 

Horaiius, 'Tisgone, the prop, the comfort of my age. 
Let me reflet ; this morn I had three children, ^ 

l<7o happier father hailM the fun's uprifiog : 

NoW| 
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Now, I hftve none, fet, PubliuSi thou mufl die : 
Blood calls for blood— »to expiate one parricide, 
Jufticc demands another— Art thou rcad^ ? 

Publius. Strike ! 'tis the confummation of my wUhel 
To die, and by your hand. 

Horatiia, Oh, blind old man! 
Would'ft thou lift up thy facrilegious hand 
Againft the chief, the god that lav*d thy country? 
There's fomething in that face, that awes my foul. 
Like a divinity. "* Hence, thou vile weapon, 
Difgrace my hand no more. 

[A ciy without. Jufticc! Juftice ! 
What noife is that ? 

Enter Volfcinius. 

Volf.^ All Rome*, my Lord, has taken the alarm, and 
Of citizens cnragM, are pofting hither, [crowds 

To call for juftice on the head of Publius* 

Horatius, Ungrateful men ! how dare they ? Let them 
come. 

.£)if<r Tullus, Valerius, and Citizens. 

Falerius. See, fellow citizens, fee where (he lies, 
The bleeding vi6tim. 

Tt/llus. Stop, unmanner'd youth ! 
Think'ft thou we know not wherefore we are here ? 
Seeft thou jron drooping fire ? 

Haratius, Permit them. Sir. 

Tullus. What would you, Romans? 

Valerius. We are come, dread Sir, 
In the behalf of murder*d innocence ; 
Murder*d by him, the man— — 

Horatiusm Whofe conquering arm 
Hasfav'd you all from cum. Oh, ihame ! fliamel 
Has Rome no gratitude ? Do ye not blufh 
To think w^om your infatiate rage purfues f 
Down, down, and wor(hip him. 

\Ji Citixen. Does he plead for him ? 

zd Citizen, Does he forgive his daughter's death ? 

Horatius. He does. 
And glories in it, glories in the thought 
That there's one Roman left who dares be grateful ; 
If you are wrong'd, then what am I ? Mutt I 

-1 Be 
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Be taught my duty by th* aSd^d tears 
Of ftrangers to my blood ? Had I been wroagMy 
I know a father's right, and had' not a0&*d 
This ready-talking ;Sir^ to bellow for me, . 
Jkod mouth my wrongs in Rome. 

FaUrius, Friends, country tnen, reg^ net w^bM h9 ftyi ; 
Stop, ^p.your ears, nor bear a frantic fi4lm 
Thus plead againft hU ehild* 

Horuii^i. He does belie roe» 
What childThave 1 1 Alas I I hart but one, 
'And him you woKldt«ar Arom nie» 
AUCiHK0tis, liear him 1 hear hun I 
Fuh No; let-Q^f fp^ak* Think*(ttl|pu^ uagniteful 
youth, 
To hHii my ^ui^et I Izm^ hurt bevond . i.i : .; 
Thy power to barm me* Death s extremeft^^torturea 
Were happinefs to what I feel* Yet know. 
My injur'd honour bids. me live; &a)^, more, 
It bids me even defoead x^ plead. foe life. 
But wherefore wafic I. words ? ' lis npt^to \am% ■. , 
But you, my counjtryrocn,,tp you^ Jji^^^k; . , .: 
He lovfd the maid. 

iji Citizen. ^W^ lavM'terr .. 
Pub. Fondly lov'd her; 
And under {hew of public juftice, fcreens 
A private paiHon, and a mean revenge* 
Think you I lov'd her not ? High heaven's my witnefS| 
How tenderly I lov'd her ; and the pangs 
I feel this moment, could you fee my heart, 
Twould prove too plainly^ I am ftill her brother* 

i^ C///W». He fhallbe favM. 
Valerius has milled us. 
All Citizens. Save him 1 fave him 4 
Ttdlus. If yet a doubt remains, 
Behold that virtuous father, who could boaft 
This very morn, a numerous progeny. 
The dear fuppprts of his declining age ; 
Then read the fad reverfe with pitying eyes. 
And tell your confcious hearts they feu for you. 

Horatrus. I am o'erpaid by that, nor claim I ought 
On their accounts ; by high heaven, I fwear. 

E I'd 



-so ^THE ROMAN TATHER, 

I'd rather fee bim added to the heap^ 
Than Rome eWlav'd. 

\ft Citizen, Oh, excellent'Horatlus ! 

'All Citizens. i8ttve him ! favc him ! 

Tullus. Theft I pronooncc him free. And now, Hort- 
"The Evening of thy ftbrmy day at laft [tius, 

Shall clofe'in ^a^; Here, take him to thy breaft. 

Horatius. My fon^ my conqueror ! 'twas a fatal ftrokei 
But ihall not wound our peace. This kind embrace 
Shall fpread a fweet oblivion o'er our forrows ; 
Or, if in after times, though 'tis not long - 
That I (hall troubl^ you, fome fad remembiance, 
^hotild ftekl a Ogh, and peevi(h age forget 
Its refolution, only boldly fay ^ 

Thou fav'dft the nittty and Tli entreat forgireneft* 
Learn hence, ye Romans, on h9w fure a bafe 
The patriot builds his happineff ; 
Grief may fo grief in endlefs round fucceed. 
And nature fuffer when our children bleed ; 
But ftill fuperior muft<^that hero prove, 
Whofefirft, beft padko, is his country's lore. 

End of the Fifth Act; 
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T jiDIES^ hy me our courteous author fends * 
"^-^ His compliments to all his female /ri en Js^ 
Jnd thanks them from his foul for every bright 
Indulgent tearvihich they }mn?€ fhed to-night . 
Sorrrfw in virtue^ s caufe proclaims a mindj 
j^ gives to heauty graces more re^n*d, 
Ohf <who could hear the lo*veliefl form qf art^ 
A cheruh^sfacey ivithout a feeling heart / 
^Tis there alone^ tjohatever. charms nve hoaji^ 
^Though men may flatter ^ and though men may toajt^ 
*Tis there alone they find^ the joy. fncere^ 
The ivifey the parent^ and the friend are there. 
AU elfcy the verieft rakes themfehves mufl awn^ ' 
Are put the paltry play'thingsrof the to^vn ; 
The' paintea clouds y which gitttering tempt the cboc 
Then melt in air^ and mock the vain embrace* 
Well then ; the private virtues ^ *tis confeft^ * 
Are thefoft inmates of the female breafl. 
But then^ they fill fb full that croudedfpace^ 
That the poor public feldoif^ finds a place* 
AndlfufpeH tbere^s many afair-one here^ 
Who pour* d her forrows on Horatia^s bier ; 
That fi ill retains fo much offiefh and bloody 
She* d fairly hang the- brother ^ if fhe could. 
Why^ ladiesy to be fur e^ if that be ally 
At your tribunal he muff and or falU 
Whatever his country or his fire decreed^ 
You are his judges now, and he mufi plead* 
Like other culprityouths^ he wanted grace i 
But could have no felf-intereft in the cafe. 
Had fhe been wife^ or miftrefs^ or afriend^ 
Jb might have anfwer^dfome coiwcnient end: 
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But a merejyier^ *Vifhom he lo*o^d^^to take 
"Her life a^ay^^^and for bis country^ s fake ! 
Faith^ ladies yjfm mmf pardon him ; indeed 
nereis 'very little fear the crime fbouldf^eadm 
True patriots are hut rare among the men^ 
And really might be ufefulnow and then. 
Then do not cheeky fyyour difapprohation^ 
A [pirit vohich might rule the Britiflf nation^ 
And fill might ndi^-^^wokld ^u iuffet tttfk/biont 
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PROLOGUE. 

jN ancient times ^ •when BritainV trade tvas arms. 

And the lonjl^d mujic of her youth , alarms ! 
A god'like race fuftain^d fair EnglandVy«fflr/: 
IF bo has not heard of gallant Perc y'j name T 
Ay , and ^ D o u c L a s ? Such illujlrious foes 
In rival Rome and Carthage never rofe! 
From age to age bright Jhone the Britilh^r/, 
And every hero vjas a heroes fire. 
Whenpovoerfulfute decreed one vaarrior^s doom. 
Up ff rung the phanix from his parentis tomh. 
But mjhilji thofe generous rivals fought andfeil^ 
Thofe generous rivals lov^deach other ivell: 
Tho* many a bloody field ivas loft and vuon^ 
Nothing in hate, in honour all ivas done, 
irhen Percy vjrcng^d defy^d his prince or peers y " 
Faft came /^^ D o u g l a s , viith his S cottilh f pears y 
And, ivhen proud DovG LAS made his King his foe ^ 
fflr Douglas, Percy bent his Engliih ho^. 
ExpelN their native home by adverfe fate. 
They knocked alternate at each other's gate : 
Then blax,''d the caftle, at the mid tight hour. 
For him vohofe arms 'had Jhook its firmeft tQvj*r* 

This night a "DovcLhS your protection claims ; 
A 'Wife I a mother ! Fity^s fofteft names : 
Theftory of her vjoes indulgent hear. 
And grant your fuppliant all fie begs, a tear. 
In confidence Jhe begs ; and hopes to find 
itfCiJ Engliih ^rftf/, liks noble? ^kq^'s, kind. 

A z Dramatjj 
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DOUGLAS. 



TRAGEDY. 



A C T t. 

Ti9 Cwft 9fM CmjAJwmfmdid nmii W$9dtm 

Enitr Laif Randolph. 

Y£ woods and wildi, wliofe metancholy gloom 
Accords with my fdui^s fadnefs, aitd draws forth 
The voice of forrow from my burfting heart; 
Farewel a while ; I will not leave yoa long ; 
For in yoar (hades I deem fome fpirit dwells. 
Who from 'the chiding ftream, or groaning oak» * 

Still hears, and anfwers to Matilda's moan. 
O Douglas i Doaglas ! if departed ghofta 
Are e'er permitted to review this world, * 

Within the circle of that wood tkon art. 
And with the paffion of immortals hear'ft 
My lamentation : he^ 'i( thy wretched wife 
Weep for her hnibaftd ftain, hef iftjfant loft« 

A 3 My 
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My brother's timelefs death I feem to mourn j^ 

"Who perilhed with thee on this fatal day, 

To thee I lift my voice ; to thee addrefs 

The plaint which mortal ear has never heard. 

O difregard me not; tho' 1 am call'd ^ 

Another's- now, my heart is wholly thine. 

Incapable of change, afFeftion lies 

Buried, my Douglas, in thy bloody grave. ^ 

But Randolph comes, whom fate has made my Lord, 

To chide my anguifh, and defraud the dead. 

Enter L«?r^ Randolph. 

Lord Ran J. Again thefe weeds of woe! fay, doUt 
thou .well . . . ' , 

To feed a palTioH which confumes thy life ? 
The living claim fome duty: vainly thou 
Beftow'ft thy cares upon the filent dead. 

Lady Ran^. Silent, alas I is he for whom I moum : 
Childlefs, without memorial of his name. 
He only now in my remembrance lives. 

• This fatal day ftirs my time-fettled forrow, 

• Troubles afrelh the fojantain of my heart.* 

Lord RanJ. ' When was it pure*of fadnefs ! Thefe 
/ black weeds 
' Expre fs the wonted colour of thy mind, 

• For ever dark and difmal. Seven long years 

• Are pafs*d, fin'cc we werejoin'd by facred ties ; 

• Clouds all the w*hile have hung upon thy brow, 

• Nor broke nor parted by one gleam of /6y,' - 
Time, that wears out the trace of deeped anguifb, . 
' As the fqa fmooths the prints made in the fand/ 
Has pafto'er thee in vain. 

' Lsidy Randj^ If time' to. come 

• Shoa{a prove as ineffeftual, yet, my Lord, 

' Thou canil not blame me. When ourScottifh y<|olb. 

• Vy*d with Qach other for my lucklefs love, 
< Oft I befougjit them, 1 implor'dthem all 

' Not to aiTail n>e with my father's aid, 

• Nor blend their better defiiny with mine. 
' For melaiKholy had con^eard my bloody 

' And froze affedion in my chilly brtaft. . . 

' At 



DOUGLAS. 7 

* At laH my'Sire, roQs'd with the bafe attempt 

■* To force me from him, which thou rend'red'H v^in> 
' To his own daughter bo w'd his h^ary head^. 

* Befought me to commifcarate his age» 

* And vQw'd he ihould not, could not diein pe%ice^ 
' tlnlefs he faw me wedded and fecur'd 

* From violence and outrage. Then, my Lord ! 

* In my extreme diftrefs I calPd on thee, . 

* * Thee I befpake, profefs'd my ftrong ticfirc ' 

* To lead a fingle, folitary life, 

' And begg'd thy Noblcnefs not to demand 

* Her for a wife whofe heart was dead talove* - 

' How thou periiiled'ft after this, thou know'fl^ C "" 

* And muft confefs that I am not unjuf^, 

* Nor more to thee than to my felf injurious. 

* Lord Rand* That Iconfefs ; yet evermufi regret 

* The'gricf I cannot cure. Would thou wert not 7 
' Compos'd of grief and tendemefsalone^ 

' But hadil a fpark of other paffions in tkee^ 

* Pride, anger, vanity, the flrong define 
' Of admiration, dear to woman-kind ; 

' Thefe might con tend withx and allay thy grief^ ' ^ 
' As meeting tides and currents fmooth our firth* ^ 

' Lady Rand. To fuch a caufe the human mindoftowei 
' Its tranfieat calm, a calm I envy not.. 

' Lord Rand,* Sure thou art not the daughter of Sk 
Malcolm? 
Strong was his rage, eternal his refent^pient ; 
For when thy brother fell, he fmiPdto hear 
That Douglas' fon in the fame. field, was flaio* 

Lady Rand, Oh ! rake not up the alkes of my £ithers r 
Implacable refentment was their crime. 
And grievous has the expiation been. 
Contending- with the Douglas, gallant lives 
Of eithter hou(e were lofl^ my anceflors 
CompelPd, at laH, to leave their ancient feat 
On Tiyiot's pleafant blanks;. and now, of them . 
No heir is left. Had they notjieen io dern, 
I had not been the laft of ail my race». t 

Lord Rand. Thy grief wrefts to its purpofes toy: words; 
I never afk^d of thee that ardeitf love, . . . 

A 4- Wiick 
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Which in the breads of fancy's children burn»« ;. 

Peoent afie^ion, and complacent kiadneis 

Were all I wifh'd for ; but I wiih'd in vaio« 

Hence vvkh the Icfs regret my eyes behold 

The ilorm of war that gathers o'er this Isnd ; 

If I (hould periih by the Daniih fword^ 

Matildawould not fhed ohetear the more. 

Lady Rand, Thou dofi not, think ib : woeful ai^I am,^ 
I love thy merit, and efteem thy virtuc&« 
Bat whither go'll thou now ? 

Lord Rand, Strait to the camp. 
Where ^ytry warrior on the ^ip-toe ftands 
Ofexpedlationj and impatient afks 
Each who arrives, if he is come to (ell 
The Danes ^re landed. 

Lady Ra$uL O, ma^ adverfe winds, 
Var from the coail of Scotland, drive their fleet! 
And tytty foldier of both hofts return 
la peace and fafety to his pkaiant home ! 

Lord i?A«^. Thou fpeak'ft a womaa^s^iiear a warrior*! 
wiih; 
]Right from their native land, the ilormy norths 
May the wind blow, tiU every keel is fix'd 
Jnmoveable ia Caledonia's ib-and I 
Then i&all oor woe« repent their bold invaiioih 
And roving armies ihun the fatal ihore. 

* Lady -Rand, War I deteft : but war with foreign foet « 
' Whofe manners, language, and whofelookaareftrange^- 
' Is not fo horrid, nor to me fo hateful, 
'As that which with our neighbours oft we wage. 
': A ri\ er here, there an ideal line, 

* By fancy drawn, divides the fifter kingdoms. 
' On each iide dwells a people fimilar, 

* As twins are to each other i yaliant both : 

* 3oth for their valour famoiis through the worlds 
'Yet will they not unite their kindred arms, 

' And, if they mitfthave v(»ar, wage diflant war« 
'But with each other 6ght in cruel conflict* 

* 6allant ill ftrife, and noble iff their ire, 

1 The battle i» their paftime. They go forth 
' Gay in the morn^g, m to fuBimer fport i 

' Whea 
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* When ev^i^Ag conies, the glory of tlto morn, 

• The yoathfal Warrior is a clod of cUy. 

' Thas fill the prime of either haplefs hnd ; 
' And fach the fruit of Scotch'and E^gliih wars. 

' LordRanJ, Pit hear no more: this melody would makc^ 
' A foldier drop his (Word, and doff his arms, 

* Sit down and weep the conqitefb he has made ; 

' Yea, (like:ft monk,) fing reft and peate in heavea 

• To fouls of warriors in Ms battles flain,* 
Lady, farewel : I leare thee not alone ; 

Yondet comes one whofe love make» duty light. [MxiK 

Enter Anna« 

jinna. Forgive the raflxnefs 6{yottr Anna's loVc: 
Urg'd by aiFmion, I have thus prefum'd 
To interrupt your folitary thoughts ; 
And warn you of the hoars that you negleft, 
^hA lofe in fadnefs. 

Lady Rand, So to lofe my honrs 
Is an the ufe I wi(h to make of time. 

Jnna. To blame thee, Larfy, fuits ftotwith myftatr;; 
Bttt fure I am, finre death firAprey'd on man. 
Never did Mer thus a brother mouih. 
What had your forrowi been if you had loft. 
In early yooth, the hufband of your heart ? 

Lady^izff^r: Oh! 

Anna. Have I diftrefs'dyou with officious love^ 
And ill-tim'd mention of your brother's fate? 
Forgive me. Lady: humble tho' I am, . 
The mind I bear partakes not of my fortune : 
So fervently I love you, that to dry 
Theft piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 

Lady Rand. What power direfted thy uAcofifciout^ 
tongue 
To ipeak as thOu haft donie ? to name-— « 

Jnna. I know not : 
Sut iince my word!s have made my miftrefs tremble, 
I will fpeak fo no more ; but filent mix 
My tears with heir's.. 

hzAy Rand. No, thou fli^lf nbt be filent.- * 

Pll'troft thy faitbfol love, and thou /halt be 

A J Hence- 
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Henceforth th' in(lru6led partner of ray woes. 

But what avails it? Can thy feeble pity ' 

Rollback the flood of never-ebbirg time? 

Compel the earth and ocean to give up 

Their dead alive ? . 

^nna. What means my noble miftrefs? 

Lady Rami. Didft thaa not aik what had my ibxTOws 
been? . / 

If I in early youth had loft a huibaad ? ■ ' ' 
In the cold bofom of the earth is Jodg'd> 
Mangled with wo^nds^ the hufband of my yoatl:^; 
And in fome cavern of the ocean lies 
My child and his. 

Jana. O! Lady, moflrcver'd! 
The tale wrapt up in your amaziaj; words 
Deign to an fold. 

Lady lianif. Alas, an ancient fead. 
Hereditary 'evil, was the fource 
Of my misfortunes. Ruling. fate decreed. 
That my brave brother ihould in battle (ave 
The life of Douglas' fon, our houfe's foe : 
The youthful warriors vow*d eternal friendfctp. 
To fee the vaunted filler of iis friend 
Impatient Douglas to Balarmo capie. 

Under a boiVo^'d name. My heart he gain'd ; 

Nor did I long refufe the hand he begg'd : 

My brother's prcfence authoriz'd our marriage. 

Three 'weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down^ • 

Had o'er us flown, when my lov'd Lord w.as call'd 

To fight his father's battles ; and with him. 

In fpite of all my tears, did Malcolm go. 

Scarce were they gone, when my ftern Sire was told 

That the falfe firanger was Lord Douglas' fon. 

Frantic with rage, the Baron drew his fword» 

And queftion'd me. Alone, forfaken, faint. 

Kneeling beneath his fword, fault'ring I took 

An oath equivocal, that I ne'er would 

Wed'one of Douglas' name. Sincerity 

Thou firft of virtues, let no mortal leave 

Thy onward p,^th! althp^ Uie earth ihall ^ape, . 
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And from tlie galpk of hell deftruflion cry 
To take diiiimulation's winding way. 

Anna. Alas ! how few of womaaV fearfiil ki«d 
Durft own a truth fo hsrdy ? 

Lady Rand. The iix^ truth 
Is eafiefl to avow. This moral learn 
This precious moral— from my tragic tal e 
In a few days the dreadful tidings came . / 
That Douglas and my brother both were Hkin. 
My' lord \ my life I my hufband !— ^-Mighty heavmC 
What had I done ta merit fuch afflidion ? 

Ama* My deareH Lady J many a tale of teai^ 
I've liflen'd to > but never did i hear 
A tale fi> fad as this. ., ' 

Lady Rand.^ In the firib days 
Of my diHrading grief^ 1 found myfei f ■■ 
As women wifh to be who love their lords. 
But who durft tell my father ? The good prieft 
Who join'd our hands^ my brother's ancient tutor> 
With, his Ibv'd Malcolm.^ in the batde fellr 
They too alone were privy to the matriag^. 
On Alence and concealment I refolv'd^ 
Till time fhould make my father's ibrtune mine*. 
That very night on which my font was born^ 
My nurfe;.tlS only confidam \ had. 
Set out with. him to- reach her filer's houie : 
But nurfe, nor infant,' have 1 ever fcen 
Or heard of, Anna, iince thsit fatal hour. 

* My murder'd child ! had thy fbnd mother feared: 
' Thelofs of thee, fhe had loud fame defy'd, 

* Def|>i3*d hisr father's rage,, her father's grief, 

* And wander'd with thee thro' the fcorning world.*' 
Annch Not feen nor heard of I then perhaps he liyes.. 
Lady Rand. No* It was dark December; windaad - 

rain .*\ 

Had beat all night. Acrofs the Carron lay 
The deftiu'd road; and in its fwelling flood 
My fiiithful fervant perifh'd with my child, 
' Ohaplefsfon! of a moll haplefs fire I— » .i 

* But they are both at reft; and I alone 

^ Dwell in this world of woe,, condemn'd to vvalk^ 

A 6 « Like: 
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« Like a «iilit*tnMibPd ghoft, mr panifiil romids :'. 

Nor has defpiteful fate permittea me 

The cQEflsCort of a folitary forrow. 

Tho' dead to love, I was compelt'd to wed. 

Randolph > who fnatch'd aie worn a villain's amt;. 

And Randolph now: poflefi«t the domains 

That by Si^ Makolm's death on me dcTolv'd; 

Doniains, that fhoold to Douglas*^ ion hare giv*B 

A Baron'&title, andaBaron'»poweir. 

' Smsh were my foething thougnt?, while IbewaiPd 

* The fl^ughter'd father of a Ion unborn* 

*■ And whea thatfon came, like a ray from heav'n, 
' Which (hines and diiappeors-! alasi my child l 
' How long did thy fond mother gpafp the hope 
' Of having thee, fhe knew not how, reilor'd* 

* Year after yesr hath worn her hooe away; 

* But left ftill andUninifii'd her deftre.* 

' jMr.a. The hand; that fpias th^ uneven thread of 
life, 
' May imooth the length that's yet to come of yoor^s* 
* Lady RanJ. NQt in this: world ; I have confider'd 
well 
^ ' Its vaaotB evils,, and on whom they fall. 
** Alas ! how oft does goodnefs wound itfelf ? 
« And fweet affcdlion prove the f^ing of woe.^* 
<ii'0 I had Idled when my lov'd hafband fell t 

Had ibme good angel op'd taine the book 
jS^f, providence, and let me read my life, 
"^jply heart had broke when I beheld the fvnt 
Of ills, which one by one I have endiu'd> 

Jtifta. That power, whofe minifter» good angels aie^ 
Hath ihot the book in mercy to mankind* 
But we miift leave this theme: Glenatvon copies: 
I-iawhbn bend on yon his- thonghtAil eyes 
And hitherwards he ilovvly ftalks his way. 

L&dy Rand, I will avoid him. An ungracious perfoil 
Is douoly irkfome in an honr like this* 
Jnna, Why fpeaks my Lady thus of Randolph's heir? 
Lady Raudr Becaofe he's not the heir of Rsodolph't 
virtues. 
Subtle and ihrewd, he ofers to mankind 

An 
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An artificial image of fcimfelf : 

And he with eafe can vary to the talle 

Of different men, its features, * Self-denyM, 

* And mafter of his appetites he feetos : 

' But Ho fierce hatnre, Uke a fox chained op, 
' Watches to fcize unfoea the wifli'd-for prey. 

* Never were vice and virtue poii'd lb ill> 

* As in Glenalron^s unrelenting mind.' 
Yet is he brave and politic in war» 
And ftands aloft in thefe nnriily times^ 
Why I defcribe him tbas I'il teii hereafter^ 

Stay and detain him till I reach the eaftle. [^*te. .;^^ 

Anna. O hsf^nefs ! where art thou to be ifbund f . > 
I fee thoa dwelleft not with birth and beauty, 
Tho'grac'd with grandevrrjk and in wealth arr2iy*d; 
Nor doil tho«, it would ieem, with virtue dwell ; 
£lfe had this ge»ck lady mifs^d thee not. 

Enter Glenalvon. 

Glin, What doft thou mufe on, medkating maid? 
Like fome entranced and vifionary feer 
On earth thou ftand'ft, thy thoughts afcend to heav'n^ 

Anna. Wou'd that I were, e*en as thou fay 'ft, a feer,. 
TTolhave my doubts by heav'nly vifion clear'd! 

GUn, What doft thou duubt of? what haft thou to da 
With fubjeds intricate ? Thy youth, thy beauty. 
Cannot be queftionM : think of thefe good gifts. 
And then thy contemplations will be pleating. * 

Anna. Let women view yon monument of woe,, 
Then boaft of beauty,, who fo fair as fhe f 
But J muft follow ; this revolving day 
Awakes the memory of her antient woes. [Exit. 

Glen, So !— Lady Randolph ihuns me ! by and by 
I'll woo her as the lion woos Ms brides. 
The deed's a-doing now, that makes me lord. 
Of thefe rich valleys,^ and a chief of power,. 
The feafon is moft apt ; my founding fteps 
Will not be heard amidft the din of arms. 
Randolph has liv'd too long : his better fate 
Had the afcendant once, and kept me down : ^ 
When I had feiz'd the darne^ by chance he came, 

RefcuM, 
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Refcu'd, and had the Lady for his labour ; 

I Tcap'd anknown: a flender confolation ! 

Heaven is my witnefs that 1 do not ibve 

To fow in Deril:^ aad let others reap 

The jocujid harveft. Yet I am not fafe ; - 

By Iove> or fomcthing like it, ilung^ inflam'd> 

Madly I blab})'d my pafSon to his wife» 

And (he has threatened to acquaint him of it» 

The way of woman's will I do not know : 

But well I know the Baron's wrath is deadly. 

I will not live in fear; ' the man I dread 

* Js as a Dane to me ;' he is the man 

Who Hands betwixt me and my chief defire. 

No bar but he ; ihe has no kinfman near ; 

No brother in his filer's quarrel bold ; 

And for the righteous caufe, a flranger's cajxfe«^ 

1 know no chief thut will defy Gleiiauvoii>» [&uc^ 



ACT 
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AC T IL 

A Court i &c. 

Stranger nvitbln. Oh Mercy i Mercy ! 

Enter Sirvants, and a Stranger at one door, and J^atfy 
Randolph and Anna at etnotber. 

Lady Randolph. 

WHAT means this clamour? Stranger! fpeak 
fccure; 
Hafl then been wrong'd ? have thefe rude men prefum'd 
To vex the weary traveller on his way ? 

Firft Serv, By us no ftranger ever fufi«r*d wrongs 
This man with ontcry wild has cali'd us forth j 
So fore afraid he cannot fpeak his fears. 

Enter Lord Randolph and NorvaU *witb their Jhjtftrds 
drawn and bloody. 

Lady Rand. Not vain the Stranger's fears ! how fares 
my Lord ? 

Lord Rand. That it fares well^ thanks to this gallant 
youth, 
Wnofc valour fav*d,mc from a wretched death ; 
As dovvn the winding dale I walk'd alone. 
At the crofs way four armed men attacked me : 
Rovecs; I judge, from the licentious camp. 
Who would have quickly laid Lord Randolph low, 
Had~^not this brave and generous Stranger come. 
Like my good angel in the Jiour of fate. 
And, mocking danger, made my foes his own. 
They turn'd upon him ; but his aftive arm 
Struck to the ground, from whence theyrofe no mojrej 
The fierceft two ; the pihers fled amain. 
And left htm mailer of the bloody field. 
Speak Lady Randolph : upon Beauty's tongue 
Dwell accents pleaiing to the brave and bold. 
Speak, noble Dj^e> and thank him for. thy Lord. 

. • y Lady " 
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Lady Rand, My Lord, I cannot fpeak what now I ftel^ 
My heart o'erflow« with gratitnck to heav^n^ 
And to this noble youths who, all vaknowa 
To you and yours, deliberated not,. 
Nor paus'd at peril, but, humanelv brave. 
Fought oa your fide, againft fuch ^^arfiil odds/ - 
Have you yet learn'd of him, whom we fhould thank ? 
Whom c»)i the faviour of Lord Randolph's life ? 

Lord Rand. I a&'d that queftion, and he anfwerM not t 
But I muft know who my deliverer is, [To the Stranger^ 

Nor<v. A low-born man, of parentage obfcure. 
Who nought can boaft but his defireta be 
A ibldier, and to gain a name in arms. 

LordRMJtd. Whoever thou art, thy fpirit i» eaiioblefl 
By the great King of Kings ! thoo art ordain'd 
And ksamp'd a hero by the fovereign hand 
Of Nature I bluQi not, flower of modefty 
As well as valour, to declare thy birth. 

Nori/. My name is Noxval : on the Grampian hiH^ 
My father feed» his flocks $ a frogalfw^iR, 
Whofe conflant cares wcxe tO'increafe his ftore^ 
And keep his only ion, myfelf^ at home> . 
For 1 had heard pf l>f(^Ie$, and I long'd 
To follow to the iieldi feme Warlike Lord ; 
And heaven fooit granted what my Sire deny'd* 
This moon which ipfe laft night, round as my /hieldn 
Had not yet fill'd her horns,, i When; by her lights 
A band of fierce Barbarians frott ftb«(hiH9» 
Bufh'd like a tornjnt down utoon thelrale. 
Sweeping our Hocks and heras^ The ftepherds fled 
For fafcty and for fu«cou7. I alone," 
With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, 
Hover'd about the enemy, and mark'd 
The road he took, thjeA hafted tty my ftiends j 
Whom, with a troop of fijfty chofen men,. 
I met std vancing. The pnrfuir I led , 
Till we o'ertook the ipoU-encuinber*d fee. 
We fought and cenqnerM. Ere a fivord was drawn> 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd cheir chief, 
Who wore that day the arms which- now I wear.. 
<RetttraxnghoiBe in trxmnph, I difiaiior^ ' - - « 

Tit: 
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The (Iiepherd^s flbthfal life : and having heard 
That our good King had fummon'd his bold Peers 
To lead tfer warriors to the Carron fide, 
I left my father's hoofe, and took with me 
A chofen fervant to condudt my fteps ;■■ 
Yon trembling €0 ward > who forfook his mailer* 
Journeying with this intent, I pail thefe towers. 
And, heaven djredled, came this day to do 
The happy deed that gilds my humble name. 

Lord Rand. He is as wife as brave. Was ever tal^' 
With fuch a gallant modefty rehears'd ? 
My brave deliverer ! thou fhalt enter no^ 
A nobler lift, and in a monarch's fight 
Contend with princes for the prize of fame. 
I will prefent thee to our Scottifh King, 
MThofe valiant fpirit ever valour lov'd. 
Ha i my Matilda ! wherefore ftarts that tear ? 

Lady Rand, I cannot fay $ for variont zWtf&nm, 
j&nd ^angely mingled, in my |>dbm fwell ; 
Yet each of them may well command a tear. 
I joy that thoa art fafe, and I admire 
Him and his fbrtones who hath wroaght thy Afetjr | 
Yea, as my mind, predi^, with thine his own. 
Obfcare and firiendlefs, he the army fonght^ 
Bent npon peril, in the range of death ' 
Refolv'd to hant for fame, and with his fword 
To gain diftin^on which his birth deny'd. ^ 
In this attempt nnlknown he might have periih^d. 
And gain'd, with all his valour, but oblivion. 
Now grae'd by thee, his virtue ferves no more 
Beneath defpair. The foldier now of hope 
He (lands confpituous ; fame and great renown 
Are brought within the compafs bfhis fword. 
On this my mind refleded, whilft you fpoke» 
And blefs'd the wonder-working hand of heaveir. 

Lord Rand. Pioas and grateful ever are thy thoughts t 
My deeds (hall follow where thou point'ft the way. 
Next to myfelf, and equal to Glenalvon^ 
In honour and command fliall Norval be. . 

/£pr«. I know not how to thank von. Rode I afl»- 
In fpeedi and manners : never till this hour 

Stood 
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Stood I in fuch a prefence : yet my Lord, 

There's {bmethiag in my breafi which makes me bold 

To fay, that, Nerval ne'er will fhame thy favQur. 

Lady Rand^ I will be fwom thon w^lt not. Thoa (halt be 
My knight ; and ever, as thoudidft to-day» 
With Kappy valour gaard the life of Randolph. 

Lord Rand, Well haft thou fpoke. Let me forbid 
reply. [91^ NorvaV 

We are thy debtors ftill ; thy high dcfert 
O'crtops our gratitade. I muft proceed. 
As was at firft intended, to the camp. 
Some of my train, I fee, are fpeeding hither. 
Impatient, doubckfs, of their Lord's delay. 
Go with me^ Norviil^ and thine eyes (hall fee 
The chofen warriors of thy native land, . 
Who languiih for the (ight, and beat the air 
With brattdi^'d fwords. 

N9rv, Let as be gone, my Lord. 

Lord Rapd. [TV Lady Randolph.] Abotft the time 
that the declining fun . 
Shall his broad orbit o'er yon hills fufpend> 
Exped'us to' return. This night once more 
Within .thefe walls I reft : my tent I pitch 
To-morro^ in the field. Prepare the feaft. 
Free is his heart who for his country fights ; 
He in thd eve of battlemay refign 
Himfelf to focial pleafure ; fweeteft then. 
When danger to a faldier's foul endean 
The hun^an joy that never may retijrn. 

;, \Exeunt Lord Randolph and Norral. 

Lady Rand, Hi) parting words have ftrack a fatal 
r truth. 
O Douglas I Douglas ! tender was the time 
-When we two parted, ne'er to meet again I 
How nmny years of anguifh and defpair 
Has heav'n anne^c'd ta thofe fwift-pafiing hours 
Of love and fondnefs ! ' Then my bofom's flame 
' Oft,* as blo>v^n back by the rude breath of fear, 
* Return 'd, apd with redoubled ardour blaz'd.' 

4^tta, MsLj gracious heav'n pour the iweet halm of 
peace .... 

T&to 
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Into the wounds that fefter in yoar breaft \ 
For earthly confolation cannot cure them. 

Lady Rami. One only cure can heavea itfelf beftov^ ; 
A grave — that bed in which the weary reft. 
Wretch that I am ! Alas ! why am Ifo ? 
At every happy parent I repine ! 
How bleft the mother of yon gallant Norval t 
She for a living hufband bore her paini^ 
And heard him blefs her when a man was bom : 
She nufs'd her fmiling infant on her breaft ; 
Tended the child, and rear'd the pleafing boy : 
She, with aiFeftion's triumph, faw the youth 
In grace^nd comelineis furpafs his peers : • 
Whilft I to a dead hnft>and bor6 a fon, 
And to the roaring 'waters gave my child. • * 

j^ana, Alas '! alas ! why will you ttlas peAmo 
Your grief afrefh ? I thought that gallant youth 
Would for a while. have won you fSom your woe. 
On him intent you gaa^'d, with a look 
JMItt^h niore delighted^ than your pep^ve aye- 
Has deign 'd on other objedb to beftow. 

Lwly Rand. Delighted^ iay'ft thoa \- Oh !. even dtere 
mine eye . .... 

Found fuel for my life-confuming fbrrow. 
I thought that, had the fon of Douglas liv'd. 
He might have been like this young gallant ftranger. 
And pair'd with him in features and in ftxape ; 
In all endowments, as in .years, I deem^ 
My boy with blooming Norval might have numbered* 
Wbilft rhus I ihus'd, a. fpark from fancy fell - 
Oamy fad heart, and kindled up afondnefs > - 

For this yovkpg ftranger, wandfring from his kom&« 
^nd like an orphan caft upon my care. 
1 will pro^£l thee (faid 1 to myfelf) 
With all niy power, and grace with aU my favour. 
^.-Anna^ Sureheav'n will blefs -fo generous a refoive* 
You mnft, my noble Dame, exert your' power : 
You muft awake : devices -will be fram'd. 
And arrows pointed at the breaft of Norval. 

Lady ^tfisi(.' <xlenalvon's falie And icrafty^^iead will 
. ' ' vork" r '*'•'* . 

;•■: ' Againft 
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Againll a rival in hb kinfmaiv's k>ve> • • 

If I deter him not: I only can. 

fiold as he is^ Glenalvon will beware 

How he pulls down the fabric that I raiie* 

I'll be the artift of young Nerval's fortuae. 

' 'Tis pleafing to admire ! mofk apt was I 

* To this aiFe^ion in my better days ; 

* Tho' now I fecm to you ihrunk up, retired 
-' Within the narrow compafs of my \Voe. 

* Have you not fotnetimes ieen an early flower . 

* Open its bud, and fpread its iilken leaves, 

' 1 o catch fweet airs, and odours to beftow | . 
' Then, by the keen bhft nipt, pall in its leave^^ 

* And,^ tho' ftill liviftg» dit to fcentaiMl beauty t 
' Emblem of me; afiidion^ like a ftora>» 

' Hath kiU*4 thf ferward bloflbm of my iitart.^ 

Jjinr OtenalTOa* 

C/Mr« Where is my deareft Id&IInftif, Aol>Ie Ras^ 

dolph? 
Lady Sana. Hare you not heard> Qltnilvdn, of the 

bafc . ^ 

Gien, I have : and' that the viHains may not ^fcij^^ 
With a ftrong band I have begirt the wood. 
If they lurk there, alive they fhall be taken, 
And torture force frdm them th' important iecret. 
Whether ibme foe of Randolph hir'd their fwords. 

Orif 

Lady Raird. That care becomes a kinfman's love. 
I have a cocnfel for Olenalvon's ear. [E^fit Anif a. 

Okfr, To him your counfels always are commandi. 
Lady Rspt^/. I have not found fo ; thoa art knowft t9t 

. me. 
Gfe/t. Known! 

Lady Rand. And moft certain is tey caufe of know- 
ledge. 
G/Ip», What do yon know? By Heaven 
You much amaze me. No created being, 
XoorfeUr except, dnrft thus accoft Glen Jvoa. 

Lady 
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L.ady RanJ. Is guilt fo bold ! and dofl thou make a 
. merit . • 
Of thy pretended meeknefs ! This to me. 
Who, with a gentlenefs which duty blames. 
Have hitherto conceal'd what, ifdtvdg'd. 
Would make thee nothing ; or, what^s worfe than that. 
An outcaft beggar, and unpity'd too ! 
For mortals fhudder at a crime like thine. 

Glm. Thy rirtoe awes me. Firft of womankind ! 
Permit me yet to fay, that the fond man. 
Whom love tranfports beyond fhidl virtae's bounds. 
If he is brought by love to mifery. 
In fortune ruin'd,'as in mind forlorn, 
UnpityM cannot be. Pity's the aims 
Which on fuch beggars freely is beflowM : 
For mortals know that love is ftill their lord. 
And o'er their vain refolves advances Hill : 
As fire, when kindled by our Ihcpherds, moves 
Thro* the dry heath againft the fanning wind. 

Lady Rand. Referv^ thefe accents for fome other ear. 
To love's apology I liften not. 
Mark thou my words ; for it is meet thou fhould'il. 
His brave deliverer Randolph here retains. 
Perhaps his prefehce may not pleafe thee well : 
But, at thy peril*, pradlife ought againil him ; 
Let not thy jealoufy attempt to fhake 
And loofen the good root he has in Randolph ; 
Whofe favourites, I know, thou haft fupplanted. 
Thou look'fl at me, as if thou fain would'ft pry 
Into my heart. 'Tis open as my fpeech.. 
I give this early caution, and put on 
The curb, before thy tamper breaks away. 
The friendle{s flranger my protedlion claims : 
His friend I am, and be not thou his foe. [Exit* 

Glen. Child that I was, to ftart at my own (hadow. 
And be the fhallow fool of coward confcience ! 
I am not what I have been ; what I ihould be* 
The darts of deftiny have almoft pierc'dr 
My marble heart. Had I one grain of faith 
In holy legends, and religions ules, 
I ihotild conclude there was an arm above, 

that 
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That fought againft me, and malignant tQrnM> 

To catch myfelf, the fubtle fnare I fet. 

Why, rape and murder are not fimple means I 

Th' impcrfeft rape to Randolph gave a ipoufe 5 

And the intended marder introduc'd 

A favourite to hide the fun from me ; 

And, worll of all, a rival. Burning hell! 

This were thy centre, if I thought me lov'd him ! 

'Tis certain flie contemns me ; nay, commands me. 

And waves the flag of her difpleafure o'er, me. 

In his behalf. And fhall I thus be brav'd f 

Curb'd, as die calls it, by dame chaflity ? 

Infernal fiends, if any iiends there are 

More fierce than hate, ambition, and revenge^ 

Sife up and fill my bofom with your fires, 

• And policy remorfelefs ! Chance may fpoil 

• A fingle aim ; but perfeverance muft 

• Proiper at la^. For chance and fate arc wordi : 

• Perfiflive wifdom is the fate of man. ^ 
Darkly a project peers upon my mind. 
Like the fed moon when rifing in the eaU, 
Cro^'d aad divided by ftrange- coloured clouds. 
I'll feek the Have who came with Norval hither. 
And for his cowardice was fpurned from him. 
Pve known a follower's rankled bofom breed 
Venom moft fatal to his heedlefs Lord, {Exil^ 
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ACT III. 

A Court, &c. as befort. 

Enter Annn^ 

THY vaflals. Grief! great Nature's order break. 
And change the noon-tide to the midnight hour% 
Whilft Lady Randolph fleeps, I will walk forth, 
Anidtaile the air that breathes on yonder bank. 
Sweet may her flumbers be ! Ye minifters 
Of gracious heaven who love the human race. 
Angels and feraphs who delight in goodnefs 1 
Foriake your fkies, and to her couch defcend ! 
There from her fancy chace thofe difmal forms 
That haunt her waking ; her fad fpirit charm 
With images celeftial, fuck as pleafe 
The blefs'd above upon their golden beds. 

£nter Servant. 

ISer^, One of the vile affaffins is fecured. 
We found the villain lurking in the wood : 
With dreadful imprecations he denies 
All knowledge of the crime. But this is not 
His firft eflay ; thefe jewels were conceal'd 
In the moft fecret places of his garment ; 
Belike the ^oils of fome that he has murder'd. 

jtnna. X^t m^ look on them. Ha ! here is a heart. 
The chofen creft of Douglas' valiant name ! 
Thefc are no vulgar jewels. Guard the wretch. 

[Exix Anna. 

I«/^ Servants nioith the Pri/oner. 

Pri/* I know no more than does the child unborn 
Of what you charge me with. 

Firft Seri/. You fay fo. Sir! 
Bot torture foon {ball make you fpeak the truth* 

z Behold 
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Behold the Lady of Lord Randolph comes : 
Prepare yourfelf to meet her juft revenge. 

Enter Lady Randolph and Anna. 

Anna. Summon your utmofl fortitude, before 
You fpeak with him. Your dignity, your fame. 
Are now at Hake. Think of the fatal fecret. 
Which in a moment from your Ifps may fly. 

Lady Rand. Thou fhalt behold me, with i defpVate 
heart, \. 

Hear how my infant perifh*d* See, he kneels. 

[ The pr if oner kneels ^ 

Prif. Hcav*n blefs that countenance, fo fweet aad 
mild ! 
A judge like thee makes innocence more bold. 
O fave me. Lady, from thefe cruel men 
Who have attacked and feiz'd me j who accufc 
Me of intended murder. As I hope 
For mercy at the jndgment-feat of Heav*n, 
The tender Iamb, that never nipt the grafs. 
Is not more innocent than I of murder. , 

Lady Rand. Of this man's guilt what proof caa y« 
produce ? 

Firft Ser'v. We found him lurking in the hollow 
Glynn. 
When view*d and call'd upon, amaz'd, he fled. 
We overtook him, and inquired from whence 
And what he was ; he feid, he came from far. 
And was upon his journey to the camp. 
Not fatisfy'd with this, we fearch'd his cloaths, . 
And found thefe jewels, whofe rich value plead - 

Moil powerfully againft him. H^rdrhe feems. 
And old in villainy. Permit us try 
His ilubbornnefs againfl: the torture's force. 

Prif^ O gentle Lady i by your Lord's dear life ! 
Whi^ theife weak hands, I iweajr, did ffeVraffail ; 
And by your children s welfare, fpare my age t 
Let not the iron tear my ahtient joints. 
And my g^y hairs being Ut the gcavc wixh p^». 

1 ^ Lady 
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Lady Rand. AccouDt for thefe : thinerOwn they cafi- 
not be: • 
For thefe, I fay ; be fledfaft to the troth ; 
Deteded falfhood is moil certain death. 

[•Anna removes the Servants^ and returnr, 

Prif, Alas ! I'm fore befct ! let never man, 
For lake of lucre, fin againft his foul ! 
Eternal juilice is in this mofl juft ! 
1, goiltlefs pow, mufl former guilt reveal. 

Lsidy Rand. 0\ Anna hear! once more, I chaise 
Aee, fpeak 
The .truth diredb : for thefe to me foretell 
And certify a part <^thy narration ; 
With which if the remainder tallies not. 
An in (Ian t and a dreadful death abides thee. 

Pri/. Then, thus adjured, I'll fpeak to thee as juft 
A s if you* were the minf ifler of heaven , 
Sent down to fearch the fecret fins of men i 
Some eighteen years «go, I rented land 
Of brave Sir Malcolm^ then Balafmo's Lordi^ 
But falling to decay, his fervants feiz'd 
All that I had, and then turn'd me and mine, 
(Four helplefs infants, and their weeping mother) 
Out to the mercy of the winter winds. 
A little hovel by the river's fide 
Received us ; there hard labour, and the (kiH 
In iiihing, which was formerly my fport. 
Supported life. Whilfl thus we poorly liv*d, 
©ne flormy nighti as I remember well. 
The wind and rain beat hard upon our roof: 
Red came the river down, and loud and oft 
The atfgryfpiritof the wat^ fhrtek'd. 
At the dead hour of night was heard the cry 
Of one in jeopardy. 1 rofe, and ran 
To where the circling eddy of » pool. 
Beneath the ford, usM oft to bring within 
' My rieach whatever floating thitjg the ttveAm 
Had caught. The voice ^s'^eas'd j thie perfon loft : 
"■^ut looking fad andeameft on the wafers. 
By the moon's light I faw, whirl'd round and round, 
B Abafltet: 
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A bafket : fooa I drew it to the bank. 
And neiUed carious there an infant lay. 

Lady Rand, Was he alive \ 

Frif, He was. 

Lady Rand. Inhaman that thou art ! 
How could'lt thou kill what waves and tempers ^2^* A} 

Pri/. J am not fo inhuman. 

Lady Rand, Didft thou not ? \ 

Jnna. My noble miftrefs, you are mov^d too much : 
This man has not the afpe^ of flern murder : 
Let him go on,. and you, I hope^ will hear 
Good tidings of your kinfman -s long loll child. 

Prif. The needy man, who has known better days. 
One whom diftre(s has fpited at the world, 
)s he whom tempting fiends would pitch upon 
To do fuch deeds, a« make the profperous men 
Lift up their hands and wonder who could do them* 
And fuch a man was I ; a man declin'd. 
Who faw no end of black adveriity : 
Yet, for the wealth of kingdoms, I would not 
Have touch'd that infant with a hand of harm« 

h^^y Rand* Ha! doft thou fay fo ? Then perhaps he 
lives ! 

Prif, Not many days ago he was alive. 

Lady Rand, Q ! heav'nly PoVr ! did he then die fo 
lately? 

Prif, I did not fay he died : I, hope he lives* 
Not many days a^o thefe eyes beheld 
Him, flourifhing in youth, and healthy and beaaty. 

Lady Rand, Where is he now ? 

Prif. Alas ! I know not where. 

Lady Rand. Oh 1 fat«« I fear theefiill. Thoo rid- 
A\tT, fpeak 
Dlreft and clear : elfe 1 will fearch thy fouL 

' Jnna, Permit me, ever honoured ! Keen impatience, 
* Tho* hard to be reftrain'd, defeats itfelf. — * 

Lady R^nd. Purfue thy ilory with.a faithful tongoe. 
To the lail hour that thou didft keep the child. 

Prif, Fear not my faith, the' I mnft fpeak my fiume. 
Within the cradle where the infaut lay. 
Was ftow'd a mighty ftorp of gold tod jewels : 

X Tempted 
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Tempted by which, we did refolvc to hide, 
l^om all the world, this wonderrul event. 
And like a peafant breed the noble child. 
That none might mark the change of oar eftate. 
We left the country, travelled to the North, 
Bought flocks and herds, and gradtrally brought ix>nl| 
Our fccret wealth. But God's all-feeing eye 
Beheld our avarice, and fmote us fore. 
For, one by one, all our own children dyM, 
And he, the Stranger, fole remained the heir - ^ 

Of what^- indeed, was his. Fain then, wouMI, 
Who with a father's fondriefs lov'd the boy. 
Have trailed him, now in the dawn of youth. 
With his own fecrct ; but my anxious wife. 
Foreboding evil, ijevcr would confcnt. 
Meanwhile the ftripling grew in years and beauty ; 
And, as we oft obferv'd, he bore himfelf 
Not as the oiFspring of oar cottage blood ; 
For nature will break out : mild with the mild, . . 
But with the forward he was fierce as fire. 
And nigl\t and day he talk'd of war and arms. 
I fet myfelf againft his warlike bent ; 
But all in vain : for when a defperate baind 
Of robbers from the favage mountains cam e ■ ■ 
hzdyRand, Eternal Providence ! What is thy name .* 
Fri/. My name is Norval : and my name he bears* 
Lady jRand, 'Tis he ! *tis he himfelf ! it is my fon ! 
O ! fovereign picrcy ! 'Twas my child I fawi 
No wonder, Anna, that my bofom butn-^d. . 

jinua. Juft are your tran/ports : ' ne'er was wonian's 
* heart 
* Prov'd with fuch fierce extremes. High fated Dame t' 
But yet remember that. you are beheld 
By fervile eyes ; your geilures may be fees 
Impaifion'd ftrange ; perhaps your words o'e^heard. 
L^dy Hand. Well doft thou coanfel, Anna: heav*a 
beftow 
On me that wifdom whicli my ila*tf requires ! ' 
* jiana* The momenta of deliberation oafs, 
' Aad Coon you mull rljfolve^ * This ufefttl man 

B 2 « Mttft 
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' Muft be 3ifmifs'd in iafety, ere my Lord 

• Shall with his brave deliverer return.* ' * 

JPr^, If I, anudft aftonifhment and fear. 
Have of your words and gefturfes rightly j udg'd^ 
Thou art the daughter of my ancient mafter; 
*3^he child I refcii'd from the flopd is thine. 

L&dy Rahd» With thee diffimulation now were vain, 
i am indeed' the daughter of Sir Malcolm ; 
The child thou refcuMfl: from the flood is mine. 

Pn/, Blefs'd be the hour that made me a poor man ! 
My poverty hath fav'd my matter's houfe ! 

Lady Rand, Thy words furprize me : fure thou doQ. 
not feign : 
The tear fiiands in thine eye : fuch love from thee 
Sir Malcolm's houfe deferv'd not; if aright 
Thou told'ft the ftory of thy own diftrefs. 

' Pri/. Sir Malcolm of our Barons was the flower ; 
The fafteft friend, the bcft, the kindefl mafter ; 
But ah ! he knew not of my fad eftate. 
After that battle, where his gallant fon, c: '■ . 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old Lord 
Grew dcfperatc and recklefs of the world ; 
And never, as he erft was wont, went forth 
To overlook the condu^lof his fervants. ; . 
By them I was thruft out,; and tjbem.I blame ; 
May heav'n {q judge me, a;s I judg'd my mafter ! 
And God fo love me as I loyc his race. . 

Lady Ra^ui. His race ^^1 yet reward thee. On thy 
faith 
Depends the fate of thy lov'd mafter's houfe. 
Remettlbreft tbou a Uttle lonely hut. 
That like a holy hermitage appears 
Among tfce cUftsof Carron ? 

Pri/. I itmember-, 
Thecott«geofth^clifts<. . . 

Lady Rand. Tis that I mean : 
There dwells a sian, of venerable age, >' 

Who in my father's fervice fpent his youth : 
Tell him I fent thee, and wi^ hii|i remain^ 
^TUl I ftiall call upon t^ee to declare. 
Before the King and Nobles, what thou now 

3 T<> 
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Tome haft told. No mpr^ but this, and thou 
Shalt live in honour all thy future days-: 
Thy fon fo long ftiall caU thee father ftill. 
And all the land fhall blefs the man who fav'd , 
The fon of Douglas, and Sir Malcolm's heir. 
Remember well my words : if thou (hould'il meet 
Him* whom thou call'ft thy fon, ftill call him fo,- 
And mention nothing of his nobler father. 

Pri/. Fear not that I fhould njar fo fair an harveft, 
By putting in'my fickle ere 'tis ripe. 
Why did 1 leave my home, and antient dame f 
To find the youth to tell h'xmrsll I knew. 
And make him wear thcife jewek in his arms ; 
Which might, jf thought;* be challenged, and fo bring 
To light the fecret of his noble birth- ' 

[Laify Randolph gaes to^arjt the Ser^anfs. 

Lady Rarii/. This man is not th' affaffin you fufpe^led, 
Tho* chance combinM fome likelihoods againft him. 
He is the faithful bearer of the jewels 
To their right owner, whom ia hafte he feeks. ^ 

'Tis meet that you fhould put him on hil way. 
Since your miftaken zeal hath dragg'd him hither. 

i Exeunt Stranger and Servant^* • 
ou iharemy'joy ? 
I know thoa doft. VnparaUcl*d eveiit \ 
Reaching from heaven to earth, Jehovah** arm *\ 

Snatch'd froin the waVC5, and brings" to me my fott I 
Judge of the wido>v, and the orphan's father ; 
Accejpt a widow's and a mother's thanks 
For fuch a gift ! What does my Anna thiiik 
Of the young eaglet of a valiant neft .> 
How foon he gaz'd on bright and burning arms, 
Spurn'd the low dunghill where his fate had thrown him, ;, 
And tower'dup to the region of his fire ! 

jfnna. How fondly did your eyes devour the boy I % 
Myfterious nature, with the unfeen cord' 
Of powerful inftindl, drew you to your own. 

Lady Rand, The ready ftory of his birth Wiev'd .- - 
Supprefs'd my fancy quite ; npr did he owe. 
To any likenefs my fo fudden favpur : 
But now Along tq^fe? his face again, . "" . 
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Examine every feature, and find oat 
The lineaments of Douglas, or my own. 
But moll of all I long to let him know 
Who his true parents are, to clafp his necky 
And tell him all the flory.of his father. 

Anna, With wary caution you muft bear yourfelf 
In public, leil your teodernefs break for^h. 
And in obfervers ftir conjedures ilrange. 

* For, if a cherub iu the fhape of woman 

* Should walk this worlds j^et defamation would, 

* Like a vile cur, bark at flib angel's train — — * 
To-day the Baron ftartcd at your tears. 

Lzdy Ran<i. He did fo^ Anna 1 well thy Miflrefa 
knows. 
If the leaft circuiuftance/ mote of oiFence, 
Should touch the Baron's eye, his fight would be 
With jealoufy difoirder'dv But the more 
It does behove me inftant to declare 
The birth of Douglas, and afTert his rights. 
This night I purpofe with my fon to meet, 
Keveai the fecret, and confult with him : 
^or wife he is, or my fond judgment errs. 
As he does now^ fo look'd his noble father, 
Array'd in nature's eafe i his mien, his {peech« 
Were fweetly fimple, and full oft deceiv'd 
Thofe trivial mortals who f^ejii always wife.^ 
But, when the matter match'd his mighty mind. 
Up rofe the Hej-o : on his piercing eye 
Sat obfervation : on each glance of thought 
Decifion follow'd,. as the thunder-bolt 
Purfues the flalh* ' '. ■ . 

^ Anna, lliat demon haunts you ilill i ■ ■ \ 
Behold Glenalvon, 

IjsAy R^nd, Now I (hun liim not. 
This day I brav'd him in behalf of Norval X 
Perhaps too fart at lead my nicer fears 
For Douglas thus interpret. 

Enter Glenalvon. 

Glen. Noble Darnel 
The hov'ring Dane*at laft his men hath landed : 



DOUGLAS. Jl 

No band of pirates; but a mighty hoIV, . 

That come to fettle where their valour conquers ; 

To win a country, or to lofe themielves. 

Lady Rand. But whence comes this intelligence', 
Glenalvon ? 

Glen, A nimble courier ient from yonder camp. 
To haflen up the chieftains of the north, 
Inform'd me« as he pail, that the fierce Dane 
Had on the eaflern coaii of Lothian landed » 

* Near to that place where the fea rock imnienfcy 

* Amazing Bais, looks o'er a fertile land. 

' Lady Rand. Then muH this wedern army march' 
* to join 

* The warlike troops that |^aard Edina's tow'rs. 

* Gkn, Beyond all quelhon. If impairing time 

* Has not eiFac'd the image of a place 

* Once perfect in my breaft, there is a wild^ 

* Which lies to westward of that mighty rock, 
' And feems by nature formed for the camp, 

* Of water-wafted armies, whofe chief ilrength 

* Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with warlike lu)ries 
^ If martial fkill directs the Danifh lords, 

* There inacceffible their army lies 

* To our fwift-fcow'ring horfe, the bloody field ~ 

* Mull man to man, and foot to foot, be fought.' 
Lady Rand. How many ihothers fhall bewail their 

- fons I 
How many widows weep their hufbands flain I . 
Ye dames of Denmark ! ev*a for you I it^X^ 
Who fadlv fitting on the fea-beat Ihore, 
Long looK for lords that never fhall return. 

Glen. Oft has th' unconqiier'd Caledonian fword 
Widow'd the north. The children of the flain 
Come, as I hope, to meet their father's fate* 
The monfler war, with her infernal broody 
Loud yelling fury, and hfe-endinj; pain« 
Are objefts f uited to Glemdvon's foul.' 
Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death ; 
Reproach more piercings than the pointed fword. 

Lady Rand. I fcorn thee not, but when I ought t* 
fcorn ; 
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Nor e'er reproach, but when infulted yirtne 

Againft audacious vice alTerts herfelf. - 

I own thy WQrth, Glenalvon ; none more apt , 

Than I to pnaife thine eminence ra arms. 

And be the echo of thy martial fame. 

No lojieer vainl}^ feed a guilty pafilon : 

Go and porfuc a^lawful miftrefs. Glory. 

Upon the Danifh creft« redeem thy fault, 

And let thy valour be the (bield of Randolph. 

Gler, Ohe iniiant flay, ami hear an alter'd man* 
When beauty. pleads for virtue, vice abaih^d 
- Blies its own colours, and goes Q^ef to virtue. 
1 am your convert ; time will fhew how truly : 
Vet one immediate proof! mean to give. 
Thatyouth, for whom your ardent zeal to-dayi 
bomewhat to# haughtily defy'd yo^r flavc, 
Ainidfl the fhock of armies Til defend. 
And turn, death from him with a guardian arm. 
' Sedate by ufe, my bofom maddens not 
' At the tumultuous uproar of the field.' 

Lady Ran^^ Ad thus, Glenalvon, and I am thy 
friend ; 
But that's ihy lead reward. Believe me. Sir, 
'1 he truly generous is the truly wife ; 
And he who loves not others, lives pnbleft; 

[Exit Liuly Randolph iur^ Anna; 

GUn. Amen ! and virtue is its own reward 1 
I think that I haveliit the very tone 
In which ihe loves to fpeak. Honey'd aiTent, 
Howpleafant art thou to the tafteof man. 
And woman alfo ! flattery diredt 
Rarely difgufts. They little know mankind 
Who doubt its operation : 'tis my key. 
And opes the wicket of the human heart* 
How far I h^ve fucceeded now I know not. 
Yet I incline to. think her ftormy virtue 
Is lulPd awhile : 'Tis her alone I fear ; 
While fhe in Randolph live, and live in faith 
And amity, uncertain is my tenure. 

* Fate o'er my head fufpends difgrace and death> 

• By that weak hair, a pcevifh female's will, . 

« lam 
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< 1 am not idle : hvtt the ebbs and flows 
* Of fortune's tide cannot be calculated.' 
That flave of Norval's I have, foand moft apt. 
I ihew'd him gold, and he has pawn'd his foal 
To fay and fwear whatever I fuggeft. 
Norval, I'm told, has that alluring look, 
*Twixt man an4 woman,, which I have i)bferv*d 
To charm the nicer and fantaftic dames. 
Who are, like Lady Randolph, full of virtue. 
In raifing Randolph's jealqu^ I?nay 
But point him to the truth. He feldom errs 
Who think the worft he caa of womankind. 
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MDuriflj of ^trumpets, - - 

Etttir 't^rH Randolph, - "■ - 

' ' I^r^ Randolph. 

SUMMON an hundred horfe, by break of day. 
To wait our pliafure at the caftle-gate. 

Enter Lachf Randolph. 

X>ady ^nd^ Alas ! my Lord ! I've heard unwelcome 
news : 
The.0anes are landed. 

^ord Rand^ Ay, no inroad this 
Of the 'Northumbrian bent to take a fpoil : 
No fpoiSive war, no tournament cflay 
^f fome young knight refolv'd to break a fpear. 
And ftain with hoftile bloed his maiden arms. 
The Danes are landed ; we mud beat them back. 
Or live the Haves of Denmark. 

Lady Rand. Dreadful times ! 

Lord Rand, The fencelefs villages are all forfaken ; 
The trembling mothers and their children lodgM 
In wall-girt ;:ovvers and caflles ; whilft the men 
Retire indignant. Yet, like broken waves. 
They but retire more awful to return. 

Lady Rand. Immenfe, as fame reports, the Daniih 
'* ^ A hoft . C ^ 

Lord Rand, Were it as numerous as loud fame re* 
^orts. 
An army knit like «urs would pierce it thro' : 

Brothers, 
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Srot^ers, that (brink not from each otlier's iide^ 
And fond conipanions, fill our warlike files : 
For his dear o^spriog, and the wife he loves. 
The hufband, and the fearlefs father arm. 
In valgar breads heroic ardour burns» 
And the poor peafauC mates his daring lord. 

Lady /^^ff^.- Men's ^linds arc teraper'd, like their 
fwords, for war ; 

* Lovers of danger, on definition *s brink 

* They Joy to rear ered their daring forms, 

' Hence, early graves ; hence, the lone widow's life ^ 

* And the fad mother's grief-embitter 'd age.' 
Where is our gallaat guefl ? 

Lord Rafui, Down in the vale 
I left him, managing a fiery fteed, 
Whofe ftubbornnefs had foil'd the flrength and ftill 
Of every rider,, But behold he comes,. 
In earaefl con ver ration with Gienalven^ 

£«/?r Norval flw^ Glenalvoxi. 

Gknalvon ! with the lark arife : go forth,,* 
And lead' my troops that lie in yonder vale : 
Private I travel to the royal camp : 
Norval, thou goeft with me. But fay, young man t 
Where didflthou learn fo to difcourfe of war. 
And in (uch terms as I o'erheard to-day i 
War is no village fcience, nor its phrafe 
A language taught amongfl the fhepherd (Walixis. 

Norv, Small is theflcill my Lord delights to praife 
In him he favours— Hear from /whence it came. 
Beneath a mountain's brow, the moft remote 
And inacceifible, by fepherds trod,. 
In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand, 
A hermit liv'd ; a meliijicholy man, ^'' 

Who was the wonder of our wand'ring. fwain's.. 
Auftere and lonely, cruel to himfelf. 
Did they report him : the cold earth his^bed. 
Water his. drink, his food the Ihep herds'' alms • 
I went to fee him-, and my heart was touch 'd 
With, rev'rence and with pity. Mild he foake, 
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And, entering on difcourfe, Aich ftoriestold 

As made mc oft revifit his fad cell. 

For he had been a foldier in his youth ; 

And fought in famous battles, when the Peers 

Of Europe, by the bold Godfredo led " 

Againft th' ufurping Infidel difplay'd 

The bleiTed Crofs» and won the Holy Land* 

Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 

His fpeech ftruclt from me, the old man would (hake 

His years away, and adl his young encounters : 

Then, having (hew'd his wounds, he'd fit him dowB, 

And all the live-long day difcoarfe of war. 

To help my fancy, in the fmooth green turf 

He cut the figures of the marftiaVd hofts ; 

Defcrib'd the motions, and explainM the ufe 

Of the deep column, and the lengihcn'd line. 

The fquare, the crefcent, and ti^ phalanx firm. 

For all that Saracen or Chnftian knew 

Of war's vaft art, wa« to this hermit known. 

Lord Ranif, ^^hy did this foldier in a dcfert hide 
Thofe qualities that fhould have grac'd a camp? 

Nor'v, That too at laft I learned. Unhappy rnaii t 
Returning homewards by Meffina's port. 
Loaded with wealth and honours bravely won, 
A rude and heift'j'oas captain of the fea 
FaftenM a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought : 
The flranger fell, and with his dying breath 
Dedar'd hii na^ne and lineage ! Mighty Power ! 
The foldicf cried, my brother ! Oh ! my brother ! 

Lady Rand. His brother ! 

JVtfrv. Yes 1 of the fame parents bor A ; 
His 9«ly brother. Thty exchanged forgivetiefs: 
Aqd happy, in my mind, was he that died i 
For many deaths has the fun;i«or infer *d. 
In the wild defert on a rock he ^ts, 
Or on fome namelefs (htsam's untrodden, banks> 
And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. 
At times, alas I dot iit his perfect mind ! 
Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother's ghod ; 
And oft each night forfakes his fullen cottch^ 
Tp Bake fad oxifons. for him he fl^w. 



D O U =G L- A S. ' 3f 

Lady Rand. To what myfteriQUs woe? are mortals 
born ! 
In this dire tragedy were there no more 
Unhappy perfons? did tne parents live ? 

Norv* No; they were dead : kind heav'n had! closed 
their eyes 
Before their fon had flied his brother^s blood. 

Lord Rand, Hard is his fate ; for he wks not to blame ! 
There is a deftiny. in this ftrange world. 
Which oft decrees an undeferved doom : 
Let fchoolmen tell us why.— From whence thefe (bands ? 

[Trumpets at a diftana. 

Enter an Officer. 

Of* My Lord^ the trumpets of the troops of Lofn : 
The valiant leader hails the noble Randolph. 

Lord Rand, Mine antient guell! does he the war<^ 
riors lead ? 
Has Denmark roas'd the brave old Knight to arms? 

Offl No : worn with warfare, he refigns the fword. 
His eldeft hope, the valiant John of Lorn, 
Now leads his kindred i>ands. 

Lord Rand,. Glenalvon, go. 
With horpita&ty!s moft ftrong requeft 
Intreat the chief. [kxit Glenalvon. 

Of, My Lord, requeils are vain. 
He urges on, impatient of delay. 
Stung with the tidings of the, foe's approach. [^^/V. 

Lord Rand. May vidory fit on the warrior's plume I 
Braveft of meni his flocks and herds are fafe; 
Remote from war's alarms his pafture lie> * 

By mountains inacceffible fecnr'd ; 
Yet foremoft he into the plain defcendf> 
Eager to bleed in battles ndt his own. 
Such were the heroes of the antient world ; 
Contemners they of indolence and gain $ 
But ftill for love of glory, and of arms. 
Prone to encounter peril, and to lift 
Againft each ftrong antagontfl the fpear. 
L'U go and pre& the- hero to my breaft. [Exit. 
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Lady Rand, The ibldkr's loftiaefs j^ the pride and pomf 
Invefling awful war, Norvai, I {ce, 
Tranfport thy yauthful mind. 

Norv. . Ah ! {hould they iiotB 
Bleft be the hour I left my father's houfe ! 
1 might have been a (hepHerd all my daysj. * 
And llole obfcorely to apeafant's 2vave» 
Ntw, if! liv^ with mighty chiefs I ftand ; 
And, if I fall, with noble dud I lie. 

Lady Rand. There is a generous fpirit in thy breaff^ 
That coald have well fuflain'd a prouder fortune. 
« This way with me, under you fpreading beech/ 
Since lucky chance has left u« here alone,. 
Unfeen, unheard, by human eye or ear, 
I will amaze thee with a wond'roiis tale. 

Nor*v. Let there be danger> Lady,, with die fecrct> 
That I may hug it to my grateful heart, ., 

Aftd prove my faith. Command my fword, my life : 
Thefc are the fole pofTeffions of poor NorvaL 

Lady Rand. Know*ft thou thefe gems? 

Nor-v. Durll I believe mine eyes, 
I'd fay I knew them, and they were my father's. 

Ladyi?tf«/ Thy i^thcr% fay'ilthoul.aht they.wcre 
thy father's !; " 

Norv. I faw them onoe,. and curiouHy ui^uir'd 
Of both my.pareuits, whertce fuch iplendoi* came ? 
Bu.t I was checkM, andjnote could never learn.. 

Lady Rand, Then leara of me^ thou art not Norval'*; 
fons. 

tlor'v. NotNorvars£ba! 

Lady Rand. Nor of a (hepherd. ^ruag;. * 

Norv, Lady, who am I then? ',■■.] .r 

L2idy Rand. Noble thOu art;; . 
For noble was thy' Sire ! 

Nor*v. I will believe . ■ ■ > 
O ! tell me farther ! Say who was my father ? 

Lady Rand. Douglas ! 

Nori'. Lord Douglas, whom, to-day I lawi 

Lady Rand. His younger brother* j , , 

Norv. And in yonder camp ? 

Lady Rand. Alas ! . 
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Nor-v. You make me tremble— —t-Sigh« a»4 te^rfrl 
Lives my brave father ? • * ' 

h^dy Rand. Ah ! .too brave indeed! ;. 
He" fell in battle ere thyfelf was born; 

Norif. Ah me unhappy ! ere J faw thelight? i 
Kttt d6es myiDDther live? I msay conclude^ 
From my own fate, her portion has been forrow. 

Lady Rand. . She lives ; bat Wafte» hdr life ia cottftafit'! 
woe> : . 

Weeping her hufband flain, her infant loih 

Npf^. ;Ydu that are ftiU'd fo weU in the fad ftory 
Of my. unhappy parents; and with tear^ 
Bewail th^iir aeiliny, now have compaffion 
Upon the offspring of the friends you lov'd ! 
O! tellmewho, and where my mother ifi ! 
Op}>r&rs'd by a bafe worki>. perhaps fhe benda^ 
Beneath the weight of other ills than grief 5. 
And, defolatfe, iitlpbores of heavM jthe aid 
Her fon fho.uld give* It is> it niuft be fo-— ^ 
Your countenance eonfeiTes that ihe's wretched* 
O ! tell me her condition-! Can the fword— 
Who ihall re£il me in a parent's cauie? 

Lady Rand. Thy virtue ends her woe I My ion ! my 
fon! .. • . ' 

; KoKV* Art thou my mother ? 

Lady Rand. I am thy mother, a«d the wife of 
Douglas I ' \Falli upon his neck: 

Norv^ O heav'n and earth, how wondrous is my fate ! ' 
Art thou my mother ? Ever let n>e kneel ! 

h^LAy Rand. Imkge of Douglas ! Fruit of fatal lovel 
All that I owe thy Sire, I pay to thee.> 

Norv. Refpedi and admiration ftill.poflefs mji^ . 
Checking the love and fondnefs of a fbn*. 
Yetl was filial to my humble paremta*: 
But did my Sire furpafs the re^ ofmen^. 
As thou excelleft all of womankind ?: . 

LzdyRand. Arife, my ion! In me thou doA behold 
The poor remaias of beauty once admirM': 
The autumn of my days is come already ; 
For forrow m^jie my fummer hafte away. 
Yet in my prime I equaU.Unot thy father;. 
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Hi« tyei wtwUke^he eagle's, yet fometimes 
Liker the clovt*a; and, as he pleas'd, he won 
All hearts with foftbeil, or with fpirit aw'-d. '^ J 

Nor<v. How did he fall ? Sure 't^asa bloody fielc^ 
When Douglas died. O J have much to aik ! 

Lady Rand, Hereafter thou fhalt hear the lengthened 
tale 
Of alt thy^fadier^s andtky mother^s woes. 
At prefcnt this : thou art the rightful heir 
Of yonder caftle, an^ the wide domains 
Whi<;k how Lord Randolph, asmyhufhand, holds. 
But thou (halt not be wrong'^ i I hav^ the power 
To right thee ftill : Jiefore the Kii^g I'll kneel. 
And call Lord Douglas to prote& his blood. 

Nor<v. The blood of Douglas will proteft itfelf* * 

Lzdy Rand. But we ihallnijed both friends and (a* - 
vour, boyi 
To wreft thy lands and lordfhip from the gripe 
Of Randolph and: his kinfman^ Yet I think . 
My tale will move each gentle heai»t lo pity. 
My life incline the virtuous to believe. 

Norv, To be the fon of Douglasf is to me 
Inherittince enough. Declare my bixthy 
And in the field I'll feek for fame and fortune. 

Lady Rand. Thou doffc liot kl^owi fih^t peiils and 
injolHoe .: s . . . . , 

' Await the poor man's valour. O ! my X^n I ■ 
The hoblcft blood of all the land's abaihM, 
Having no lacquey but pale poverty. 
Too long haft thou been thus attended. Doughs V 
Too long had thou been deeni'd a peafant^s child. 
The wanton heir of fome inglorious chief 
Perhaps has fcora'd tdiee, in the youthful iportji ;- 
Whilft thy indignant fpirit iwell'd in vain ! 
Such contumely thou* no moise fhalt beai^ : 
But how I purpofe to redrefs thy wrongs^ 
Muft be kereafter told. Prtidence diredd 
That we fhould part belbre yOn chiefs returHc 
Retire, and from thy ruftic follower's hand 
Receive a billet^ which thy mother's care. 
Anxious to f«iptiMe» 4Jftated-beforf ^ 

-' Ti»- 
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This cafttal opportunity arofe 
Of private conference. • Its purport mark ; 
For,..a3 I ther€ appoint, we meet again. 
Leave mc, my fon ! and frame thy manuera Aill 
To Norval's^ not to noble Douglas' Hate. 

Nfir*u» I will remember. Where is Norval xk)w ?, 
That good old man* 

Lady Rfin^/* At hand conceai'd he lies, . 
An ufeful witnefs. But bewac^, my Ton, 
Of yon Glenalvon ; in his guilty breaft 
•Reiides a villain's ihrewdnefs, ever prone 
To falfe conjediire. He hath griev'd my heart. 

Norv. Has he indeed? Then let yon falfe Glenalvon 
' Beware of me. [Mxtt* 

Lsid^Rand. There bur* the fmother'd flanie I 
O ! tj&vali righteous and eternal King I 
Who^'^^er ofthe fatherlefs artcall'd, 
Protcdmy fon I— Thy infpiration. Lord ! 
Hath fill'd his bofom with that facred fire;, > 
Which in the breads of his forefathers burn'd : 
Set him on high like them, that hemaydiine 
The ftar and glory of his native land ! 
Then let the minifter of death defcend. 
And bear my willing {Jpirit to its place. 
Yonder they come. How do bad women find 
Unchanging afpeAs to conceal their gujlt? 
When I, by reafon, and by juftice urg'd. 
Full hardly eau diffemble with thefe men 
In nature's pious cauft. . . 

Efffer Lord R andolph and Glenal von . 

Lord S^W. Yon gallant chief,. 
Of arms enamour'd, all repofe difclaims. 

Lady Rand. Be not, my Lord, by his example fway'd : 
Arrange the buiincfs of to-morrow now. 
And, when you enter, fpeak of war no more. \Exit% 

JiOrd Rand. 'Tis fo, by heav'n \ her mien, her voice> 
her eye, • ^ 

^nd her impatience to be gone, confirm it* 
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G/f/f. He parted from her now : behind tlie mounts 
Amongft the^rccs, 1 favv him glide alongw 

LordRa/id, For fad, fequeftred virtue fhe'^renown'd ! 

G/f«. Moft true, my Lord, 

Lord Rand. Yet this diftinguifh'd Dame 
Invites a youth, the acquaintance of a day. 
Alone to meet her at the midnight hotin 
This affigtiation [Jhews a letter] the afiaflin fxetd. 
Her manifeft affedion for the youth, • ' 
Might breed fufpicion in a huiband's brain , 
[Whofe genile comfort a I! for love had wedded ; 
Much more. in mine. Matilda never Iov*d me. 
. Let no man, after me, a woman wed, 
Whofe heart he knows he has not ; tho* Ihe brings T 
A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry. 
For let her feera, like the night's (hadowy queen> 
Cold and contemplative ;— he cannot truft her : 
She may, fhe will, bring fhame and fbrrow on him ; 
The worft of ibrrows, and the worfl of ihames \ 

Glen, Yield not, my Lord, to fuch affliding thoughts; 
But let the fpirit of an hufband fleep. 
Till your own fenfes made a fure concluiicm. 
This billet muft to blooming Nerval go: 
At the next turn awaits my truff)*»fpy ; 
I'Jl give it him refitted for his mafter. 
In the clofe thicket take your fecret ftand ; 
The moon fhines bright, and your own eyes may judgd 
Of their behaviour. 

Lord Rand, Thou doft counfel well. 

Glen^ Permit me i^ow to make one flight eflay. 
Of all the trophies which vain mortals foaft, 
'By wit, by valour, or by wifdom won. 
The firft and faireft in a young man's eye. 
Is woman's captive heart, Succefsful love 
With glorious flames intoxicates the mind ! 
And the proud conqueror in triumph moves 
Air-born, exalted above vulgar men- 
X/Ord Rand, And what avails this maxim ? 

OUn. Much, my Lord! 
Withdraw ajittle; I'll accoft young NorvaI> . 
And with ironical deriiive counfel 

' Explore 



D O U G L A S. 4f 

Explore his fpir it. If he is^ no more 

Than humble Nerval, b)> thy favour rais*d. 

Brave as heis> he'll (hrink aftonifh*d from me t 

But if he be the fav'rite of the fair, 

liov'd by the firft of Caledonia's damps, ^ • 

He'll turn upon me, as the lion turns 

Upon the hunter*s fpear. 

JLord Rand, *Tis ftirewdfy thought. 
Glen. When we grow loud, draw near. But let my 
Lord 
His rifing wrath reflrain [jE';k'// Randolph, 

'Tis ftrangc, by heav'n ! 

That fhe (hould run full tilt her fond career. 
To one fo little known. She too that feem'd 
Pure as the winter ftreart), when ice embofs*d 
Whitens its coudc. Ev^n 1 did think her chafte 
Whofe charity exceeds not. Precious fex! 
Whofe" deeds lafcivio us pafs Q lenal von V thought! I 

[Norval ^//tfar/. 
His port I love ; he*s in a proper mood 
To chide the thunder, if at him rt roared. 
Has Norval feen the troops ? ' 

Nor^, The fetting fun, , , 

With yellow rtidlance lighten'd all the vale. 
And. as the warriors mov'd, each pOlifhM helm, 
Corflet, or fpear, glanc'd back hisgilded beams* 
The hill they cKmbM, and halting at its top. 
Of more than mortal fize, tow 'ring, they feem'd. 
An hoft angelic, clad in burning. arjns. 

G/en, Thou talk'ft it well; no leadei* of our hoft, r 
In founds more lofty, fpeak^s of glorious war. '' ' ^ ^ 

Nor'v. HI fhall e'er acquire a leader*S"name/- 
My fpecch will be lefs ardent. Novelty' . • 

Now prompts i^y tongue, .and /ycSlIthtul adrtiiratid* 
Vents itfclf freely; fmce ho part is mine 
Of praife pertaining to the great in afmsJ 
, Q/e^, You wrong yourfelf, brave Sir; your xhartiaf 
. ' deeds 

Have nank'd ybja with the great : but mark me, Ndrval : . 
Lord Randofph'-s favour now exalts your youth • • < -^ 
Abov^ his veterans of famous fervice, 

' Let 
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Let me, who know the foldiers, coanfel you. 
Give them all hoaour; feem not to command; 
Elfe they will fcarcely hrook your late fprung power. 
Which nor alliance props,, nor birth adorns, 

Nor'v* Sir, I have been accufto9i*d all my days 
To hear and fpeak the plain and fimple truth: 
And tho' I have been told, that there are men 
Who borrow friendihip's tongue to fpeak theif fccirn. 
Yet inr fttch language I am little fkill'd. 
Therefore 1 thanlt Glenalvon for hrs counfel. 
Although it founded harfhly. Why remind 
Me of my birth obfcurei Why flur my power 
With fuch contemptuous terms ? 

Glen, \ did not mean 
To gall your pride* which now J fee is great. 

Nory* My.pridc! - 

Glen. Supprefi it as yon wiih to profper, 
Youf pride's exceJEve, Yet for Randolph's fake 
I. will not leave you to its rafti direftion. 
If thus you fwell, and frown at hk^-bommen^ 
Think you they will endure a ihephcrd's fcorn? 

Nomj, A fliepherd*s fcorn ! . 

Qlen, Yes, if you prefume . 
!Vo bend on (pldiora thcfc <iifda^uf^l eye3,, , . 
What will become of youi. • / • 

Nor*u, If this were told— -*-^ , . [^dc^ 

Haft thou no, fears for thy prefumptciou* felf ? 

Glen, Ha I Doft thou threaten me ? 

Nemf. Didft thou not hear ? 

Gifcjr. Unwiljiipgly J did ; a noble foe 
Had not been queftion'd thus. But fuch as. the^r— • 

Nor<u. WhoQi doft thott think me ? 

Gbm^ 'Norva|* 

iyjjm. So latp' ■' ! '> '» « 
Andwho is Norval in Glenalvon's eyes ? 
. Glen. A pea&nt's fbn, k waad!ring. beggar-boy ; 
^X beft noniore, even if he fpeaks the truth. 

^orv^ Faife as thou art, doft thou fufped my truth ? 
. -G/fif./Thy trntjh L thou'rt all a lie^ and falfc as hell 
Js'the vaiii-^loripuf t^le tfeou told'ft to Raltidplphi. 
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Nora;. If I were chain *d, unarmed, and bedrid old, 

Ferhaps I fliould revile : But as T am 
have- no tongue to rail. The humbfe Norval 
Is of a race who ftrives not but with deeds. 
Did I not fccir to freeze thy (hallow valour. 
And make thee fink too foon beneath my fword, 
I'd tell thee — what thou art. I fcn )w thee well. 
Glen. Dofl; thou not know Glenalvon, born to tCra« 
mand 
Ten thoufand flaves like thee ? ' 

Norv. Villain, no more : 
Draw and defend thy life. I did >de/iga 
To have defy'd thee in another cauie : > 
B at heaven accelerates its vengeance on thee. 
Kow for my own and Lady Randolph's wrongs.. 

Enter L$rd Randolph. 

Lodd Rand, Hold, I command you both. The man 
' that ftirs 
Makes.mehis foe. 

Nam}. Another voice than thine . ^ 

That threat had vainly founded, noble Randolph. 

GUnl Hear him, my Lord; he's wond'rous con- 
defcending ! 
Mark the humility of fhepherd Norval ! " 

Norv, Now you may fcoiFin fafety . [Shfaths iis/iuord. 

Lord kand. Speak not thus. 
Taunting each other; but unfold to me 
The caufe of quarrel, then I judge betwixt you. 

Norv. Nay, my good Lord, tho' I revert you 
much. 
My caufe I plead not, nor demand your judgment. 
I blufl) to fpeak; I will not, cannot fpeak 
Th' opprobrious words that I from him have borne. 
'To the lie?e-lord of my dear native land 
I owe a fubjedt's homage ; but even him 
And his high arbitration I'd reje^. 
Within my bofom reigns another lord ; 
Honoux^ fole judge and nmpire'of itielf. 
limy me Q>eech offend yoa« noble Randolph. 

Revokft 
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Revoke your favour5^ and let Nerval go 
Hence as he czxtie, alone, but not difhonour'd. 

Lord Rand, Thus far I'll mediate with impartial 
voice. 
The antient foe of Caledonia's land 
Now waves hi$ banners o'er her frighted fields, 
Sufpend your piifpofe, til! your country's arms 
Repel the bold invader; then decide 
The private quarrel. 

Glen* I agree to this. 

Nor^. AndL , 

Enter StrsBXktm 

Serv. The banquet waits. 

Lord Rand. We come, \^ExH Randolph and Servant. 

Gien» Norval, 
Let not our variance mar the fbcial hour. 
Nor wrong the hofpitality of Randolph. 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkled hate, . . 
Shall (tain my countenance. Smooth thoa thy lirow ; 
Nor let ourftrife difturb the gentle Dame. 

Nor*v, Think not io lightly, Sir, of my refentmcnt ; 
When we contend again » our flrifeis mortal. 

{Exeunt. 



ACT 
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A C T . V, 

<rhe Wood. 



Enter Douglas. 

TH I S IS the place, the centre of the grove. 
Here ftands the oak, the monarch of the wood. 
How fweet and folemn is this midnight fcene f 
The filver moon^ unclouded, holds her way . . 
Thro' ikies where I could count each little ftar. 
The fanning weft wind fcarcely ftirs the leaves ; 
The river, rufhing o'er its pebble bed, 
Impofes filenee with a ftilly found. 
In fuch a place as this, at fuch an hour. 
If anceftry can be in ought believ'd, 
Defcendling fpirits have convers'd with man. 
And told the iecrets of the world unknown. 

Enter Old Norval. 

Vori). *Tis he. But wtat if he fhould chide me 
hence ; 
His juft «jproach I fear. ^Douglas turns and fits tim^ 
Forgive, forgive, 

Canft thou forgive the man, the felfilh man. 
Who bred Sir Malcolm's heir a (hepherd's fon. 

Deng: Kneel not to me : thou art my father fUll : 
Thy wilh'd-for prefence now compleats my joy ^ 
Welcome to me, my fortanes thou ihalt fliare^ 
And ever hooour'd with thy Douglas live. 

Norv. And doft thou call nde father? O siy 
fon1 
I think th»C I conld die lo make amends. 
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For the great wrong I did tKee. 'Twa;5 my crime 
Which in the wildernefs fo long concealed 
The bloflbni of thy youth. ^ 

Doug. Not worfe the fruit. 
That in the wildemefs the blojffbm blow'd. 
Amongft the ihepherds, in the humble cot, 
I learnM forae leffons, which I'll not forget 
When I inhabit yonder lofty tourers. 
I, who was once a fwain, will ever prove 
The poor man's friend 5 atjd, when my vaflals bow, 
Norval ftiall fmoofh the crefted pride of Douglas. 

Nor<u. Let me but live to fee thine exaltation! 
Yet grievotis are my fears. ' O leaVe this plaee^ 
And thofe utrfnendly towers. 

Doug. Why ihould I leave them ? 

Norv. Lord Randolph and his kinfman feek your life. 

Doug. How know'ft thoa that ^ 

Nor*v. I will inform yoo how. 
When evening caj(ne, 1 left the fecrct plaqc 
Appointed for me fcy your mother's care. 
And fondly triad iri eachaccuftom'd path 
That to the caftle leads. Whilft thus I ranged, 
I was alarm'd with^unexpe^ed founds 
Of earneft voices. . On the ijcrfons csune; . ^ 

Unfeen I lurk'd, and overfteard tkem name 
Each other as the^t&lk'd; Lord Randolph this. 
And that Glenalvljk : Hill of you they fpoke, 
Andofthc Lady :^hreat*ningwastheirfpcech, '*. 
7;ho' but in»pcrfe£tly my car could hear it. 
• *Twas ftrange, they faid,. a wonderful difeov-ry ; 
And ever and ano^ they vowM reveiigc. 

Doug, Revenge! for what? ' 

Ifor^. For being what yon are; 
Sir Malcolm's heir : how elfe liave you offended ^ 
When they wtfre gone, I hy'd me tOi my G0ttage« 
And there hi mufmg hcHiV I belhmight Ifind ' • • 
Means to inform you of their wicked purpofe. v 

•'Bttt^I could*taiinfe*of nenCi-at laft, ^pcrplex'd, - 
I iffii'd forth, .encomp^fling the tower • 
With many a- weary 'llep, ialii wiihful lobk*.* • * 

Vow Providence hath brought you to my iight> 

Let 
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Let not yoar too coura^eotts fpirit fcom 

The caution which I give. 
Doug, I kotn it not. 

My mother warnM me of Glenalvon's bafeuefs ; 

But I will not fufpcft the noble Randolph. 

In our enconntei: with tht vile a/TaiKns, - - 

I mark'jd his brave demeanor : him Til truft. 
N^rii. I fear you will too far. 
Doug. Here in this place 

I wait my mother's <o'ming ; fjie fliall know 

What thou haft told : her cpunfel I will follow ; 

And cautious ever are a mother's counfels. 

You mull depart ; your prefence may prevent 

Ou|- interview. 
Nor'v. lyiy blelTiftg reft upcai thee ! 

O may heav'n's hand, which fav'd thee from ^e wave^ 

And from thcfword of foes, be near thee ftill ; 

Turning mifchance, if ought hangs o*er thy head. 

All upon mine 1 {Exlt^ 

Doug.' He loves me like a parent ; 

And muft not, (hall not lofe the fon he loves, 

Altho' his Ton has found a nobler father. 

Eventful day I how haft thou chang'd my ftate ! 

Once on the cold, and winter-fliad^d fide 

Of a bleak hill, mifchance had rooted me. 

Never to thrive, child of another foil ; 

Xjaniplanted now to the gay funny vale, 

Hke the green thorn of May my fortune flowers. 

Ve glorious ftars ! high heav'n*s refplendent hott I 

To whom I oft have of my lot complain'd. 

Hear and record my foul'^ unalter'd wilh I 

Dead or alive, let me but be renowned 1 

May heav'n infpire fome fierce gigantic Dane, 

To give a bold defiance to our hoJt ! » 

Before he fpeaks it out I will accept : 

Like Douglas conquer, or like Douglas die. 

Enter Lady Randolph. 

Lady Rand, My fon ! ^^hjcaria vpi^e-r— . 
Pctig. The voice was mine, 

c h;,;^^^ 
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Lady 'kand. DidH thoa aMB|>lani aloud to nature'! 
ear. 
That thus ia dafky (hades, at midnight liocin. 
By ftealtk the mother aitd the Ion fiioald meet f 

{Emtrsuktg him* 

Doug, No ; on this happy day, this better birfh«da)r» 
My thoughts and words are all of hope and joy. 

Lady RanJ. Sad fear and melancholy fttH divide 
The empire of my breaft with h<^ and joy« 
Now hear ivhat 1 advife. 

Doug. Firft let me tell 
What may the tenor of year coanfd change. 

Lady Rmmd. My heart forebodes fome evil ! 

Doug. 'Tis not good.— — 
At eve, unfeen by Randolph and Glenalvon, 
The good old Norval in the grove o'orheard 
Their converfation : oft they mentionM me 
With dreadful threatnings ; you they(bmetimesiiam*d» 
'Twas flrange, they faid, a wonderful difcotery ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 

Lady Ramd. Defend us, gracious God : we are be* 
tray'd : 
They have found out the fecret of thy birth ; 
It mull be fo. That is the great difcovery. 
Sir Malcolm's heir is come to claim his own ; 
And he will be reveng'd. Perhaps even now, 
Arm*d and prepar*d for murder, they but wait 
A darker and more filent hour, to break 
Into the chamber where they think thou fleep*ll. 
This moment, this, heav'nhathordain'dto favcthce ! 
Vly to the camp, my fon ! 

Doug, And leave you here ? 
No ; to the caftle let us go together, 
l^all up the ancient fervants of your houfe. 
Who in their youth did eat your father's bread. 
Then tell them loudly that I am your fon. 
If in the breafts of men one fpark remains 
Of facred love, fidelity, or pity. 
Some in your caufe will arm. I aik but few 
To drive thoie fpoikrs from my father's holUe. 
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Lady Rand, O NaturCj Nature ! what can check*thy 
force ? 
Thou geauine oiFspping of the daring Douglas I 
But ruih not oei jdeftrudion : fave thyfelf. 
And I am f^fe. To me they mean no harm* 
Thy ^y butri&s thy precious life in v^iti. 
That winding path coiido^ls thee to the river. 
Crofs where thou feeft a broad and beateu way. 
Which running eaflward leads thee to the camp« 
Infant demand admittance to Lord Douglas. 
Shew him thefe jewels, which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel th^ truth. 
Which I hy certain proof will fooji confirm. 

I^Qug, I yield me and obey : but. yet my. heart 
Bleeds at this parting. Something bids me flay 
And guard a mother's life. Oft have I read 
Of wondrous deeds by one bold arm atckievM* 
Our foes are two : no more : let me go forth^ 
And fee if any (hield can guard Glenahron* 

Lady Rand. If thou re^ard^ft thy mother, or rever'ft 
Thy father's mem'ry, thmk of this no more. 
One thing I have to fay before we part ; 
Long wert thou loft ; and thou* art found, my chitd^ 
In n sioft feavfol feaf<m. War and battle 
I.baye great caufe to dread« Too well I fee 
Which w^y the current of thy temper fets : 
To^ay I've found thee. Oh I my long loft hope I 
If thou to giddy valour giv'ft the reittf 
To-morrow I may lofe my fon for ever. 
The love of thee, before thou faw'ft the ligit, 
SuftainM my life when thy brave father lell. 
If thou fhalt fail, I have nor love nor hope 
In this wafte world 1 my ion, remember n>e ! 
* Doug, What ihair I fay ? how can I give you Comfort ? 
The God of battles of my life diipofe 
As may be beft for you ! for whole dear (ake 
\ wift not bear myfelf as I refolv'd. 
But yet con/ider, as 90 Tttlgamaae 
That wjbidi I bc^ft founds amongft martial mco^ 
How will inglorious caution fuit iny claim i 
The poft of fate anftiriakiae I roajataini 
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Mycountry*! foes muft witnefi who I am. 
On the invaders heads I'll prove my birth, 
'Till friends and foes confefs the genuine flrain* 
If in this llrife I fall, blame not your fon. 
Who, if he lives not honoarM, muft not live. 

Lady Rand, I will not utter what my bofom feels. 
Too well I love that valour which I warn. 
Farewell my fon! my councils are but vain. 

[Embracing^ 
And, as high heav'n hath wili'd it^ all muft be. 

[Separate.\ 
Gaae not on me, thou wilt miftake the path ^ 
I'll point it out again* 

lyuft as they are ftparattngt inierfrom the woo J Lord 
Randolph 40^ Glenalvon.] 

Lord RanJ. Not in her prefence* 
Now» 

Gleu. I*m. prepared, 
' Lord li^ndy No : I command tjiee ftay* ' 
t go alone : it never ihaU be faid 
That I took odds to combat mortal man. 
The noble/l vengeance is the moil compleat* 

[iWiV I^ri/ Randolph* 
[GUmVfon makes /ome ftefi to the fame fide etf 
the ft age ^ It ft ens ^ and /peaks * 

Glen. Demons of death, come fettle on my iw6rd« 
And to a double fiaughter guide it holhe ! 
The lover and the hufband both muft die. 

[Lord KsLTidolph Sehitid the /cenest 
Lord Rand. Draw, villain ! draw. 
Doug. AlTail me not. Lord Randolph $ 
JNTot as thou lov'ft thyfelf, [Cla/hing offtwordu 

[Glenalvon running 9ut% 
Now is the time. 

Enter Lady Randolph at the oppofite fide ef the ftttg€g 
faint and breathle/s. 

L&dy Rand. Lord Randolph^ hear me; all flialt be 

thine own : 
ttt fpare ! Oh, fpare my fon I 

Snter 
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Boug, My mother's voice I 
I can proteA thse itlK 

Lady Rand, He lives, he lives : 
For ttijis, |pr (his tp iie^v^n eterftal praif« \ 
Bat fare I faw thee fall. 

Dcug^ It \y^& QienKlvPt^ ~ 

Juft as my arm had i!|^{l^'4 R^A^Qlph's fword. 
The villain came behind me ; bat I iWw him. 

Lady Rand, 3^WUd t^ee I ^Hj thou'rt wounded I 
OxnycWd. 
How pale thou look'tt ! and fhall I lofe thee now ? 

Doug. I>Q w>t defp^iF : \ feel * little f4intneis ; 
I hope it will is^\ l^^: \l*e^^s upon hisjhjforif^ 

Lady Rand, There is no hope ! 
And we mail part ! the hand of death is oit thee ! 
O my beloved chjil4 1 Q Q^H^glMt. Douglas ! 

Doug, Too foon we part ; I h&ve not long Ueei^ 
DougVi«. 
O d^l^ny ^ W^iy tlpipu de^rft with me : 
Clouded ^4 hid,* a ftraftger to myfelf^ . 
In low and po^r obfcprity I liv'd. 

Lady Rand, \i^% Heav'n pre^rv'^ t^e for aa end 
like this ? 

Doug, O had I faH'o as my brave fathers fell, 
Turnii\g with g^^eat effort the ticje of battle \ 
Lik^ them 1 ihould hav^ rmird.an4 w^Uom'd death* ' 
^»t (h^s to periiH by a villain's hand \ 
Ci^t off froQi n^tttr^'s.a(id from glory *s courfe, 
Which never mortal was fo foml to nyi. 

Lady Rand, Hear juftice ! he^r I ftretch thy avencr^ 
ingarm. . [Douglas fidisi, 

DcHgr Upknown Idie ; no. tpitgi^ QiaU fpeakof lae*. 
Some noble fpirits> judging by themfelveit 
May yet conje^.ijre what I might ha^ve prov'd^ 
And think life only w^n|in^.to n^y £9^6^ l 
But who fliall comfort thee? ^* ... 

Lady Rand, Defpair ! defpair ! 

C 5 Doug^ 
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Doug, O had it pleas'd high heav'n to let me live 
A little while !— My eyes that gaze on thee 
Grow dim apace ! my mojher— — Oh> my- mother ! 

Enter Lord Randolph and Anna* 

Lord Rand. Thy words, the words of truth, have 
picrc'd my heart. ^ 

I am the flain of knighthood and of armi* 
Oh I if my brave deliverer forvires 
The traitor^s fword 

jinna, Alas ! look there, my Lord< 

Lord Rand, The mother and her fbn I How curll I 
am 1 
Was I the caufe ? No : I was not the caafe« 
Yon matchlefs villain did fedac^ my fool. 
To frantic jealoufy. 

jinna. My Lady lives; 
The agony of grief hath but foppreft 
Awhile her powers. 

Lord Rand. Bat my deliverer's dead! 

* The world did once efteem Lord Randolph welL 
^ Sincere of heart, for fpotlefs honour fam'd : 

* And, in my early days, glory I gain'd 
^ Beneath the holy banner of the crofs. 

* Now paH the noon of life, fhames comes ttpon me : 

* Reproach, andiiifamy, and public hate, 

^ Are near at hand : for all mankind will think 

* That Randolph bafcly ftabb'd Sir Macolm^s heir/ 

[Lady Randolph recovering. 
Lady Rand. Where am I now ? flill in this wretched 
world ? 
Grief cannot break a heart (b hard as mine. 

* My youth was worn in anguifh : but youth's ftrengdi 

* With hope'» affiftance, bore the brunt of ibrrow ; 

* And trained me on to be the objedt now» 

* On which Omnipotence difplays itielf^ 
' Makihg a fpe^cle, a tale of ae^ 

* To awe its vai&l, man,* 

IX)rd 
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Lofi Rand. Omiferyl . /i 

Amidft thy raving grief I muft proclaim '<l, 

*My iimoccnce, 

Ls^dy Rand. Thy innocence ! • * 

Lord Rand. My guilt 
Is innocence compared with what thou thinl^^'ft it. ., 

Lady Rand. .Of thpe I think not : what have I to (kl 
With thee or any thing? My fon ! my font 
My beauliful ! mv brave ! how proud was I 
Of thee, and-of thy valour! My fond heart 
O'erflow'd this day with tranfport, when I thought 
Of growing old amidft a race of thine. 
Who might make up to me their father's «^hildhood^ . 
And bear my brother's and my hufband's name ; 
Now all my hopes are dead ! A little while 
Was I a wife ! a mother not fo long ! 
What am I now? — ^I know. •^—•3 at I (halt be 
That only whi 1ft I pleafe; for fucK a fon , , ^ 
And fuch a hufband drive me to my fate. IRani 9uf^ 

Lord Rand. Follow her, Anna :' I myfelf would fbUow 
But in this rage ihe muft abhor my prefence. 

[Exit Anna» 

tnttr Old Norval. ' 

Vorv. I hear the voice of woe ; heaven guard my 
child! 

Lord Rand. Already is the idle gaping crowds 
The fpiteful vulgar come to gaze on Randolph* 
Begone. 

NorKf. I fear thee not* I will not go. 
Here I'll remain. I'm an accomplice, Lord» 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help 
To cruih down to the ground this lovely pl^nt* 
O nobleft youth that ever yet was bom ! 
Sweeteft and beft, gentleft and braveft f{»riit» 
That everi>lefs»d the world I Wretch that I am^ 
Who faw that noble fpirit fwell and rife 
Above the narrow limits that tonfin'd it ! , 

Ye^ never was by a! Uhy virtues won ' ' 

To do thee juftice;^. and reveal the kvBtl^ 

WMch. 
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Whtchy timely known, had rm*d thf9 %* %J|0P?# 
The Yillain's &uitraf Qk! I ^ni puai(b*4 n^Qw; 
Thefe are the hairs that ihoald have ftreyv'4 ^e, £1*01)^9 
And not the locks of DoagUf. 

l^ears hhlwr, f^^ tfmfW4 bimfelf 

Lord J2««((. I k^w thef np\^; ' U^y kQ]4p«4 X for- 
* givf ! 
* *My cre!^ i& feUen,' For thee I will apfiQii^^ 
A place of reft, if grief will let tji^q roft. 
I wiU r^waMf 3kiUtoii»gb I cs^notpt p^nifh. 
Curft, curlt Glenalvon, he eftap'd too wclJji 
Tho' fl^in ftPd bftft«d by the h^iid {ur h^p^4f> 
Foany^ with r«g« and fijry to t\^ l^ft. 
Curling his Q^^ueror^ the felon died* 

BnHr Anna, 

l^d £««^* ^p^^atc '• I can hear c^f hprrc^^ 
^iwa. Horror indeed ! 

twdlt^f^- Matilda? . 

^>y/7^z. Is no more ; 
She ran, (he flevv Ukelightniag up the hilU 
Nor halted till the precipice ilie gain'd. 
{iene»tli wkait l^w'f ifi^g t<>p the river fiJU 
iQgulph'd in rifted rocks r thither fhe ^^xm^ 
As fe^rl^Id 4S th^ ^IJiigte li&k^S upon it> 
And hfiidfOftg 4pW»-^ 

Lord i?^i«^. 'Twas I ! alas ! 'twas I 
That fiird her )f>fe*4 witl^ furyj drpyel^er dpw# 
The precipice of d^aAbi WfW^ «^at j ^i^^l 

^»««. O )ia4 yQ» f^^i* H^if M d€fp4ifing Ippi^l 

Upon thf felink 9^ ft^od, ^d ca(^ her ^^ 
Down on the dffip ; tbea lifting up h^ r M^* 
And her witii* h^M* ^0%»iiV|Bi», feemiJi^g ^ fey. 
Why am I *>ffi'4 P ^W ft^ pl^ng'd Mcrifelf 
Into the empty air* 

Lord ^/x»4^. : \ m^\ ?w>t yfn.*« 
In vain complaintfj^ jhe Pfi4^)i» of my |bi|}» 
Peace in «hi* \yfii4 i if ¥9? <W fWPJT' . . >rKi^ 
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Thcfe wounds the gratitude of Randolph gave. 
They fpeak aloud^ and with the voice of fate 
Denounce my doom. I amrefolv'd, I'll go 
Strait to the battle, where the man that makes 
Me turn aiide muft threaten woHe th^ death. 
Thou, faithful to thy miftrefs, take this ring. 
Full warrant ©f my power. Let every rite 
With coft and pomp upon their funerals wait ; 
For Randolph Aopes he never iliall return. 

[Efceunt omm^ 
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EPILOGUE. 

AN EpiUgue I iijk*di if^ not 0fte -word 

Our Bard wUl ^wriu. Hi 'Ww/,^ '/// mojt tihfmr\i 
With comic moit to contradi^ the ft rain 
Of Tragedy^ and make your forrows <vain» 
Sadly he/ays, that pity is the beft^ 
The nobleft pajjion of the human hreaft^ 
For whin its facred ftreami the heart o^erflowt 
In gujhes pleafure wth the tide ofnvoe: 
And 'when its vuaves retire ^ like thofe ofNih, 
They lea^i^ehind themfuch a golden foiU 
That there the virtues without culture grow. 
There thefnueet hlojffhms ofaffeSlion blow. 
Thefe <were his tvords I'-^'void ofdelufive art 
J felt them ; for he f poke them from his heart • 
Nor waill I notv attempt *with tvitty folly. 
To chafe away celeftial melancholy . 
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